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Always carry a DAYLO for hunting and trapping 


Inspecting Traps, Dead Falls and 


Snares with a Daylo 
WV a Daylo to help, you can pick out tracks and signs 
, 


hat an Indian would miss— 
—Inside of hollow logs and trees. 
—Under big tangles of roots or driftwood. 


—Under banks covered with overhanging grass and brush. 
—And even down in the home holes and dens of the fur 


bearers themselves. 
No successful trapper should cover a trap line without an Eveready 


Daylo—the light that says, “There It Is!” 


77 styles for sale by EVEREADY dealers everywhere 


2637 3661 Ask to see the four styles 2619 
illustrated below 


pe American Ever Ready 







or. 
of National Carbon Co., Inc. 
Long Island City, New York 
IN CANADA: Canadian National 
Carbon Co., Limited, Toronto 
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Sign the Sportsman’s Creed | 


And don’t stop there! Put your name on the coupon at the bottom of this page. 
organization that is helping to increase the game birds and animals of the country. 


Every red-blooded American Sportsman—every one who is interested in the protection and 
propagation of game should be a member of the 


American Game 


Protective Association 


Look at the Sportsman’s Creed printed below. Every 
true sportsman believes in the principles that it sets 
down, but these principles cannot be made nationally 
effective without a national organization. 


The sportsmen of the country must, co-operate in 
order to effect the proper protection and propagation 
of game. The best way for them to co-operate is to 
join the American Game Protective Association, a 
national organization whose prime purpose is the 
increase of American game. 

We believe in protecting seed birds in our covers as a 
means of adding to the game supply, and in the co-op- 
eration among neighboring states in the interest of 
uniform open seasons. 


, 





Join our national 


We believe in establishing sanctuaries where birds may 
breed undisturbed, and in the establishment of state 
game farms from which public covers may be stocked. 


We believe in merciless war on all game destroyers 
ce ° 
both “market hunters’’ and vermin. 


The magazines listed below are heartily co-operating 
with us. Are you with us too? 


Then sign this coupon, send us your check for an 
annual membership in the American Game Protective 
Association plus a subscription to one of these maga- 
zines and we will send you a handsome 10x 12 copy 
of the Sportsman’s Creed that you may frame as a 
certificate of membership. 





AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION, THE SPORTSMAN’S CREED. 
WOULWORTH BUILDING, NEW YORK CITY (Abbreviated) 
Gentiemen: 
1 enclose a check for $...........- to cover dues of $1 and subsciption to the magazine checked below for I believe that a sportsman should 
one year beginning (at once) (at the expiration of my present membership). E b 
te BS 1. Never in sport endanger human life. 
Publication Price, including 2. Never kill wantonly or needlessly or brutally. 
Draw Regular one year’s member- 3. Obey the laws of State and Nation, work for better laws, 
circle around ‘ Subscription ship in American and uphold the law-enforcing authorities 
publication Price Game Protective 4. Respect the rights of farmers and property owners and 
wanted Association also their feelings. 
5. Always leave seed birds and game in covers. 
Field & Stream.......... sengesdegneaeanet Sethian ausntimnccusssnssnenensnnneteseets 2.50 6. Never be a fish hog. 
aE ae A SEI TER aE eer aes 2.00 7. Discourage the killing of game for commercial purposes 
NN EEE LE OED ia nnbhtptiadtdipienatndiniiindd inane Mie by refusing to purchase trophies. 
0 0 EES Se Ea a eee 2.50 8. Study and record the natural history of game species in 
Outer’s Book— Recreation. ................- CC eS ere 2.50 the interests of science. 
ES DORcccsctnassonnstcssseseccesecce<cesece 3.50 9. Love Nature and its denizens and be a gentleman. 
YS you are already a subscriber to the magazine you indicate CRED .....ccccnuinntntiinitincnadinitctiintioddadiedtiidtmdidiaiiiabeainpmmninadambncintmamminiind 


and wish te renew for ene year from the expiration of your 
subscription, please mention that fact. 


























KOR RRR ss, OS) SED ib 
Ke IK | EES) Sd ya) 


oos 4s 

















































































Seal 
= 
= 
mee | June — aa oe 
a . COVER: PAINGIMG 2. 54580. bsii, fo, hes a Ia ‘Hy. S. Watson 
TE) MY MONSTER—THE TALE OF A FISH..................-- Helena de Courcy Lett 1338 = 
RS A story of the untrodden Northwest. FS 
"a —— THE SMOKE OF THE CAMP FIRE............. Philip Arnold La Vie 1385 RY 
28 Poem | A 
| in. SRPWOREM. ........,.08¢3 00d dbics ale aebr tin kce oe Sep ed Will H.Dilg 136 || 
- Diy FB ost Bi Sy | FH OE A nr oor ne Ce W. N. Beach 187 “ 
The curiosity of animals that don’t know men. 
AE  WRMERINGS so ore 6 0 :ciauic sia Mth eee states Oh ager tees «sie h as ee peta ee Frank Stick 142 
They are commencing to bite, Boys. 
THE PHILOSOPMY OF CAMPONe OUT ose 606 cco eek Warren H. Miller 144 
Equip yourself by learning how. 
FEC RRL. 6.5.0 ats, Seeca,5 artip tee eo + Sead hee nlacdk os ROAR O es Oe nak eke ae a ee 148 
BEE: Fe CN ek 568 cee. 5 a aalidd-00s baneren cek ae eral Charles B. Morss 150 
The kid makes a killing. 
CR i re ec iia S65 5 deine 5 0.05656 arate aead een share wane trend Ladd Plumley 151 
An expert makes a few remarks. 
DOGG re eas BS 5 es sive de nceesinscissduaweleiuee eee Evarts Tracy 152 
Knives backed by tradition. 
SOME WOODCHUCEK REMINISCENCHS. ......ccccdccnsuceos Herbert A. Robinson 154 
In the summer one can use a rifle. 
DERE. « ccandwasiessccccccensavcessswesissackdscesieecabu beau George Washer 155 
The dreams of a happy bass lake never die. 
BIG GAME HUNTING IN THE QUIREGUA RUINS........... W. Livingston Larned 157 
The third installment of Diana of the Jungle 
I I 636.08d 5 dis sag BS 2nd 6S Wd 6 Wdde hope a ew ee George Gilbert 160 
The little bullhead for a lure. 
PAT, OF Tiree ce eee Se EOOORS, ono viskcccccccctaiens iebs eeu W. C. Retsloff 161 
A girl who loved the whispering trees. 
BULLETIN OF THE AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION.......... 164 
CE Oe: UIIESIED oo 0.3 5 0.6 Kc. te 0 wh oa dlne docs cawleas dd eR cas aman mabe a 166 
Utilizing balloon silk in camp—Claude P. Fordyce. A camp fireless cooker—F. E. Brimmer. 
ag es ies 'a m0: dcdieia 0% $s to Saas 0:6 aaah ak Weald AS aeceed 182 
The twenty-gauge vs. the twelve and ten—Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. The twelve-gauge controversy—A. R. 
hamman. 
— ee I ee es he ios oan a dip: atmos MAAN ALA Gok dm Basak de dda Sa cae teetihs th. 45%: 6 ek 192 
pa Psychology—its effect on the shooter—Capt. T. K. Lee. Squad courtesies—F. W. King. 
‘nail re EE a oa 53a. ao one 0g nie 1m aeee hes. 036 Rae b3.0dS wee Web oe eee 200 
Royal Coachman—Kenneth A. Reid. Line guides for rods—Ladd Plumley. 
5 NINTH MATIONAL Prim PISHING CONTEST. o.oo diceicecic co ccce occ seuia we candies 216 
: Conditions and prizes. 
een be 8 Bye cl RS og le ge ft) 0 eee ee rrr mererery ore roe 225 
jo First prize striped bass—A. Kubler. Second prize striped bass—Jack Howard. 
= SPORT Te Ai) CACATIE PERE, oon oo coon 5 caivcs cc thsepanscndeobeenl 236 
— Bass locations. 
= wrreceteen Meer Sg ook ci wa ns hau d- Kambgunmied ...Freeman Lloyd 246 
] FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO. E. F. WARNER, Publisher 
x 25 WEs. 45th ST.. NEW YORK Western Advertising Office, Westminster Bldg., Chicago,. Ill. 
es E. F. WAKNER, President IRVING T. MYERS, Vice-President J. WILLIAMS MACY, Secretary. 
EDITORIAL STAFF 
HY. S. WATSON, Editor 
VAN CAMPEN HZILNER FREEMAN LLOYD CAPT. PAUL A. CURTIS, Jr. 
ee Issued Monthly. Yearly Subscription, $2.00 in advance. Single Copy, 20c. Foreign Postage, $1.00. Canadian Postage, 50c. 
= Copyright, 1918, by the Field and Stream Publishing Company, in the United States. All rights reserved. 
Ie, | Entered at the New York Post-office as Second-class Matter, March 25, 1898, under act of March 8, 1879. 
NY} MEMBER OF THE AUDIT BUREAU OF CIRCULATIONS 
~ 
~Y) 





7] 


Wy 





(Wire, awe “Miva se. \ Koo MWiklis fe 
{ Rae ESN 


SEES Fie. WKS Ks 


VSNy Die 
Sot = iw ALS: “844 


>>) 
>> paar 





i o>» QW - F 





132 





Field and Stream—June, I9I9 

















What the Old Timer Said to Himself 


“A Whangdoodle lived in a Sycamore tree 
And he grew more and more sick of the Sycamore tree.’’ 


_ “1 don’t know what a whangdoodle is and I don’t care, but I felt just like 
one about that old office. I was getting more and more sick of it. Now all 
my troubles fade away like a bad dream and I am back to first love once 
more—my rocks and crags and gurgling water —back with my ‘Bristol’ Rods 
and my Meek and Blue Grass Reels. 

“There’s nothing like the right tackle—it makes all the difference in the 
world, as every old timer knows. Now Meek and Blue Grass Reels and Mr. 
‘Bristol’ Rod, you and I are invited to meet Mr. and Mrs. Fish and family.” 


To make every fishing trip a success, see that you are equipped with 


MEEK ana’BluesGFase REEL 


S 
A 
Steel Fishing Rods 


They’re the favorite of expert and amateur fishermen and have been for many along year. You can 
buy them at most sporting goods stores, but if your dealer does not have them or he is not willing to get 
them for you, you can buy them by mail from us at catalog prices. Write for illustrated “Bristol” Steel 
Fishing Rods and Meek and Blue Grass Reels Catalog today —it’s free. 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING CO. 
81 HORTON STREET, BRISTOL, CONN. 


Pacific Coast Branch, 
THE PHIL. B. BEKEART CO., 717 Market Street, San Francisco, Cal. 
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My 
Monster— 


the 
tale 


a 


Fish 


By 


Helena 
de Courcy 


EST and I had been camping in 

the mountains; it doesn’t mat- 

ter where, for, as Kipling 

would say, “that’s another 
story.” We finally reached Seattle and 
took a boat going north although we were 
a bit undecided as to which route we 
would take to the east again. However, on 
the boat, we fell in with a most pleasant 
man who knew the north country pretty 
well. “Why not go right on up to Alaska 
and after you see that come south as far 
as Prince Rupert and take the most north- 
erly transcontinental railroad to get back 
east—that is if you can live without swell 
hotels, for it’s too new up there for any- 
thing like that.” 

“I am afraid Alaska is too far away 
this year,” said West. 

“At least go the north route anyway,” 
said the traveler, “and drop off some- 
where and get a string of trout.” West 
didn’t look at me then for he knew that 
at the mention of trout, I was mentally 
casting or searching my fly-book for, the 
proper fly. 

“But I say,” continued the stranger, 
“why not get one of those big fish? Of 
course you don’t know anything about 
them—but when I was on the Skeena a 
few weeks ago, I heard about a monster 
of a fish that a chap had just landed.” 

“Extra large salmon, eh?” said West. 

“Salmon ‘nothing—you never saw a sal- 
mon like that fish. I didn’t see it myself, 
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but I saw the head. 
teeth like a big dog!” 

“Dog salmon,” said West, indifferently. 

“Dog nothing,” said the man somewhat 
disgustedly, because we were not very en- 
thusiastic. “All I say is, you drop off the 
train, say at Terrace (there’s a hotel 
there), and have a try for the big chap, 
you'll get Rainbows anyway.” 


Say, that fish had 


HE mention of rainbow trout did the 
trick, probably, but in any case that’s 
the way it all started and as the train sped 
merrily along the beautiful Skeena (Ick- 
shean, the “River of the Clouds”) we 
longed to camp at a hundred lovely spots. 
Just before we reached Terrace, West 
said, “How about stealing three days and 
having a go for the monster?” Now West 
knows never to ask me to go fishing un- 
less he is willing to stand by his invita- 
tion! “But,” said I, “why go to any little 
town with a hotel when our tent is in the 
baggage car and all we need is a tree to 
hold her up?” “Good,” said West, “let us 
t ” 
“Usk,” broke in the voice of jovial 
Conductor Moxley. 
“Usk,” repeated West, for if you have 
ever met Conductor Moxley, or if you 
have only just met him, you will soon find 


out that he knows what’s what on the 
Skeena. 

Making camp at Usk was just like mak- 
ing camp anywhere. West always sends 
me back to camp to cook the meals and 
then I have to yell my head off to get him 
to come, but I notice he can eat when he 
arrives with a bully fish for our next 
meal. There are a few houses 
the station, even a tiny hotel, and I 
found that West had ordered supplies 
at Prince Rupert and had _ intended 
making camp somewhere, if there was any 
likelihood of getting that big fish. Early 
the next day we took our rods to the 
river. I have a good set of tackle and 
when I am among the plebeian trout of the 
Rockies I know enough to take both bacon 
and raw beef—most plebeian trout do take 
raw beef! But they fight well and taste 
good! How swiftly the green waters were 
rushing towards the sea; how beautiful 
the green hills with a snowy peak here and 
there—eagles soaring overhead once in a 
while, and a river teeming with salmon! 
The “run” was about over and the old 
salmon, who ‘could, were fighting their 
way towards the sea, a losing fight for 
most of them, for all along the river 
banks were dead humpbacks, so bruised 
and battered—fins gone, eyes gone, almost 
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tailless. We cast again and again. 
“No use,” said West finally. “Try that 
fancy bait somebody gave you.” 


TRIED. No good! Bacon and beef 

came next—no good, either of them! 

“No use,” said West again. “We'll have 
to use salmon eggs.” 

Nice, slimy things they are, I can tell 
you! We had wandered some distance 
and hadn’t noticed much except the swirl- 
ing waters and particularly the likely 
eddies. When we did want a humpback 
there was none to be seen. On we tramped 
and after a while we found one, a pretty 
banged up specimen too, and West opened 
it up—no eggs! On again over the rough 
stones which hadn’t seemed so rough be- 
fore. At last we were rewarded and put- 
ting the roe on a strip of bark we made 
for Master Rainbow. 

“Zing,” sang West, in imitation of his 
line. Now that “zing” to me is as a red 
rag to a bull. It’s another story, but 
here’s the point: West says that when he 
says “zing” at the third cast he always 
gets a fish. He has proved it so many 
times when I couldn’t get a strike that I 
scornfully call him “The Zinger,” but in- 
wardly cuss all the time. “Zing” sang 
West a second time. “Zing!” But my 
¢ line was out, too. A strike! How he 
pulled! “I’ve got him,” shouted West glee- 
fully, “I’ve got him with my ‘zing.’” 

“Don’t bother me,” said I; “I have a 
bigger one. He’s some handful—and he 
was. Oh, what beauties they were. Rain- 
bows, both of them! My next was 
larger still, and a Dolly Varden, the only 
one we got that day. What an hour’s 
sport! The big fish was forgotten as the 
greedy trout snapped up our salmon eggs. 
We didn’t get a trout every time they did 
snap, for fresh salmon eggs are the very 
devil to put on a hook. They’re not so 
bad when dried for a day. Beef and 
bacon will work wonders early in the sea- 
son, but when the salmon begin to run the 


Fiddlers Creek. 


salmon eggs. seem to be the only bait the 
trout will take. You don’t always get 
trout, either, in the big rivers, as the fish 
are apt to be shy with the great, pushing, 
struggling mass of salmon crowding the 
river from bank to bank. 

“That’s a good Dolly Varden,” said 
West somewhat mournfully, as he gath- 
ered up the string. “I didn’t get one, but 
see here his teeth are not as large as a 
dog’s.” 

“To-morrow,” 
day.” 


said I, “will be another 


HAT was “some supper,” and when -t 

was over we lingered about our fire 
until Mistress Moon peeped over the 
nearby ridge and shone on the river as 
it was hurrying, hurrying always, to the 
sea, and the moonlight on the snowy 
crests far above brought out all their 
beauty. “Hoo-hoo-hoo-HOO” came from 
far away. “Hoo-hoo-hoo-HOO” came the 
answer from a tree so near us that we 
jumped. “You are very rude, Grey Owl,” 
said I, “to frighten us so.” The next 
day we asked some people about fish and 
fishing, but no one had seen any very large 
fish. By afternoon we were determined 
to try for one, so we started up stream. 
Even the trout didn’t seem hungry, al- 
though we had the most delicious salmon 
eggs—at least trout ought to have thought 
them very fine. No luck! Then I got a 
tiny “Dolly.” West was farther up stream 
and waved to me. 

“Got one,” I shouted. “Too slow,” he 
called back. “Come on.” And on I went, 
and then West and I traveled together 
towards a bend in the river. 

“There’s a likely eddy,” said I, “beside 
those old windfalls.” “That’s so; if you 
get up on the windfall you might get some- 
thing, but be careful of snags. You are 
apt to lose your line on one of them with 
such swift-running water.” I climbed up 
very carefully and looked down into the 
clear, green water. My heart almost 





stopped beating. Down in the small pvol 
were oh, so many fish, and such fish! 

“Teeth like a dog,” I whispered. I 
hardly breathed, for I was afraid the fish 
might hear me! Carefully, very carefully, 
I backed away and climbed down the rot- 
ting tree trunk and fairly flew to West. 

“They’re here!” I said. “They’re here!” 

“Heavens, woman, what’s the matter? 
Your eyes are popping out.” 

“There,” I said, pointing towards the 
windfall. “There!” 

“What the— Not the big chaps?” 

I nodded. 

“Lead me to them,” shouted West. 

“Hush,” I whispered, “or they'll hear 
you.” Laugh? Well, I guess he did. “I 
never saw you so excited.” Then I 
laughed, too. 


LL we had learned about the fishing 

methods of the mysterious fisherman 
who had landed the big fish was that they 
had taken a troll readily. I chose a pearl 
troll of medium size and West a fairly 
large one. Snags, snags, snags, at the land 
side of the pool and out beyond a. racing 
flood of swiftest green water! Round 
and round and round swam the fish, chas- 
ing each other, pushing, fighting, and 
showing their teeth—and such teeth. Like 


a dog. 

“Zing!” This from West, and many 
another “zing,” but no strike. “They won’t 
take a troll,” he said. “I’m going to shake 
mine in their faces until one does,” I an- 
swered. “Zing—zing—zing.” Then si- 
lence and no more “zings,” but a grim de- 
termination to land a fish. 

West swore softly. “I’m going to land 
one some way. There, you brute!” and 
West had the troll firmly caught in Mr. 
Fish’s back. Such strength, and a hide 
like the toughest of leather! The troll 
had, after all, only grazed the tough skin 
and was off again. I looked at West. De- 
termination had set his jaw, and all the 
ancient ideas of “battle, murder’ and 



























A humpback salmon. 


sudden death” were written all over his 
face. Again he cast, and once more the 
troll lodged in the side of a fish, but off 
again. Once again it fixed in a fish’s back 
—no use. Round and round the pool they 
swam, until suddenly “snap!” and a sec- 
ond fish grabbed the troll off his brother’s 
back. “Ah,” said West, “I’ve got you 
now.” But Mr. Fish just as suddenly 
shook the troll from his mouth. Yes, 
West said something, but I won’t repeat it 
and, of course, he was more determined 
than ever. 


I HAD, you may be sure, only half an 
eye on West, and the other eye and a 
half on my own line. Along came a big 
chap, but settled beside a very ugly snag. 
I shook my troll in his face. He blinked 
his fishy eye. I shook it lower and, 
wonder of wonders, he opened his huge 
mouth and suddenly snapped them to- 
gether again and— “Caught!” I shouted to 
West, “and he took the troll in proper 
shape.” Then began two battles, for by 
this time West had another hooked in the 
back, and very firmly. Of course I felt 
mine was the proper battle, for my fish 
was fairly hooked. Back and forth, 
round and round—perilously near the 
snags, with sudden, swift rushes towards 
the swirling waters at the center of the 
Skeena. Back and forth and round and 
round, with my arm aching and my fight- 
ing blood at fever heat! 

“You brute,” whispered West. 








My Monster 


“How goes it?” I panted. 
“I’m going to get him in and club him.” 
“I’m going to fight mine to a finish,” I 

replied with sportsman’s pride. “I’m a 

fisherman, not a murderer.” 

“Well, you’ll lose him,” comforted West, 
“but I’ve got to see what kind ofa brute 
this is.” 

Back and forth and round and round! 
Oh, why did those snags extend so far into 
the pool? None of the other fish took 
much notice, except to bite at the tail of 
my monster. They were each fighting for 
first place,- perhaps for leadership. Oh, 
how my arm ached! Oh, how both my 
arms ached, and then when I tried to 
guide my tired fish around the last corner 
of the windfall— Tired! All the strength 
of fifty trout strained and pulled until 
my arms were weaker than ever and my 
mouth so dry; I realized I was thirsty. 

“At last,” sighed West. So I stole a 
glance to see, and there was his fish half- 
way up the bank—clubbed, of course, for 
scientific purposes! “Do you know,” said 
he, “that you have been exactly three- 
quarters of an hour at that fellow. Let’s 
get him ashore somehow.” 

“If I could get him around this corner 
we might get him in, but this windfall is 
terrible. If I get him around suddenly, 
can you take the rod till I get off the 
windfall?” No sooner said than done, al- 
though I had to be careful climbing down, 
but I did it as gracefully as possible and 
grasped the rod again. 

“Draw him in easily. Remember your 
line, old girl.” 

“I couldn’t do otherwise,” I answered. 
“My arms are like a child’s.” 

- “Easy now, easy, for I’m going to club 
him. Don’t kick up, for there is no other 
way when you haven’t a gaff.” Whack fell 
the club and, with a fishy oath, my mon- 
ster spit out the troll. “You lose that fish,” 
I shouted excitedly, “you lose that fish and 
there'll be trouble enough around here.” 

Such a scramble! West was splashing 
about in the water and my monster was 
trying to rush out to mid-stream. Whack 
—whack—whack, and then a hand under 
the gills, a kick or two and the day was 
saved! 

“Whee,” said West, “but that’s warm 
work.” 

“Get him up, get him up,” I kept saying 
until West dragged the fish well up the 
bank. I cut a stick and laughingly strung 
on my monster and my one tiny trout and 
started up the steep bank. I picked my 
way among the stones and then my arm 
was wrenched tremendously as my mon- 
ster started to kick backward down the 
bank, dragging me with him. How West 
laughed, but it was no joke, and my mon- 
ster had to be clubbed some more. I 
did drag him up the bank and half-way 
to camp, but was glad to shoulder all the 
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fishing traps and let West finish the job, 
and two such fish were a job. 

How ugly they were, with teeth like a 
dog, with hideous jaws and blotched skin. 
Dog salmon they were, and, having come 
up to fresh water to spawn, they had 
changed in color so .that the patches of 
ruddy purple and yellow and green made 
them almost repulsive. 

How big? Eighteen 
pounds, and here is my fish. 
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Through the Smoke of the Camp Fre 





FLOCK of wild geese winging 
through the opalescent sky 

And high banked glory purpling be- 
neath the setting sun, 

The Bay as smooth as polished stone, 
and just my pal -and I 

To share in God’s great masterpiece 
before the day is done. 





By Philip Arnold La Vie 


STRETCH of open water with the 
silent shore in sight 

And the scent of salty marshes and 
the acid smell of pine, 

And a stretch of grayish canvas when 

the beach is smooth and white, 

The palace of our kingdom, pal; God- 

given, yours and mine. 





IX the camp fire’s glowing embers I 
can see the graying past, 
As the smoke goes curling upward, 
and I hear the pine trees sway. 
Pal of mine, each dying camp fire car- 
ries memories that will last 
Till the Trail Beyond is lighted by 
life’s sun’s last dying ray. 
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Black Bass—Memories and Ideals 


WAS just about six years old when I took my first black 
bass. It’s over forty fishing seasons ago now, but it seems 
as yesterday. Black bass were far beyond my dreams 
then. It was an accident I suppose, or my first fisher- 
man’s luck. . 
I remember every bit of that great day. It was in the 
springtime and the banks of the Green River were white with 
dogwood. I have always thought dogwood never blossoms half 
so beautifully as in Old Kentucky—my Mother State. I re- 
member seeing two white butterflies just after I caught my fish. 
To this day | watch for the first white butterfly, and when I 
see it I know the bass season has really opened and there is 
no holding me—it’s go fishin’ or bust. 


HE taking of that black bass made a fisherman of me for 

life. 1 have fished all over America. I venture to say that 

I have taken practically every variety of the sporting fish found 

in fresh and salt water from Central America north. I have 

fished the Atlantic, the Gulf and the Pacific and have taken 

American-transplanted Rainbow Trout of great size in far-off 
New Zealand. 

I like to match my skill against any game fish, and I am the 
friend of every fish that breaks on a slack line. 

I am not relating the above to brag about my angling achieve- 
ments. But to prove that I have had experience in angling 
for practically every kind of game fish and to lend weight to 
the following. 

, by any Chance, a condition could be brought about where 
I had to make my choice between giving up black bass forever 
and instead could fish for all the other fish, I would unhesitat- 
ingly choose black bass and give up the rest. 


| my opinion black bass are the greatest fish in the world. 
Undoubtedly, “Inch | for inch and ounce for ounce, the 
gamest fish that swims.’ 

Having so much unadulterated admiration for black bass, it 
follows that I am bound to treasure ideals as to the way they 
should be taken, how many, and what weight it is right to 
take and keep. 

I smart at the thought that the trout angler is usually more 
given to holding fast to high angling ideals than are bass fisher- 
men. I do not know why this is true, but, generally speaking, 
it is true. I often wonder if this has been brought about by 
the fine literature on trout? Does some of it come from the 
songs of the poets? Certain it is that from Izaak Walton down 
little has been written of a high literary value except on Trout, 
Grayling and Salmon, with perhaps the single exception of Dr. 
Henshall’s book, “The Black Bass.” The great Henry Van 
Dyke, who has enriched angling literature so much, so far as I 
know has never written a single line about the only strictly 
American game fish—the fish that thrives only in American 
waters and won't be transplanted—the Black Bass. I wonder 
why. It cannot be because of a lack of gameness. A black 
bass can lick any trout that swims of equal weight “every day 
in the week and twice on Sunday.” It cannot be that trout are 
found in more beautiful spots than are bass. I know of streams 

eso beautiful where bass reign as king that a tired, worn-out city 

man would find it hard to restrain from tears because of the 
glory of nature about him. There are spots so lovely where 
bass are found that one feels at times like praying instead of 
fishing. No, it cannot be the superior surorundings amidst 
which trout are caught. It must be something else. Now, 
what is it? Is it that the angling ideals of the average trout 
angler are higher than are those of the average bass angler? 
I think this is it. 


ROUT are usually taken on dainty tackle. Tackle, that is 
fair to trout. Bass are usually taken on anything but 
dainty tackle. Tackle absolutely unfair to bass. 

I have seen bass fishermen “snake out” bass with rods and 
lines as heavy as those with which I brought to gaff a six-foot- 
two-inch tarpon, weighing close to 150 pounds. I have the 
Aransas Pass Light Tackle Club gold button to prove it. 

When bass anglers generally begin to understand that it’s not 
how many fish they bring to net that really counts, but how 


they bring them to net. Then the only strictly all-American 
game fish—Mr. Black Bass—will come into his own in litera- 
ture, poetry and song. 


I AM unalterably opposed to taking bass on live bait. I blush 
at my angling past in that respect, and I am ashamed 
of the torture I have inflicted on bass in removing a pouched 
hook. I mostly fish for bass now with fly and flyrod. It’s 
the rightest of right ways. It’s the way that gives the angler 
the most pleasure, the greatest sensations and the most satis- 
faction. Besides it’s the artistic way, and angling is a gentle 
art and anglers should live up to it. 


She average angler thinks a flyrod an expensive tool. To- 
day the Tackle Stores carry good ones at low prices. 
Buy one. Practice the art of fly-casting. It’s great fun—and 
then, when you can get your fly out twenty to thirty feet, try 
it some gray-rosy evening just as the sun begins to cast deep 
shadows along the banks of some stream or lake and all is still 
and cool. At such a time keep your eyes peeled. Perhaps 
you'll find the bass feeding in some quiet bay, or where some 
little, murmuring stream runs into the lake. Put on a bright 
fly—a White Miller, or a Coachman, or a Yellow Sally—whip 
it out and do your best to drop it gently, then move it as though 
it were a struggling bug—try to make it lifelike. Suddenly 
you're apt to get the sensation of your life. A quick smash in 
the water, a lot of churned-up foam, and then your old 
flyrod bending like a reed in a gale of wind. All of a sudden 
you will lose the feel of him; perhaps he’ll.come up with a bang 
in an unexpected spot and scatter diamonds in a shower all 
about, then down again, etc., etc. Now, “Sir Piscator,” you 
have experienced the last word in bass fishing. You, have 
taken Mr. Black Bass on the right kind of tackle his size and 
weight deserve, and your conscience tells you you are fighting 
fair, and that’s one of the big things in angling. That one 
black bass will bé worth six in the boat to you taken with some 
vulgar invention. 


iy my opinion no bait-casting rod used for bass should weigh 
over six ounces, and it should be at least six feet in length. 
I prefer six feet and three inches. It should be of some wood, 
preferably bamboo. Don’t use a rod heavy enough for big mus- 
callonge to take bass. In other words, don’t use a heavyweight 
rod for a lightweight fish. 


¢)= more item and then I am through my predicament. 

Never, never, torture a bass by putting him on a stringer. 
If you want to keep him, kill him. It’s the civilized thing to do. 
That bass has given you your fun and it isn’t right or decent 
to have him die by inches. A trout fisherman kills his fish 
before creeling him. Why not a bass fisherman? Besides, the 
meat of any fish will remain firm longer, and it adds lots to the 
taste. 


(= FATHER WALTON, after teaching “Sir Piscator” 

the art of taking the Pike, teaches him how to cook it and 
says, “A dish fit only for anglers or very honest men.” And 
thus says my friend Bob Davis, the Walton of these days, in 
his epic editorial on “Sport and the Five Senses.” “A fish cleft 
dexterously, broiled and emplattered in an estuary of melted 
butter is not to be spurned.” To this may I add: True, Bob, if 
it is a bass taken as a true angler should, in the right way and 
on the right kind of tackle. Then the ‘angler can with clear 
and honest conscience walk out in the open, look the God of 
Nature and the God of Angling straight in the eye and de- 
clare, I have done nothing unworthy of the gentle and noble 
art of angling this day. 
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With a 
Movie 
in the 
Cassiar 


By 
W. N. Beach 


PART I. 


S if in a dream I leaned against 
the rail of the C. P. R. steamer 
Princess Sophia and watched 
the full moon come up over the 

snow-capped peaks of the Cascade Range, 
along the inland passage. Once again I 
was headed towards the land of fascina- 
tion—the North—where great adventure 
always awaits the seeker thereof. 

The plans for the trip had been made 
many months before, an old hunting com- 
panion being responsible for getting me 
to repeat on my last year’s trip. We had 
arranged to take a moving picture outfit 
and operator along with us so that an 
everlasting record of our exploits might 
be handed down for the coming genera- 
tions to marvel at. 

As the time for starting drew near my 
old tried and trusty buddy of many trips 
suddenly began to develop excuses, and 
finally decided for various reasons he 
deemed it inadvisable for him to go. I 
felt very much the same way, but as con- 
tracts had been signed and I was certain 
I needed a rest I finally made a hectic get- 
away, after my wife, who did not care for 
mountain heights, rather reluctantly 
agreed to accompany me. Little did she 
know what she was undertaking, but my 
repeated assurances persuaded her that 
the trip was not, too bad. 


Ovk journey across the continent was 
pleasantly broken up by a stop at 
Banff and Lake Louise, where we were 
looked upon, I am sure, as an advance 
party for a moving picture concern. We 
were loaded down with a moving picture 
outfit consisting of a camera that weighed 
when leaving New York in the neighbor- 
hood of thirty pounds and a tripod which 
really required a drawing room on the 
train for its proper disposition, and then 
there were several thousand feet of film. 

I know it will be hard to believe, but 
by the time we returned to New York 
after having carried that camera up and 
over mountains of various heights by 
hand, on horseback, and on my back it had 
increased to the weight of a ton. 

Shooting was to be but a second con- 
sideration, as I had planned to play about 
with the movie operator and help make 
wonderful pictures of sheep, goats, moose, 
bear and caribou. The operator was to 
meet me at Vancouver, but up to the time 
of sailing there was no sign of His 
Majesty, so there I was headed North 
with a moving picture outfit of which I 
had but little knowledge. On thinking it 
over I was struck with my temerity at 





attempting to play the role of operator 
alone. I voiced a few of my milder 
thoughts and received the sublime encour- 
agement that one’s better half is always 
ready to hand out. 


N enthusiastic reunion was held on 

board the Sophia. The good captain 
and his officers gave us a most hearty wel- 
come and told of their many exciting ex- 
periences of the previous winter, having 
rescued several shipwrecked crews. There 
were quite a few hunting parties on the 
ship, all bound for Telegraph Creek, but 
the gatherings of last year and swapping 
of wonderful experiences were lacking. 
Of a prominent cattleman and his partner, 
a Chicago banker, you will hear more 
later. 

The moving picture machine was unlim- 
bered and several shots taken en route to 
Wrangell. To the many questions asked 
by the admiring onlookers I looked wise 
and answered in a most learned manner. 
At Wrangell we sojourned to Johnnie 
Grant’s Hotel, where again cordial wel- 
come awaited us. We were all off that 
afternoon on the gas boat for Telegraph 
Creek, where we arrived the morning of 
the second day, the entire population com- 
ing down, according to custom, to wel- 
come us. 

The movie was out and I was turning 
the crank vigorously, much to the interest 
of the Indians. It was something new for 
Telegraph Creek, and there was no hesi- 
tancy in investigating, though at first at a 
distance and always in the rear. At last 
they seemed assured it was not a machine 
gun or some similar instrument of de- 
struction and gathered round looking 
foolish and laughing. Finally one went 
up and touched the camera, after which 
many questions followed. 

Their confidence restored, they next 
were most anxious to be filmed, so on the 
day after arrival, while we were waiting 
to get things packed up, I turned off a few 
feet showing the Main Street with its ac- 
tivities and almost started a riot amongst 
the kids. Almost the entire population 
came out, but many were either bashful 
or skeptical and preferred to be in the 
rear. The most enjoyment for them was 
to look into the finder and see things 
upside down. It was more than they 
could figure out. 


= Indians seemed pleased to see me 
again, while Dennis showed real feel- 
ing at our second meeting. 

Bear Lake Billy greeted me very cor- 
dially, and after a short talk said: “I 


want you meet my wife.” I assented, 
thinking the matter would drop at that, 





but I was mistaken, as he stopped in at the 
Hyland store several times, always with 
the same thought on his mind. After the 
third or fourth visit I said: “Lead on, 
Billy, I go with you,” and off we went to 
Dry Town, the Indian village just above 
Telegraph. With quite some ceremony I 
was introduced to Mrs. Bear Lake Billy 
and also shown some eight or nine husky 
looking children. “All mine,” commented 
Billy. As we left the cabin Billy re- 
marked: “I just get married yesterday.” 
It was explained to me later that ‘Billy had 
been converted by a Priest and had been 
married “just like white man.” As pro- 
hibition, which is being strictly enforced, 
now rules in Telegraph Creek, there is no 
difficulty in getting the Indians off on the 
hunt, and besides, there is quite a notice- 
able improvement in. their .physical ap- 
pearance, r 


Y plan for this year’s trip was to 

travel south, going to the headwaters 
of the Iskut for sheep, goats, bear and 
moose, and then to Caribou Mountain, 
which is alongside the Stickine River, 
about one hundred miles from Telegraph 
Creek. This meant getting our outfit 
across the Stickine, which took nearly the 
entire day. While waiting, the movie cam- 
era was quite often at work. Several good 
shots were made, particularly one of the 
Hudson’s Bay pack train from Hazleton, 
first as it came over the top of the ridge 
and then as the horses came down to the 
edge of the river and finally swam across, 
landing at Telegraph, about three-quarters 
of a mile down the river. 

By this time our horses had departed, 
going above the town and then swam 
down stream to the opposite bank of the 
river. The duffle crossed in an old boat 
and at last by five o'clock we started, 
traveling uphill some two miles, where we 
made our first camp. About one hundred 
yards above us were our friends, the Cat- 
tleman and the Banker. There was also 
starting South at the same time, a Lawyer, 
one of last year’s hunters, and his friend, 
but their horses had strayed, so they were 
unable to get off until the following day, 
but caught up with us at our next camp, 
saying things about straying horses. 

Dennis was again with me as guide, 
while Ned Brooks, who was to have been 
guide for my partner who failed to come, 
had made up his mind to come along as 
guide to the movie outfit and horse wrang- 
ler, and my oid cook, Sammie, made up 
the entire outfit. My horse of the previous 
year had not been able to stand the severe 
winter, so I was riding a bay named 
“Diamond,” a good but very nervous 
horse. 
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Fok three days we traveled on the 
Klappan trail with the two other 
hunting parties, each night camping close 
together, but on the fourth day we broke 
away for the sheep mountains. Dennis 
and Ned were quite shocked when I said 
I did not intend to hunt very hard and 
that moving pictures were my first aim 
this year. It seemed to them that it 
would be quite easy to take pictures and 
hunt, too, so I modified my plans accord- 
ingly. 

Our sheep camp was alongside a beauti- 
ful stream that came plunging down a 
steep, rocky canyon and on through a 
break in the high mountain peaks into 
the Second South Fork, which empties 
into the Stickine. On all sides were high 
mountains capped here and there with 
huge banks of snow, while directly oppo- 
site our camp was a large glacier that 
glistened in the morning sun as it came 
up over the mountains. 

There above our camp and curiously 
looking down at our peculiar antics as 
we unpacked the outfit, was a huge billy- 
goat. He finally decided that no harm 
was intended, so back to his pinnacle he 
went, where he remained during our stay 
at Sheep Camp. 


UR camp in order, I was drinking in 

the view and incidentally doing a 
little thinking. My thoughts drifted back 
to one afternoon on the Klappan trail. 
As I recall, it was our third camp and 
opposite was rather a steep but fairly 
easy grade. The “Cattleman” asked 
“Little Bob” if that was a fair idea of 
the Sheep Country. “Little Bob” turned 
to me smilingly and requested, “What you 
think?” Feeling in fine shape that eve- 
ning I said, “That’s easy, Bob, I think 
I'll just skip up to the top before supper.” 
Bob grunted and remarked, “How long 
it take you?” I replied, “About half an 
hour.” By this time all the Indians were 
in the argument, Dennis insisting that I 
could surely do it within the time speci- 
fied. At last Bob informed us, “You get 
Sheep Mountain—the Govner climb him 
two hours. How much you climb him?” 
So here was Sheep Mountain, and as my 
eyes wandered and absorbed the grandeur 
1 could not keep from wondering how I 
had the nerve to think that I could se- 
cure moving pictures of the great “Ovis 
Stonei.” 

My eye picked out a break in the moun- 
tains, and turning to Ned, I asked him if 
that was where we would climb. The 
answering grunt satisfied me that it was. 
The glasses nevt came to my assistance 
and, finally, upon getting hold of Dennis 
I informed him I intended to ride up the 
mountain the next morning. 


Four days on the trail with a moving 
picture camera on my back had greatly 
weakened my enthusiasm as well as my 
back. I could see that if that camera 
had to be toted to the rams in the same 
way, it was all off. Instead of scoffing 
at my suggestion, Dennis seemed to think 
it was a splendid idea and that we would 
start in with “Duck,” the “old reliable,” 
a horse of tender years (having come in- 
to the country in ’98) and of great ex- 
perience in mountain work. 

I went up that mountain next morning 
riding “Duck” the greater part of the way, 
in just thirty-five minutes. We immedi- 
ately started to locate, but no signs of 
rams, so we kept on and on, but without 
success. As we traveled we sometimes led 
“Duck,” but mostly the old fellow would 
follow us. In fact, we paid little or no 
attention to him; he was just part of 
the bunch. 


Field and Stream 


Ned accompanied us as he had hunted 
these particular mountains many times, 
and Dennis had not been on them in sev- 
eral years. We could not figure out 
where the sheep had gone. We finally 
decided to return to camp and put in 
one more day on the ridges below, when 
Ned thought he saw rams. We crossed 
over a fair-sized glacier and climbing a 
ridge beyond, were enabled to secure a 
very clear view of the mountains where 
Ned thought he saw something move. 
There was no doubt of it now. The 
mountainside was pretty well sprinkled 
with sheep, but as we were still a long 
way off, it was most difficult to determine 
whether they were rams or ewes. Once 
again we put under way and kept going, 
this time until we reached a vantage 
point and were able to clearly discern 
several bunches of rams. 

The mountainside where the rams were 
grazing was still quite some distance and 
was connected by a narrow ridge with 
the chain of mountains we were on. 
While crossing this narrow ridge we lo- 
cated a bunch of rams to our left feeding 
in a bowl-shaped meadow at the head of 
a steep draw. 

After carefully looking over this bunch, 
consisting of twenty-one rams, we decided 
to stalk them as we were sure there were 
several large heads. 

I was carrying a new Springfield rifle 
which I had shot but a few times and 
had brought with me that morning, not- 
withstanding Dennis’s strong objections. 
Ned was to remain on top and signal 
any change in the rams. It was no easy 
stalk, for just as we started to climb 
down the draw, alongside a glacier, we 
saw a bunch of goats directly in our way 
and it was only after very careful work 
by Dennis that the goats finally decided 
to move, climbed up the draw and passed 
within a few feet of Ned. We could 
now make better time and were getting 
along nicely, when three billygoats ap- 
peared climbing up to us. Again Dennis 
had to frighten them off. This time it 
was all but disastrous as they ran by the 
rams, who at once became nervous, but 
settled down and passed over a small 
ridge after the goats had gone on their 
way. 


E now had things to ourselves and 

quickly made the ridge, and, looking 
over, saw the rams, some lying down and 
others feeding, from thirty to one hun- 
dred yards away. 

Picking out the two largest rams, which, 
as it happened, were the farthest away, I 
opened up, only to have them run toward 
us and pass within forty yards. First one, 
then the other would go down, then up 
and away, while I was loading and empty- 
ing the rifle as rapidly as possible. The 
largest one made off after going down 
three times: and we never did find him, 
while I at last succeeded in bringing 
down for good the smaller one with no 
less than nine hits. 

I then and there decided to go back 
to my old rifle and use the 220-grain 
bullet as the 150-grain pointed bullet 
passed directly through the ram without 
much apparent shock. By the time we 
had the ram properly prepared and 
up tothe top of the ridge it was 
nearly dark and camp was reached at 
10:30 P. M. 


BRIGHT and early we were off again 
for the ram mountain, this time we 
were all riding. Ned again was with us, 
while my old rifle was now in the holster. 
Upon reaching the narrow connecting 
ridge we fastened the horses and started 


off to look over two rams that we had 
located. 

After a tedious, hard tramp down and 
up and then up and up again, we climbed 
within easy shooting distance but after 
carefully looking them over, we all de- 
cided they were too small, and departing, 
left them basking peacefully in the strong 
rays of the sun. 

We shortly located more rams with the 
same result; in fact, the day and well in- 
to the night was consumed in stalking 
and looking over this band, then that, 


then another, and so on, until darkness | 


made it necessary for us to give up our 
search for the seemingly impossible, then 
back to camp, which was reached about 
11 o'clock. 

Undaunted, we started off in the 
morning and again began looking over 
different rams. At last we located three 
that looked good to us, so Dennis and I 
started and after a careful stalk, found 
ourselves behind a large rock above the 
rams and about two hundred yards from 
them. After a careful look through the 
glasses, Dennis informed me the one on 
the left had a very large “kerl” and he 
thought I had better take him. By this 
time Ned was with us and I asked him 
his opinion of the head and he also 
thought it was a large one, which was 
likewise my opinion. We must have been 
over an hour examining these rams 
before I decided to take the one to the 
left, and this time one shot from “the 
old boy” was sufficient. 

We were all mistaken—the head was 
not a large one. The wonderful “kerl” 
was but one-half inch longer than the 
first ram. 


HE excitement new was at high pitch, 

so to an early start. The arch con- 
spirators consisting of my wife, Dennis, 
Ned and myself, all with saddle horses, 
and “Aggie,” the mule, an important ad- 
junct, the trusted bearer of the movie out- 
fit, proceeded. “Aggie” had only been 
appointed to this high position of trust 
after I had toted the blamed thing on my 
back for four days, about fifteen miles 
per day, after which I felt certain I had 
been crippled for life. 

Up the mountain we all went with “Ag- 
gie” following like a well-trained dog. 
On reaching the top we circled the glacier 
opposite our camp, then across a long 
stretch of shale with here and there some 
slide rock thrown in, so as to brighten 
the monotony. Across another glacier 
for about a mile and a half, then for 
nearly two miles over what I had come to 
call “the bad lands,” which in the dark 
past must have been a glacier bed, and 
through which there were numerous soft 
spots just yearning for the unsuspecting. 
At last over the edge of another glacier, 
and finally Ram Mountain came in view. 
Now a short ramble of about a mile over 
shale and we were on the habitat of 
“Ovis Stonei,” and there about us were 


numerous bands of this wonderful animal. ° 


As this was the fourth time I had taken 
this trip, I was more than anxious to 
make it my last, so we tied the horses 
together and proceeded to assemble the 
movie outfit, after which we succeeded 
in locating several bunches of rams. We 
then planned our campaign, which began 
by my setting up the moving picture ma- 
chine behind some rocks, out of view of 
the rams that were basking in the sun 
on the side of the mountain, a little dis- 
tance below us. Dennis was to take one 
of the horses and going above, would 
circle a high ridge, thus keeping out of 
sight until he reached a position beyond 
the rams and somewhat below, while Ned, 








Some action. 


on foot, was to get below the rams on 
our side and according to arrangements, 
they were to show themselves on skyline 
at the same time, We figured that the 
rams upon seeing them, would start up 
the mountain, following a deep draw 
along side of which the movie was await- 
ing their arrival. My wife, never having 
seen a ram on its native heath before, 
was quite excited and amused herself by 
keeping count of the rams in sight. I 
believe she totaled forty-one, all with 
fairly good heads. 


VERY THING was ready and the In- 
dians so excited they could hardly 
stand. About five times they started and 
back they would crawl, while Dennis 
would give minute directions: “You wife 
he stop here and you here and hide uself, 
hide uself,” was repeated to us each time 
and then a view at the rams through the 
glasses and off he would start. At last 
they were gone with the final, “Keep 
quiet and hide uself” from Dennis. We 
were in for quite a wait, but the time 
went quickly, as several sheep feeding 
above us worked down to look over the 
movie, which gave me the opportunity of 
registering a few feet of their curiosity, 
which was very much like tame sheep. 
Dennis eventually appeared on the sky- 
line at the point designated and likewise 
Ned at the proper spot below. The rams 
at first simply looked at them, then slowly 
rose and started up the draw, according to 
our plans; first one band passed the 
camera and “then. another, while I was 
turning the crank for all I was worth. 
They came within fifty to sixty feet of 
the camera and looked us all over, but 
really didn’t seem to think there was any- 
thing wrong or out of the way in our 
being there, nor did the noise of the cam- 
era frighten them. On the contrary, their 
attention was completely taken by the 
queer things on the skyline below, for by 
this time the Indians were yelling to one 
another instructions and jumping up and 
down, as neither could hear nor under- 
stand what the other was trying to say. 


With a Movie in the Cassiar 


HE last bunch of rams had stopped 

in front of the camera and were look- 
ing us over but showed no signs of ac- 
tion, though I was howling at them, so 
I called to Dennis to ride over so that 
they would start running, as my roll of 
film was rapidly coming to its end. 

Dennis came within a couple of hundred 
yards before the rams started and then 
only to run a short distance and look back 
at the camera, continuing these antics until 
the film was used up. 

I couldn’t help but smile at the hard 
work I had been through on the previous 
days in stalking rams, and how a couple 
of bunches had departed under full speed 
at only a slight movement, while here 
were twenty-odd rams entranced at a 
moving picture machine. I then filmed 
the ram I had secured the day previous 
and also some views of the Sheep Moun- 
tains. The pictures finished, our thoughts 
came back to earth and food, as we all 
suddenly felt starved and good reason, as 
it was after five o’clock, while breakfast 
had been hurriedly eaten at a little after 
six. 


O* our way back to camp we spied a 
man on one of the mountains across 
a valley, and after the glasses had been 
used Nell said it was an Indian, a well- 
known guide, who was out with hunters. 
They signalled each other and finally he 
came over and had converse with us, 
stating they were in hard luck on rams 
as they hadn’t located any as yet. We 
described where we had left the big bunch 
and I understand they hunted there a few 
days later and secured their rams in short 
order. Sammie, alone in camp, was visited 
by a small goat who came to investigate, 
and Sam, being ambitious, chased him up 
to the clouds, having some idea the goat 
might wait until he roped him. 

Early the following morning we were 
off to try our skill on the goats, great 
numbers of which had been seen by us 
on our way to Sheep Camp. On this trip 
Dennis and Ned accompanied me with 
“Aggie” as camera-bearer. It did not take 
long before our quarry was located, our 
choice being a bunch of four goats lying 
on a large snow-patch towards the top of 
a deep gorge. I set up the camera along- 
side some rocks while Dennis and Ned 
started off on tactics similar to those that 
had proved so successful with the rams. 
Before starting I was again admonished 
to “keep quiet” and “hide uself,” so you 
can imagine my surprise when bedlam 
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seemed to cut loose—it was Dennis and 
Ned on opposite sides of the gorge yell- 
ing at one another, each believing the. 
other could not see the goats that were 
coming up from the gorge after Ned had 
thrown a few rocks down it. 

But according to pre-arranged plan, the 
goats, many, many of them, came up by 
the camera, displaying but mild interest, 
while I ground out my roll of film, the © 
last few feet getting them as they passed 
over the skyline. 

When the boys came back ‘they were 
so excited that I was afraid they might 
come to violence, but I eventually made 
out that they never had had such sport, 
and “You no tell how we make movie— 
mebbe we guide movie man sometime” 
was readily promised by me. My film be- 
ing all, as they say in Pennsylvania, I 
thought it was about time to start back 
for camp, but was met by both Dennis 
and Ned with “You get beeg goat then 
we go camp.” Billies were scarce and 
it was not until we had started for. camp 
that Dennis’ eagle eye spied a lone Billy, 
so we left Ned and “Aggie” and started 
on a goat hunt. 


WE had been having exceedingly hot 
weather without a cloud in the sky. 
The glare from the sun on the ice and 
snow had given us all headaches,. while 
the Indians had’ been bothered with nose- 
bleeds. I had ‘put snow on my head and 
eyes many times during the day, which 
relieved me to some extent, but really, I 
did not feel like following that Billy. 
We came up to the head of the draw 
where Dennis had located the goat, and 
there, about seventy-five yards off, stood 
the trouble-maker. As we had been dodg- 
ing and crawling for many yards, my 
head was going like a steam-hammer. 
Fortunately, I made a good hit on my 
first, though I felt as if my head had gone, 
but wher it came to finishing the goat 
it was somewhat difficult, but finally the 
finishing touch went home and the goat 
fell and rolled down to the creek bed 
so that by the time we reached the top 
with the trophy it was dark. He was a 
pretty fair-sized goat but not so large as 
I had hoped for. Upon our arrival at 
camp we found Ned had related the ex- 
periences of the picture-taking and had 
the wife quite upset at not being along to 
share the excitement. 
We broke camp in the morning to move 
to the head of the Iskut, where we hoped 
to secure bear and moose. After every- 
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thing was “larshed up,” as Dennis would 
say, and ready to be packed on the horses, 
Dennis and I started off in hopes of cross- 
ing a grizzly’s track; but no such luck, 
though, as it turned‘out, this was to be 
my banner day. About noon Dennis lo- 
cated a very large billygoat which he im- 
mediately took after. When we first saw 
him he was lying with two other Billys 
on a level stretch which would have been 
quite easy to reach, but they all took 
fright at something and departed to the 
head of a steep draw, which necessitated 
our leaving the horses and traveling over 
the usual rocky wastes. Fortunately, the 
goats were not in sight, so that we did 
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The pack train has lunch. 


not have to worry about hiding ourselves. 
Crawling out on a sharp peak and looking 
about a hundred yards below across a deep 
break in the rocks, I could see a huge goat. 
He was the largest I had ever seen. 
so I broke a good resolution not to shoot 
a second goat, as the temptation was too 
great. 


HIS time I secured a regular “he- 

goat,” for his horns measured, with 
points broken off, ten and _ five-eighths 
inches, and six and one-half inches at the 
base, while the heavy part of the horn 
carried very high. As Dennis remarked: 
“Him some goat.” 


Curiosity. 





As the stalk had taken us quite a few 
miles out of our way we decided to mush 
for camp. We picked up the trail of the 
outfit late in the afternoon and pushing on, 
finally caught up with it as they came 
into the camping ground. 

After we had things pretty well fixed 
up Dennis thought we might go out and 
locate, and even though it was half past 
seven, off we went. Climbing a high 
ridge that commanded a wonderful view 
of the surrounding country which had 
been devastated years before by fire, we 
could see stretching below and to our 
left “Iskut Lake,” the head waters of the 
Iskut, and beyond, wondrous mountains, 





while in the distance and directly in front 
we picked out with the glasses the “Iskut 
Station” of the telegraph line. To the 
right for several miles extended the 
burned woods, while in the distance arose 
snowcapped mountains with a huge gla- 
cier glistening and changing color as the 
sun was gradually going down beyond it. 
My admiration of the wonderful panorama 
was rudely disturbed by Dennis, who was 
quietly saying while still looking through 
the glasses, “I see beeg bear, mebbe 
brown—pretty beeg. I guess grisly, he 
eat berry.” It took me some time to lo- 
cate the bear and then all I could make 
out was a black spot, but as it moved and 
I was assured by Dennis, I was satisfied 
it was a bear. 


had had a hard day moving camp, 
a long stalk after the goat and a 
pretty stiff mush, but all tired feeling dis- 
appeared and off we went. I soon realized 
that this was to be a real stalk, as swamps 
appeared where I had supposed the going 
was easy and ridges loomed up from ap- 
parently level ground. All things come 
to an end, and so it was that I at last 
realized that we were on the ridge where 
the bear had been feeding. At this point 
Dennis stopped and counselled me thus: 
“I think him beeg grisly, mebbe we jump 
him. You be ready—shoot quick.” So 
we cautiously worked along the ridge 
‘ without results for some distance. My 
vigilance somewhat relaxed, I happened to 
look across a valley and on the opposite 
ridge I saw a large bull moose. I noticed 
that Dennis was also looking in that di- 
rection, though he was more intent on 
stalking the bear. “That’s an awful 
moose, Dennis,” I finally remarked, but 
it went over his head, and then, “The 
bear’s gone, I guess I’d better take that 
moose.” That brought forth, “Bear here, 
mebbe grisly—look out—there he is.” Our 
whispers had disturbed Mr. Bruin, and, 
as Dennis spoke, I saw a huge paw and 
shoulder and then finally a head come up 
over a log about thirty yards from us, 
and remembering what Dennis had said, 
I “shoot quick.” 


HEN I came up to the bear I saw it 

was a very large brown bear with 
a heavy mane on his back which gave the 
appearance of a grizzly. Meanwhile I 
heard Dennis whistle and I then noticed 
that he was looking at the moose from 
where I had shot the bear, and when I 
reached him he was thinking aloud, “Beeg 
moose, I never did see moose like that 
here—just like Cook Inlet moose. Mebbe 
beeg head, can’t see.” At that time I took 
the glasses and the first look satisfied me. 
but not Dennis. “We get beeg moose this 
year, best head. Can’t see head plain,” 
mumbled Dennis.: Just then the moose 
started to walk off and we saw the head 
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I gasped, for it had never been my for- 
tune to see anything like that before, not 
even in my wildest dreams. 

The moose was a long way off, and I 
must confess I was rapidly becoming ex- 
cited and wanted to run after him, but 
Dennis remarked, “You shoot—you hit 
him. I call, then you shoot. You hit him 
sure.” The calmness of Dennis brought 
me to earth, and judging the distance I 
settled down to make good Dennis’ 
opinion of me. Satisfied that the moose 
had taken his last travel, I pulled out my 
watch to find that it was just 8.40 Pp. m. 

We measured up the moose and found 


‘ that from hoof to top of hump on his 


back, he was just 103 inches, or five inches 
short of nine feet; the head measured 
6314 inches wide and the plates were 40 x 
15% inches, but upon reaching Telegraph 
Creek a month later the head had shrunk 
14 inches in spread. The measurements 
in both cases were made with the same 
steel tape. It was close to ten o’clock 
when we reached camp to find all ex- 
pectancy, and when I finally told of the 
happenings there was great rejoicing. It 
took a full day to get the moose and bear 
into camp and the proper pictures taken, 
including several views with the movie. 
We had been on the move so constantly 
that I had hardly taken time to realize 
that the greater part of my pictures had 
been secured and that a grizzly and cari- 
bou were all that remained to fill my bag, 
and all this when only fourteen days out 
from Telegraph Creek. I had come to 
the conclusion that the chances of getting 
a grizzly were few, as we had seen only 
one track, and that was near our present 
camp, but the caribou gave me no con- 
cern, for the previous year we had seen 
from one to several hundred a day. As 
grizzly signs were so scarce we decided 
to move camp in the morning to Caribou 
Mountain, some eight days of hard travel 
distant. 

True to‘our plans an early start was 
to be made, and while I was at breakfast 
Dennis climbed a ridge in front of the 
camp, to locate. I could see him from 
where I sat and I soon noticed there. was 
something out of the usual, as he called 
Ned, and they both had their eyes glued 
to the glasses. With a definite shrug of 
his shoulders and a confident smile on 
his face, he came down to me, “Beeg 
grisly—eat berry about two mile off— 
we get him sure—him fine beeg grisly,” 
was quietly imparted to me. Not stopping 
to finish my breakfast nor to look at the 
bear, I grabbed my gun and belted on 
some extra cartridges ready to “beat it.” 
Dennis wanted to carry my 45 Colt as he 
said the bear was in a fine position to 
stalk and that we would come out very 
close to him. “Mebbe he get mad,” he 
explained. 

(To be continued in our next issue) 








IN JULY Field and Stream WILL H. DILG has a bass story 
called, ‘‘One hundred miles of Bass.”’ 


the trip with him, you can fairly see him screw his face up with 


excitement in the rips of the upper Mississippi. 


It is told so well that you make 


























URF fishing is by no means a new 
form of the anglers’ art, in fact it 
is one of the oldest we have any 
record of, but only of late years 

has it begun to achieve real popularity. 
No method of fishing in which I have in- 
dulged affords greater diversion, or is 
more productive of results. I will go fur- 
ther, and will say that no sport, not even 
big game hunting, has more enthralled me 
in those pleasurable thrills of excitement, 
which only the outdoorsman knows, than 
have the battles waged by these great and 
goodly fish, which so frequently take into 
their capacious jaws the bait of the surf 
fisherman. 

To feel the lift, the gentle mouthing, 
and then the irresistible tug and run of a 
thirty-pound channel bass; to sense the 
jarring rush of the striper; to see the 
enormous length of a shark leave the 
waves in headlong leap, while the line runs 
like water through your reel. These ex- 
periences are enough to send the blood 
pounding through every vein in the body. 


HERE is a certain individuality and a 

fascination about this particular 
brand of fishing, which is to be found in 
no other branch of the art in like degree. 
To the neophyte, this statement may sound 
like an exaggeration, and one who has 
found his diversions in inland waters may 
deny it, yet does the fact remain that few 
who try their hand at it but become dev- 
otees. All forms of angling are pleasur- 
able, to me at least, and yet their appeal 
may arise from entirely distinct causes. 
.surf fishing owes its charm to a number 
of easily perceived allurements, but main- 
« ly, I think to the fact that nowhere else 
does the element of chance enter so strong- 
ly. One casts his fly, and he catches trout, 
and trout only. In bass or muscallonge 
fishing, it is usually bass or muscallonge 
which come to net or gaff, as the case 
may be. True, a fish of exceptional 
weight may gladden the heart of the fresh 
water fisherman, and after all, it is this 
chance catch which causes him to so per- 
sistently continue the sport. 


N the surf, I have taken them of a dozen 
species, and ranging from a bounder 
no more than a pound in weight up to a 
thirty-five pound bass (and on the same 
tackle) in the space of a single tide. Once 
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the hook is cast into the ocean, no man can 
say _— finny fellow may venture in from 
the deep to inspect his bait. It may be 
some dainty creature carrying the shim- 
mering colors of the corral strands, and 
with a flavor to its fat sides to delight the 
senses of a gourmand. Or it may be some 
weird and rare denizen of the ocean bed, 
or even a great bass or drum, and not in- 
frequently a shark, which will test the 
fibre of his rod. But whatever the fish, 
they all afford good sport, and with scarce- 
ly an exception they may be eaten with 
relish. No other fishing is so apt to bring 
tremendous, and even startling results. I 
have seen, upon more than one occasion, 
enough weakfish, blues, croakers, and 
bass, beached by one rod, and in a single 
afternoon to afford an epicurean feast 
to a hundred people. 

As to the fighting ability of these fish 
that come inside the breakers—and this 
would be the first question asked by the 
average fisherman—why there are those 
among them which will take out five hun- 
dred feet of line at a single rush and 
which, unless the angler protect his hands 
with thumb stall or drag, will blister the 
fingers that attempt to halt them. Aye, 
and more than once, if a man persist in 
the sport, will he see the last bit of his 
nine hundred feet of line disappear from 
his rod tip, as his quarry makes a final 
run. Fish there are, in the surf, which 
will cause the rod to jerk and quiver in 
the grasp as though it were beaten upon 
by a sledge. Fish which will take the 
angler half off his feet with the violence 
of their attack, and cause him to shout 


aloud, in the excitement of the fight. Yes, 
they are worthy antagonists, these fellows 
of the blue water, and none need feel com- 
passion in giving combat to them, though 
we may honor them for their gameness. 


HEN I wade into the surf, and 

swinging the rod forward, see my 
bait and weight disappear beneath the 
water, then there comes a feeling which it 
is hard for me to describe. A feeling of 
expectation, certainly, and of hope, and yet 
with it something akin to awe. There is 
the wide ocean before me, reaching to my 
horizon, and to an infinity of other hori- 
zons beyond. The waves come rolling in, 
to break far out, to gain in volume, and 
break again, and swish against my boots. 
Gulls dip and swerve, and hover in their 
feeding, and their wild cries sound above 
the roar of waters. As my eyes sweep 
over the scene and consider all those great 
creatures who dwell beneath the waves 
and who even now may be nosing my bait, 
then as I say a sensation of something near 
awe comes to me, I feel my unimportance 
in the scheme of things, my presumption, 
and the ineffectiveness of this small hook 
and slender line which I have cast into the 
deep. 


ANY times have I been asked to ex- 

press an opinion as to the strength 
and agility of these salt water fish, as com- 
pared to those which range in fresh water. 
Time was, and not so ‘very long ago 
either, when I might have given the pref- 
erence to either the bass or trout, figuring 
on a pound for pound basis. As regards 
difficulty .of bringing to gaff was con- 
cerned, I would have named the musca- 
longe. I still believe that fewer musca- 
longe are landed, in proportion to strikes, 
than any fish I have ever sought. And 
yet, this is mainly because of the peculiar 
bony construction of the mouth, and the 
difficulty in setting a hook, and the fact 
that so many musky strikes come on a 
short line. The tackle used in the pursuit 
of fresh and salt water fishes is so dif- 
ferent, and the methods employed vary so 
greatly, that it is hard to form an opinion. 
I know that I have landed muscallonge of 
thirty pounds on a six-ounce rod, and 
done the job in less than twenty-five min- 
utes. Also, I have never known a fresh 
water fish of any species to force me to 
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give up more than fifty feet of line, and on 
light tackle. Yet in the surf, I have seen 
a channel bass around thirty pounds in 
weight take five hundred feet of line in a 
single run, and this with the fisherman 
checking him with all the strength of his 
two arms, and the twenty-eight ounce rod 
fairly creaking in protest of the strain 
put upon it. Consider, too, the fact that 
the salt water fellow battles against the 
force and the buffets of tide and of wave 
as well as against heavier tackle. From 
my own observations, I am convinced 
that so far as strength and speed are con- 
cerned, there are at least a half dozen salt 
water fish, which if hooked up with the 
best of those we find in inland lakes or 
streams, would drag them where they 
willed. So far as the smaller salt water 
fishes are concerned, the weakfish, croak- 
ers, etc., these I grant you will make a less 
spectacular fight than do either bass or 
trout. But try the same fish on light 
tackle, and I believe you will agree with 
me that there is little to choose between 
them, while a bluefish to my belief, is a 
harder, faster and quicker fighter than 
either the small or large mouth bass, and 
far outshines the trout. 


HAVE seen a forty-pound muscallonge 
leap from the water and throw the 
spoon twenty feet, with a shake of his 
head. But I have also seen a hundred and 
fifty pound shark surge upward in a suc- 
cession of headlong plunges, and with his 
huge, lithe body thresh the water into 
foam. I have had him take out eight 
hundred feet of line, nine hundred, a thou- 
sand, and keep on going, with, so it 
seemed to me, his speed increasing at 
every sweep of his tail. 

The methods employed in this surf fish- 
ing are scientific and sportsmanlike. It is 
not a very difficult thing to learn to cast 
sufficiently well to place your bait deep 
enough to catch fish, but to make a cast 
of two hundred feet and better, this is an- 
other matter, and means conscientious 
practice. To get one’s line out with a 
springy snap of the rod, which sends the 
bait and weight in a low, graceful arc, to 
land in the second or third line of break- 
ers, and above all, to handle the reel and 
line with that expertness which precludes 
the possibility of a backlash, this is the 
development not of weeks, but usually of 
years. While the act of casting in itself 
cannot be termed either a strenuous or a 
violent form of exercise, still, when com- 
bined with the beach tramping, and wad- 
ing, and the exposure to wind and sun and 
salty spray, which is all a part of the game, 
it goes to form a recreation which in its 
health giving qualities alone is to be seri- 
ously considered. 


‘THis fishing is not all a matter of cast- 
ing one’s bait with ease and grace, 
and of handling the fish when hooked with 
complete aplomb. No, there is a great 
deal more to it than that. It combines a 
thousand tricks and knacks of the craft, 
which one gathers up and stores away for 
future need. There is no form of fishing 
either that offers greater opportunity for 
pioneer work, in the way of discovering 
new methods and new applications of old 
principles. Each season that passes seems 
to bring some new fish to the attention of 
the surf caster, or at least, to suggest to 
him some fresh method of dealing with old 
acquaintances. 

So far in this rambling more or less 
disquisition, I have dealt pretty much in 
generalities, and probably for this very 
reason I have failed in giving to the reader 
a very clear conceptior of the sport. As 
I look back, and conjure up the multi- 
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tudinous pictures which the words surf 
fishing bring to mind, there are a half- 
dozen or more which stand out exceeding- 
ly clear and sharp, upon my mental screen. 
And strange to relate, these are not all the 
red letter days, the days of exceptional 
catches, but are marked rather by some 
untoward happening or other, or by some 
strange and unusual exposition of nature. 


"THERE was a blue and pearly day of 
autumn, when sky and water seemed 
to recede and merge beneath a shimmer- 
ing curtain of mist, and when as far as the 
eye could reach the ocean was beaten into 
foam by school after school of leaping, 

















Anything from a skate up might strike 


darting beauties. There was the night of 
intermittent moonlight and shadow, when 
for hours I held the rod against the 
plunges of a hard-fighting shark. There 
was a certain evening, at the Inlet, when 
the waves rolled mountain high, it seemed, 
and yet for some unexplainable reason, 
our weights held and we made great medi- 
cine. Of these days, and of other days of 
exceptional happenings, I might speak, but 
better, I think, as my object is to give a 
general picture of the sport, to tell of the 
average successful day. 
+ 


WE had landed at the beach long 
after dark, and had fished the 
ebb tide without result, excepting for a 
number of barndoors, as the surfman 
terms the pernicious skate. The stars had 
gone out, one by one, and when a sugges- 
tion of light along the eastern sky pro- 
claimed the coming day, I arose from my 
blankets and, building a fire under the 
kettle, we had soon fortified our shivering 
selves with hot coffee and sandwiches. 
The old ocean heaved gently, and even 
this early, the screams of the gulls came 
to us as we made our way down the 
beach to the point where.we had left our 
rods the night before. The waves lapped 
gently against the shore, and the wide 
reach of sand before us and the smooth 
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surface of the water beyond showed that 
the tide had not yet begun to swing. 
Shadowy shapes flitted over the water, 
and now and then the call of a sleepy 
shore bird came to my ears. I chose my 
rod from the several, stuck upright in 
their sand spikes, and baiting with a gener- 
ous portion of fresh squid, I made a short 
cast, to wet my line, and then, with a free 
swing, sent the bait far out into the tide. 


T seemed that I had scarce time to fit 

the butt of my rod into its rest, when 
there came a tug at the line. Instinctively 
I set the hook, and felt the plunges of a 
fish, which, when I had played him to the 
beach, proved to be a croaker of some two 
pounds weight. Again I made my cast, 
considerably encouraged by these quick 
results. And now I noticed that the sky 
had brightened considerably. The advance 
guard of the gulls were flapping back- 
ward and forward, across the water; now 
and then fluttering for an instant above the 
waves, as they investigated some promising 
disturbance beneath. The rip was begin- 
ning to make, and I moved a few feet up 
the beach, and made another cast, which 
landed close beside the line of ruffled wa- 
ter which extended outward from the point. 

It was evident that I had landed the 
last of the school of night feeding 
croakers, for ten minutes or better passed 
without the slightest touch. Several 
times I had lifted my rod to move the bait 
a few feet shoreward. Again I made this 
maneuver, when instantly there came a 
sharp strike, which all but loosened my 
grasp on the reel. He had taken it on the 
run, and I brought my rod upward, and 
kept him coming. Several times I was 
forced to ease up on my quarry, and even 
to give him line, as he swept back and 
forth along shore. At last I had him in 
the surf, and a curling wave laid him at 
my feet. A weakfish of fully six pounds 
weight, it proved to be, and I held the fish 
up by the gills and admired the shape and 
the shimmering colors of him. Indeed, 
there is to my mind no more beautiful fish 
than these same weakfish, or trout, when 
fresh from the brine. They are graceful, 
and gamey, in build, and with their bright 
spots and markings and the pearly, irri- 
descent shading of back and sides they 
make a trophy to delight the eye. 


UT on this occasion I lost little time in 
idle admiration, for now the gulls 
were beginning to swarm along the line of 
the rip, and their excited cries and gab- 
bling attested to the fact that the fish 
were working in the water beneath them. 
Cutting a slender, flat strip from the 
belly of a mossbunker, I impaled it on my 
hook so that it projected below the bend, 
and then I made a cast, but without suf- 
fering my bait to sink to the bottom, I 
worked it rapidly toward the beach. Sev- 
eral casts I made in this manner without 
result, and I had about concluded that my 
own peculiar system was to prove unavail- 
ing, on this morning at least. when again 
came a savage strike. I failed to hold 
him, but much encouraged, I persisted in 
this trolling method, and shortly I had 
hooked another beauty, and beached him 
after a short fight. Five fish I landed in 
this manner before the school left. Then 
again I baited up with squid, and allowed 
my outfit to rest on the bottom. 

The sun was well up by now, and the 
dry sand was hissing along the beach, 
propelled by the southerly breeze. Far 
out at sea the sails of a fishing schooner 
showed above the horizon and deep down 
was the trail of smoke left by a steamer. 
To the right and to the left of me the 
beach receded into the distance, relieved 
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only by the irregular formation of the 
dunes, capped sparingly with rank salt 
grass. No sign of life anywhere, except- 
ing for the gulls, and my two companions 
standing knee deep in the surf, and as in- 
tent upon their fishing as a pair of herons. 
It was good to be there. Good to feel the 
salt spray in my face, and the waves slap- 
ping against my boots, but better still to be 
a fishing. 


HERE came a nibbling at my bait, and 

then my line straightened, and I set 
the hook. It came in freely enough, for 
a few yards, then there came an ineffec- 
tual struggle, and I had landed a peculiar 
flat fellow, dark brown on one side, and 
white on the other, with eyes located both 
on the same side of his head. This was a 
flounder; a fish with little enough beauty 
about him, a weak fighter, but neverthe- 
less, a most excellent fish in the pan. I 
gladly laid him in the moss-lined hole 
which contained my previous captures, and 
went after his brother. Him also I got, 
and a cousin or two, and what must have 
been a granddaddy. 

When the tide had been running for 
several hours, the fish seemed to leave off 
feeding entirely. So I tied to a number 
eight hook a piece of menhaden fully as 
large as my hand—which is no dainty 
member—and after making my cast, I sat 
myself down on the soft sand, with the 
rod stuck upward between my boots, and 
the sun warming my back. 


OR better than an hour I sat there, 

just smoking and loafing, and becom- 
ing more convinced each minute that hap- 
piness should be spelled f-i-s-h-i-n-g. 
Content to let the hours slip by, and not 
caring a whoop-te-de whether the fish bit 
or not. Then suddenly I was brought half 
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Chowder on the dunes. 


standing by a savage screech from my 
reel, as the tip of the rod swept down- 
ward. I grasped the butt, and put on the 
drag for all I was worth. 

The line was going out at a great rate, 
and as I lay back on the rod, I yelled in 
excitement. There was some great crea- 


ture on the other end of the line, that was 
suie but I had been half asleep when the 
strike came, and so what manner of fish 
it was I could not pretend to determine. 
Then the mystery was solved, for four 
hundred feet out to sea a huge form broke 
water, and reared his length in the air. 
An enormous shark, and I groaned aloud, 
for without a wire leader I knew there 
was no chance of holding him. An instant 
later there came a snappy jerk on my line, 
and I felt it go slack. 


8 Sone is surf ‘Mint as it is practiced at 
a thousand points along our shores, 
though not always with a success equal to 
this example I have given. And yet, not 
infrequently, the results will be far more 
satisfying. 

A man may spend a day on the beach 
and come home at evening with an empty 
basket, and yet count the day not wasted. 
Many things there are to be caught beside 
fish; the sunlight, the salty breeze that 
sweeps the dunes, healthful exercise. And 
also there is a certain satisfaction of the 
soul which comes to most of us when old 
ocean rolls before our eyes. There is a 
vastness about it, and yet a restfulness. 
Power and strength are expressed in every 
curling breaker, and yet the sonorous beat 
of them lulls us to sleep. The omni- 
potence of it assures us of our own in- 
significance and wunimportance in the 
scheme of nature, but at the same time it 
satisfies us of the futility of worry and 
complaint over the small irritations of 
life. Personally, I believe that after a 
day or a week beside the blue water, I 
come home a better man, and if the results 
are not permanent, it is no fault of my 
tutor. At least I am sure that I come 
home happier, and more contented, and 
younger in spirit and in body. 


2 PPP PPPPPPPPPPPPPPPPI 


NCE on a time a very wise man, 
a poet of Bagdad, was so be- 
loved of his Caliph that the 
Sultan built him a magnificent 
palace. But the poet was not pleased, 
and he refused to live in it, his criticism 
being that this house of the Sultan’s 
could not be moved. And right there, 
many thousand years ago, this wise man 
put his finger on the very essence and 
raison d’étre of all camping out. We 
object to our dwellings, not for their 
ease or magnificence, but because they are 
immovable. That is what, in the main, 
we go a-camping for, to get to some 
place far from the accustomed habita- 
tions of man, deep scarred as they are 
with the memories of the toil and pains 
spent in acquiring and maintaining them. 
Indeed, if it were not for the women and 
their demands* for a home, no one would 
waste the better part of his life in toiling 
to pay for a fixed and permanent home. 
It also is the reason for the outdoors- 
man rejecting a permanent camp, a hut 
built somewhere to which one must re- 
turn year after vear. The adventurous 
soul soon uses up all the possibilities of 
any area of wilderness, and pines for 
newer and different fields. And, as the 
only house that can be moved is a tent, 
we go a-camping. 
We go camping out to get to places that 
are far from people, and abounding with 
wild fish and game. Here we are free; 


can loaf or work; hunt or fish at our 
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will, and so come back to life’s daily toil 
refreshed for another bout. Why, then, 
handicap ourselves by loading up with a 
mountain of possessions which may add 
but slightly to our comfort, when by a 
little study the forest itself can yield up 
all that we need? The forest does not 
furnish tents, nor cooking utensils, nor 
blankets; these we must take. What of 
these, then, will J take? for I presume 
the reader will be interested in that, as 
something chosen by a master at the 
game. 


TS year, if our country is no longer 
in need of my services and will re- 
lease me from military duty, I propose, 
as usual, to camp out every month in the 
year and fare far and wide in quest of 
adventures. The first of these camps is 
already in project, though it may require 
a furlough to get the time for it. The 
trout laws in our State open up in April, 
and we propose five days of camping out 
beside a stream that we know of. The 
weather will be cold and boisterous, and 
the humble garden hackle our bait, for 
the trout will have no appetite for flies. 
It will be a back-packing trip, a hike of 
some eight miles from home into the 
hinterland. 

There will be two of us, so a tent for 
two will be the first consideration. Either 
my friend’s “Dan Beard” or “Campfire” 
tent, a sort of baker tent with an over- 
hang of some two feet beyond the front 
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ridge, or else my own “Bliz- 
zard” will be taken, prefer- 
ably the former, for it is a 
very comfortable tent for cold 
weather camping; light, 
roomy, and one can stand up 
in the greater part of it, which 
cannot be done with the lit- 
tle wedge-shaped Blizzard. 
The latter weighs but three 
pounds, but, as there are two 
of us, we can increase a bit on 
the tent weight and go to eight 
pounds for the “Dan Beard.” 
Both can be enclosed in case 
of a storm, and both are pro- 
vided for a tent stove, that 
boon for cold weather camp- 
ing. Both are quickly and 
easily put up, with a ridge 
rope stretched between two 
trees, and neither will need 
insect nets at this time of the 
year. In floor area the “Dan 
Beard” for two is 7x7 ft. 
and the blizzard or wedge 
tent (the Hudson’s Bay is 
nearly like it) is 6x9, and I 
get a very comfortable over- 
head room by inserting two 
spriggy wands at either end of the 
tent over the ridge rope, thus spreading 
out the upper part of the wedge, which 
usually is the drawback to all tents of this 
shape. As the material is of pariffined 
cloth this can be done without inducing 
any leaks. 


FoR bedding I will take my caribou 
skin sleeping bag and my friend a mess 
of light, all-wooi blankets, each accord- 
ing to our tastes, the weight being about 
eight pounds in either case. We will take 
wool toques for nightcaps, and extra dry 
wool socks for sleeping socks, neither of 
which can be done without in cold 
weather. Under our beds will be leaves, 
pine needles and browse, gathered in, say, 
half an hour’s time from the forest. 
For cooking utensils, in all camps, I 
have come to prefer but very few and all 
of them of aluminum but the fry pan. 
Each will bring his individual mess kit, 
which in my case will be a _ nine-inch 
aluminum plate, a fork and spoon, and 
an enameled iron drinking cup. For a 
baker, I prefer an aluminum army mess 
kit, about nine inches by seven inches, 1% 
inches deep with a cover and a folding 
handle which snaps over the cover. This 
will bake cornbread or biscuits, all two 


The ladies’ camp, snow tent, with bobnet 
door. 


8x8x8 floor. 


men can devour at a meal. For the festive 
trout, a 9-inch steel fry pan with folding 
handle. For mulligans and other boiled 
edibles an aluminum cooking pot, four 
quart capacity, 714 in. diameter by 6% 
in. deep, with snap-on cover, in effect the 
“fireless cooker” pot, furnished in de- 
partment stores for about $1.25. Three 
light tin mixing dishes, 7 in. diameter by 
3 in deep, and the tale of our cooking 
utensils is done. The weight of them 
all is about 3 pounds. 


FOR trail accessories we will take one 
light, sharp axe about 2% tbs. weight, 
our hunting knives, a candle lantern, a 
pocket flasher, compasses, worm box, 
reels and rods, landing nets, wading san- 
dals, canvas camp pail and the tent stove. 

This latter may seem somewhat for- 
midable, and will be so unless you have 
one made, for the manufacturers of 
camping goods have yet to contrive a 
light one. I have one 2% lbs. in weight, 
with a little chimney two feet high, 
which has served me well on many a coid 
weather camp. All you need is a light 
box, about 16x9x9, with no bottom, in 
28 ga. sheet steel, which any tinsmith can 
make for you for about $3. If hinged 
so that the sides and ends fold in like a 
lunch box, so much the better. It wants, 
however, holes and lids for the top, so 
as to manage the fire judgematically. If 
of solid construction, the cooking things 
and pipes go inside of it and it rides on 
top of your pack in a bag of its own to 
keep it from getting other things dirty. 
The little pig is, however, worth its weight 
in gold for tent warming and comfortable 
cooking. . 39 

For dress on this trip we will wear 
Mackinaw coats, felt hats, army wool 
shirts, wool pants, a sweater, rubber boots 
and ten-cent cotton gloves. Two extra 
pairs of socks in the kit bag complete 
the clothing list. 


FOR food, for us two for five days, the 
following grub list will be about all: 
one lb. each of corn meal, wheat cereal, 
pancake flour, white flour, rice, sugar, 
prunes, apricots raisins, bacon, butter, 
codfish and macaroni; a small tin of 
evaporated cream, coffee, baking powder 
and matches; a small bag containing 
packages of tea, pepper, salt, celery salt 
and bouillon cubes; a quart of potatoes 
and a pint of white onions. In all about 


A Forrester camp, good in all weathers, with scrim net 


145 


twenty pounds of food. This 
grub list is the result of many 
years. of experimenting on 
what to leave behind, and 
what is wholesome and nu- 
tritious. Two meals a day 
are ample; a hearty breakfast 
of coffee, cereal, fish, corn- 
bread or flapjacks and fruit; 
a still heartier supper of mul- 
ligan, tea, fish, biscuits or 
flapjacks; for both, plenty of 
trout, for if the brook does 
not furnish them you have no 
business there. 


ie &: get a light cereal that 
was not mussy or easily 
scorched caused much experi- 
ment. I found that the wheat 
cereals filled the bill—Wheat- 
ena, Pettyjohn or Cream _ of 
Wheat with evaporated cream. 
A tablespoonful of any of 
them, stirred slowly into 
boiling water, will make all 
the porridge that two men 
can eat. The corn meal is 
for corn bread and fried 
mush. It, also, swells to 
about six times its bulk in cooking. Same 
with rice; boil in plenty of water and save 
the rice water for the basis of a mulligan 
or add two bouillon cubes and serve as 
soup. Bacon is for fish frying; get it in 
bulk, as it then yields all the fat you need. 
Macaroni, potatoes and onions are the 
basis of Mulligans and boiled grub; add 
beef capsules if you are depending on 
fish alone for flesh. The codfish is a 
standby for an unlucky day, or as a wel- 
come diet from fresh wild meat. Boil, 
and then cream with flour, evaporated 
cream and butter. 

Along about the end of May the flies 
will be out, and we will camp somewhere 
on the Esopus, changing the above outfit 
only by omitting the camp stove, adding 
fly nets, trout fly boxes and dry fly oil 
to the list. 


front, 


HEN, in June, I expect to hie me to a 

bass lake that I know of in Pennsyl- 
vania, and this will be a true go-light 
hike. I will take but a stretcher bed tarp 
and a light cloth to go over me. I cut 
the poles for this rig in the forest, run 
the stouter ones through the pockets of 
the stretcher bed and run a guy rope over 
the two pairs of shears to which the 
poles of the stretcher bed will be lashed. 
Over this guy rope the tarp will be 
stretched and my camp is made. A very 
light and comfortable outfit. The stretcher 
bed is but 22 inches wide, home made, 
and weighs 1 Ib. The tarp is 6x9 ft., 
of light electro-waterproofed or paraffined 














feet with 
sides and front of scrim. 


The July camp a lean-to 6x5 





146 


cloth, and weight 1% Ibs. There will 
be mosquitoes, so I shall bring a 
square of good scrim netting four 
feet on a side. A circular withe 
about a foot in diameter is tied in 
the center of this, and the center 
of the netting is gathered into a 
pucker and a string tied to it. This 
contraption is hoisted over my head 
by the string run over the guy rope, 
and it falls away from the face, 
thus protecting one from the in- 
sects. Rain or shine, this is a very 
good rig for a lone hike. One sits 
on the stretcher bed and builds a 
small fire in under the tarp, on 
which cooking operations are per- 
formed. The bed, however, will 
need about an inch of dry leaves 
or green pine browse, as the under 
sides of all camp cots and 
stretcher beds are cold without this addi- 
tion. For blankets, two light single 
ones suffice, or a summer weight sleep- 
ing bag. 


OR a cooking outfit, the one described 

before will do. I usually omit the 
aluminum pot and substitute a tin kidney- 
shaped beer growler, costing a quarter 
at the department store. It holds three 
quarts, and goes in a canvas pail slung 
about my neck by a strap. It is hard to 
clean, but mighty easy to carry, and will 
feed three, as it holds three quarts. A 
little folding wire grate, or a plain one 
made from half a broiling spider, is a 
great convenience also and weighs but a 
trifle. 

For grub, half of the list given before 
is plenty for one man for a week, and you 
give away all but two of the bass you 
catch in a day. Instead of frying them, 
try planking. All it needs is the flat half 
of a split log, or an old plank, sharpened 
and driven into the ground before the 
fire. When it gets smoking hot, skewer 
a fish steak on it with a strip of bacon 
pinned over the steak, and in about fifteen 
minutes it will be broiled to a turn—the 
healthiest way to cook fish. 

In summer camping it is well to omit 
the axe, even a belt axe, and take instead 
a light Alpine ice axe with pick point, 
weighing about 114 Ibs. The pick is good 
for clearing out stones, trenching, making 
holes for pegs and splitting logs, and the 
blade is ample for cutting small timber. 
It wants about a foot of the 
original handle left. 


a July the salt water fish will 
be biting and we will dash 
for a dune camp. Here we 
have sand, wind and mosqui- 
toes for enemies, and most 
tents are too hot in the day- 
time. Yet most of the day- 
time is bad medicine for fish- 
ing, as the cream of it is from 
dusk to dawn. Wherefore 
one wants to snooze and feed 
during the hot, sunlit hours. 
The best tent for the purpose 
is a simple leanto, with scrim 
sides and a light detachable 
side cloth which is put on at 
night on the side the wind is 
blowing from. During the 
day this tent is a mere sun- 
shade, with mosquito scrim 
on three sides letting the wind 
under and ‘keeping the flies 
cut, so one can snooze or read 
in comfort. It weighs 4 Ibs. 
For bedding we either take 
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The June lone hike camp, a stretcher bed tent, 


weight 21% lbs., 5x6 floor area. 


of gray dune moss and sage browse. If 
you have boat transportation, a couple 
of canvas camp cots are not to be sneezed 
at, their legs resting on pieces of drift 
wood buried in the sand. The wind and 
sand are the principal aggravations of 
beach camping, and the best answer is a 
tent stove, set up behind a windbreak of 
boxes and drift wood which form the 
cupboard. An eating table of some sort 
is a necessity, as anything put down near 
the sand is irretrievably lost. A plank 
of drift wood and a couple of boxes or 
a stake frame usually solve the problem. 


POWERFUL carbide lantern is well 

worth while in beach camping, unless 
someone builds a roaring fire to light up 
the beach so that one can see to fix baits, 
repair tackle and cut hooks out of mis- 
guided fish that. have swallowed the hook 
and attempted to take in the sinker like- 
wise. At night the carbide is useful in- 
side the tent, but as the rules of beach 
camping require all cooking and eating 
done before nightfall, when the fish begin 
to bite, it is well to have no use for the 
tent other than a sleeping place. As one 
fishes up to one and two in the morning, 
a tent that will let one sleep cool and un- 
pestered by beach flies in the daytime is 
a godsend. 

In August we usually pull off a long 
canoe trip, preferably in Canada or the 
Adirondacks. At this time the insect prob- 
lem is at its worst, five different kinds of 
bloodthirsty pests having to be bested. 











a couple of blankets or a 
light quilt sleeping bag, and 
put same down on a bedding 


The May camp, a 6x9 ft. Blizzard or Hudson's Bay tent 


for two. 


‘For a tent, the best solution seems 
to be a closed cloth one, through 
which the air can sift at night; par- 
affine tents are air-tight as well as 
water-tight, and there is no mos- 
quito screen that I have yet found 
that will keep out the smallest of 
the North Woods punkies. No; 
get a cloth tent, with generous sod 
cloth and closing flap, take your 
flasher inside at night and spot 
every lurking varmint with it, mur- 
dering same with a poke of your 
finger, and so sleep hearty. Such 
a tent, 5x7 ft, known as _ the 
“Handy” tent, is in effect a half of 
a walled miner’s tent with straight 
front, and is put up with a single 
5 ft. 6 in. pole. A front guy takes 
the strain against the wall guys of 
the back of the tent, and nine pegs 
serve to fasten down the bottom of the 
wall securely all around. Bedding and 
browse laid down on the sod cloth serve 
to keep out punkies in spite of various ir- 
regularities in the ground. 

With a canoe to carry the load, one is 
apt to leap headlong into an orgy of 
duffle, but, while it need not be pared so 
fine as with a back pack hike, it is well 
to step lightly, as “dar are” portages. To 
make the portage in one carry is the 
ambition to be aimed at. Two men can 
de it, with light thirty-pound packs on 
their backs and the canoe carried over- 
head, but a very little more duffle will 
hold the party to one trip with the canoe 


and a second with the duffle, which will ‘ 


mean six miles of walking instead of 
two if the carry is that long. Most 
Adirondack carries are but little .over 
a mile, and wheels can be hired if you 
don’t mind shelling out an extra dollar. 
3ut, further north, the carries may 
average two miles, and the trails are such 
that wheels are unheard-of; - wherefore 
go light on the duffle. 


r September one always seizes on Labor 
Day as the nucleus of a camping trip, 
and we generally make it a combination 
snipe and salt water trip, the outfit for 
dune camping being about the same as 
in the July trip. Quite a few special 
beach types of tents have been described 
in Frecp & StrEAM from time to time, 
and the pack-sack tent, carried in stock 
by the outfitters, is a very good one for 
the purpose. It has a brown 
waterproof canvas _ floor, 
which forms the pack, and 
a light. paraffined tent with 
high sill and mosquito bar 
front, also a small window 


astern. A cozy little home 
for two, weighing eight 
pounds. If the other fellow 


carries the cook k‘'t, a pack 
made up of this tent, with 
blankets and grub in-ide will 
carry easily along the beach. 
It is hot in the davtime in 
spite of its window, b-1t very 
comfortable and san’ proof 


at night. 

October, Novemb-- and 
December are the hunting 
months, and the ec---7s in 
hunting country rec’ ‘-e some 
planniny, as ther> :-e heavy 
guns and emm::'t' > to pro- 
vide for In ¢>----l, the wall 
tents ard “Snow” tents for 


four men, say 9x12 ft, and 


and of con~e a tent stove is 
the beet bet for all-around 
housekeening on a_ hunting 
camp. Tents of this size in 


9x9 ft., p’ve the h--t results - 
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August canoe cruise camp, 5 x7 handy tent 


paraffned cloth need not weigh over 
twelve to fifteen pounds, and should have 
sod cloth and mosquito bars, for both 
October and November are apt to be mos- 
quito-ridden, especially on a duck-shoot- 
ing trip. A tarp for floor cloth is 
preferable to a sewed-in bottom, be- 
cause of the dirt space required un- 
der and around the tent stove. Usu- 
ally the tarp is six by nine ft. and is 
spread over the bedding browse in the 
back of the tent, leaving the front free 
for stove, firewood and hunting gear. 
For a big game trip, horses or a wagon 
generally furnish the transportation, so 
one need not go extra-light, and there will 
be heads and skins to take out later. 

But on a free hike into the mountains 
for grouse, alone or with a companion, in 
November, I have made out very well on 
forty-five pounds of duffle, with thirty 
for my companion, the trip lasting six 
days. I took the little 3%4-lb. Blizzard 
tent, which has its nearest store-made 
equivalent in the Hudson’s Bay tent of 
about the same weight, and I usually 
spread its roof out with withes to get 
head room. The small two-hole tent 
stove goes on top of my pack, with two 
cooking pots in it and its pipes filled with 
fresh meat wrapped in paper, a pound 
of steak in each pipe. The stove is 
mounted in the mouth of the tent on a 
couple of flat rocks. Our bedding oc- 
cupies nearly all the tent floor, except a 
few feet in front, where we sit for cook- 
ing and eating on a crosswise log, laid 
for a boundary to the browse. At night, 
with the candle lantern swinging from the 
ridge rope, the stove sizzling and stewing 
away in the tent door, and a snowstorm 
raging outside, we are as warm and well 
fed and happy as any woodchuck in his 
burrow. Breakfast is cooked at dawn, 
and then, with a sandwich lunch in our 
pockets, we close up the tent for the day 
and set off for the long hunter’s trail 
over the hills, eating wherever noon 
found us. 

In deep snow camping the sod cloth is 
best turned outside and. packed down 
with snow in lieu of tent pegs. Guys for 
the walls are, however, absolutely essen- 
tial, even if you have to lash a pole to 
two trees and tie out to it, for the weight 
of snow and wind pressure will cave in 
the whole “rag house” on the occupants 


if not well secured. Other- 
wise making oneself snug in 
the dead of winter is no 
great trick. The _ stove 
makes the interior summer- 
warm; one cooks, feeds, 
jokes and carries on, drying 
socks the while, until nine 
o’clock Pp. M., when the bed- 
ding is rolled out, the stove 
filled for the last time, and 
one turns in, with a coat 
thrown over the head to 
keep the icy cold out of 
one’s lungs. In two hours 
everything will freeze in- 
side the tent, and you and 
your sleeping bag are a heat 
unit, the body furnishing 
the heat and the bag con- 
serving. With an air-tight 
casing, plenty of woven or quilted wool or 
fur around you, and your clothes taken off 
and packed in around you in the empty 
spaces of all sleeping bags, you soon es- 
tablish a heat equilibrium and go to sleep. 


F special. camps, I have tried out sev- 
eral well worth mention. The canoe 
itself makes one on summer trips. Turn 
it on its side, lashed to two tree trunks, 
so that the upper gunwale is about four 
feet above the ground. This brings the 
lower gunwale a foot off the ground, and 
over the back of the canoe is stretched 
a tarp, 9x12 ft., with its roof stretching 
out in front of the canoe and raised up 
in the middle by a pole about seven feet 
high. The lower gunwale of the canoe 
makes a fine shelf to put all cooking 
utensils, grub sacks and small duffle on, 
and there is plenty of room under the 
tarp to have a cook fire and a table. Later 
the bedding is spread out under the tarp 
and one turns in. This rig is not,good in 
a driving rain storm, and of course pre- 
supposes a mosquito bar on a ring held 
up over one’s face by a string, for 
you are sure to have insects, or rain, 
or both. 
For a lone tramp of a few days’ dura- 
tion a good rig is to take no tent at all, 


The Philosophy of Camping Out ; 147 


just a waterproof, light sleeping bag 
weighing some five pounds. In this are 
stowed your various small grub bags and 
a cook kit, and the whole is rolled into a 
parcel about a foot in diameter and thirty 
inches long and carried in a light shoul- 
der harness of woven webbing. Over 
your head at night goes a small tarp tent, 
about four feet square, guyed out from 
a bent-over pole, which also holds up 
your mosquito bar. One can camp in a 
huckleberry patch with this rig and ride 
out a severe thunderstorm in the woods 
without getting wet, and it weighs but 
fifteen pounds all told. 


FINALLY the ladies’ camp. As good 
a pal for camping as you ever will have 
is your own wife, if you dress her for it 
and provide her with an adequate outfit. 
They prefer a light tent cot, weighing 
about four pounds, and a tent in which 
one can stand up. Any form of pyra- 
midal closed tent will answer, something 
in light paraffine muslin about 6x6 ft. by 
eight feet high, weighing not over five 
pounds. I use a modification of the 
“Handy” tent with verandah, and win- 
dows in the walls filled with scrim. and 
protected by flaps. It is a nice, com- 
fortable little house for two, and is set 
up with a single pole. A hole in the 
front wall serves for the stove pipe, and 
we have room inside for one cot and the 
tent stove. I usually bed up on browse 
under the eaves of her cot, and we go 
a-camping in this tent in all weathers 


‘from April to November. 


My philosophy of camping may be 
summed up in the following principles: 
Take just enough, but omit nothing es- 
sential; have everything light no matter 
what the camp; spend time enough -to 
make all the comforts you need from 
material at hand in the forest; and, if 
the camping party is a large one, let it 
be a collection of individual camps so 
that there is freedom for everyone and 
no one has to cook for the crowd. Only 
in this way can you suit the individual 
preferences of a collection of diverse 
humans in the wilderness. 




















June. 





JUNE 





The month we begin to 
live, we worship with 
the blue sky for a roof 
and stained glass win- 


dows left behind 


in the sordid cities. 














We all love it. 




















“Come on! Move.” 





It certainly tastes good. 





By 


* 


Charles 
B. 
Morss 


“Home of my fathers! * * * 


O never may a son of thine— 

Where’er his wandering steps incline— 

Forget the sky that bent above 

His boyhood like a dream of love.” 
—John G. Whittier. 


HAT sportsman of mature 

years but loves at intervals to 

turn back in retrospection the 

leaves of time to scenes of 
earlier days, when his first skill with the 
gun was being developed and the fruits 
thereof garnered from pond, marsh, and 
covert. I recently revisited the shores of 
a little lake tucked snugly away among 
the New England hills, hardby the village 
in which I first saw the light and from 
which I had long been absent. Time, as 
it has a way of doing, had wrought many 
changes about the vicinity, for the better 
of man and civilization, if not for free 
and untrammeled Nature; but change 
though the spot may with the years, it 
will ever remain a place of treasured 
memory for what it once yielded in the 
way of game, and above all as the scene 
of the killing of my first wild goose—to 
kill a goose in those parts was about the 
event of a lifetime among local gunners, 
for we were inland, and the flight fol- 
lowed almost in its entirety the seacoast 
some fifty miles away; we were being 
raised as it might be said, on grouse, 
woodcock, jacksnipe and duck, not a bad 
combination by the way to work upon, 
for one who would cultivate an all ’round 
mastery of the gun. 


ITHIN the radius of a half dozen 

miles lay as many ponds. A chain, 
linked one with the other by great sloughs 
and cattail swamps to which the south- 
ward journeying birds descended each 
autumn for food and rest, to find the 
former in abundance, and the rest obtain- 
able only in instalments between the ac- 
tivities of the local nimrods. 


LATE November had come during the 
year in question. The first snow was 
powdering the hills and skim ice like 
layers of mica was fringing the edges 
of the quiet coves. Teal and woodduck, 
broadbill and snipe had long since hurtled 
southward before the advance of winter, 
but many of the hardy black duck still 
remained and the last days of open water 
always found the sheldrakes minnow 
chasing about the shores and flocks of 
the pied buffleheads and whistlers diving 
in the gelid depths, long before a tardy 
sun had begun to flush the East, I had 
slipped over one morning for a parting 
shot at whatever might present; a heavy 

















Parker ten bore, most prized possession 
of those days tucked snugly under my 
arm. ; 

With the dawn the sky became over- 
cast and a raw wind sprang up, driving 
a chill through stoutest homespun and 
ruffling with icy breath the dark surface 
of the lake. Frozen out of erstwhile se- 
clusion in marshy creek and wood hidden 


:swamphole a mighty flock of black duck 


rode the waves far out from shore, noisy 
and playfully disporting in watchful 
security, how to get at them was the all- 
absorbing question of the moment. They 
might quite as well have been in the 
middle of the Atlantic so far as being 
reached by a shot from shore was con- 
cerned; and they knew it as well as I. 


HE resourcefulness of youth came to 
the rescue. Only a few days before 
while gunning some late snipe near the 
spot I remembered having seen Tom 
Harvey, a taciturn and irascible old 
hunter pulling his sculling float ashore be- 
side the icehouse run and with hope beat- 
ing high and on nimble legs I hied me for 
the spot. ° 
To my delight not only was the slender 
craft still there, but its owner conveni- 
ently absent at the time, and a few mo- 
ments sufficed to whisk off the rain covers 
and slide her in. By great good luck the 
hay board had been left amidships and 
after stowing the 50-pound rock ballast 
under the bow deck the nose of. the 
fragile shell was headed pondwards and 
the crew embarked, those versed in the 
use of the gunning float on different vari- 
eties of game know that sculling to black 
duck is ever a ticklish bit of work. Not 
even veteran hands are always sure of it. 
But for a youngster I had much of the 


art down uncommonly good, for had [ 
not been tumbling in and about; aye, and 
out of gunning floats from the days of a 
toddler? 

’Tis said “Fortune favors the brave.” 
Perhaps so. At any rate, I noted with 
elation on getting beyond the sheltering 
confines of the bank, the wind was fairly 
astern, so that lying outstretched with 
eyes level with the gunwales and screened 
from the rubber-necking sentinels by the 
protecting hayboard only an occasional 
flirt of the trailing paddle was needed to 
keep the little craft trimmed in the right 
direction as it drifted silently down upon 
the flock. 

For quite a space things went swim- 
mingly, the birds conducting themselves 
as if they knew the occupant of that float, 
and had little enough to fear from him. 
Usually true enough for the most part, 
I had reached that distance, where, no 
matter how bitter the cold, a_ sculler 
grows suddenly warm almost to the point 
of perspijration as he thrills with the sup- 
pressed excitement of birds closing in 
and knows that another minute, if they 
will only set, will put him within certain 
deadshot range. 

It was here, however, that despite my 
most careful efforts the ducks appeared to 
“smell a rat” in the seemingly innocent 
looking fragment of marsh so slowly ap- 
proaching and began swimming away, re- 
quiring a change in my course that 
brought the wind on the quarter, slapping 
the waves smartly with chuckle and 
chortle against the underside of the float. 
This is always bad, and at last proved 
too much for duck nerves and while still 
at an absurd distance the whole bunch 
suddenly went skyward as with one ac- 
cord. 

I had been looking for just such a 
caper and though a hundred yards still 
separated us, the enthusiasm of youth 
recked not of distance and taking a very 
long chance indeed the double voice of 
the heavy 10 added its roar to that of 
the rising wings. 


r was a case of a long chance winning 
as long chances sometimes have a way 
of doing and though the recoil of the stiff 
charges sent the light scull back several 
feet and made the shooter grunt, it made 
the ducks grunt too, the hard-hitting fives 
sending three sprawling into the pond. 
Though none were killed outright, two 
were easily laid hold of but the wing 
tipped third went under and led off in a 
chase toward a far wooded corner of the 
lake. I followed him well in to the middle, 
but a black duck’s bill is a small thing 
to tie to amid tumbling waves and he 
finally gave me the slip and I never saw 
him again. 

It was while laying thus, watching and 
rolling in the trough of the waves a 
clarion note came from out the dull Nov- 
ember sky. Right well did I know that 
sound and looking up there: high over- 
head and out of range floated a wild 
goose. The big fellow held steadily on 
his way toward one of the lower and 
larger ponds and as I followed that re- 
ceding figure with longing gaze the poetic 
truism “Vainly the fowler’s eye would 
mark thy distant flight to do thee harm,” 
suited my particular case to a dot. Yes, 
dear reader, I wanted that goose with a 
wantness that could be felt if one may so 
express it, the bird winged on till a mere 
speck in the horizon and I knew it must 
be nearly over the lower lake when the 
spot began to speed at right angles for 
what must have been a qiiarter mile when 
it appeared to stop and hang stationary 
in air. 

But what was this; could it possibly 








be. That spot seemed to be growing 
larger. Another look and I was con- 
vinced of it. Yes, no doubt of it now 
the goose was certainly returning to my 
pond. 

Straight on he came, gradually drop- 
ping ’till on reaching the lower end, when 
he lifted slightly to clear the telephone 
wires traversing the turnpike road and 
then to my unbounded amazement glided 
to the surface and with a final stretching 
of great wings apeak settled proudly not 
two gunshots off, if I had been warmed 
up by the encounter with the ducks, I 
was in a sweat of apprehension now, for 
he was far from being brought to bag 
yet and had begun swimming off at an 
angle that caused the waves to slap once 
more in startling manner against the side 
of the scull. 

But, “A bird in the pond is worth two 
in the air,” is a trite saying of old scullers 
and by using every caution the end of ten 
minutes saw me with the distance cut 
down nearly a half, perhaps it was the 
wind swinging the stern out of line a bit 
too far giving him a glimpse of the work- 
ing paddle. Perhaps the sharp pitching, 
and rise and fall of the float had given 
those keen eyes a glance at the craft’s 
interior. Suddenly the old fellow stopped, 


OME years ago an article of mine 

was published in which I told of 

experiments in coloring every gut 

section of a leader a. different 
color. That article was written long be- 
fore the war and years before we on the 
seaboard became familiar with leopard- 
zebra, spotted and striped vessels. But 
the reasoning on which I based the idea 
of low visibility in the fisherman’s con- 
nection between his line and his fly is 
precisely analagous to what has been 
proved to be the fact as to low visibility 
when a vessel, or indeed any object, is 
painted in a variety of tints, even painted 
in a variety of high colors. 

Recent experi- 
ments convince me 
that a leader of 
many colors, a 
camouflaged lead- 
er, in fact, is far 
less conspicuous in 
a clear or partly 
cloudy stream than 
even a_ leader 
tinted throughout 
its length the most 
misty of 
coloring. Indeed 
a mist color leader 
sounds more invisi- 
ble than it really 
is. For there can 
be no question but 
that a leader of the 
natural gut, uncol- 
ored gut, is the 
least conspicuous 
of any, where the 
color is continu- 
ous. To prove this 
you have only to 
place in a glass of 
water two strands 
of gut, of the same 
size, one tinted a 
mist color and the 
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Camouflaged Leaders 


as though at attention, head and neck 
alert and rigid and I knew the time had 
come for action and it was now or never. 


I SAT up in the nick of time just as the 
great wings spread to the breeze. The 
old gun, true to its record, did not fail me 
now and as its deep-toned ruump floated 
down wind the wild gander collapsed in 
a feathered heap upon the waves. Hard 
hit though he was, he pulled himself grog- 
gily together and started swimming off 
into the wind at a gait I knew I could 
never equal in the scull so again the good 
left barrel spoke. The long neck shot out 
and fell forward full length upon the sur- 
face, a hitching flop or two and the great 
bird rolled over breast up and fluttering 
feebly drifted off before the breeze. 

Few human experiences have held for 
me such a thrill as did that moment when 
I reached over and grasped the big bird’s 
fainting wing and realized that mine were 
the first hands to ever stroke its soft gray 
plumage. How small in comparison now 
seemed my brace of ducks beside the 
fifteen pound weight of this bulky prize. 


AS I neared the home port, working my 
way slowly shoreward I noted with 
consternation what appeared to be a re- 
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ception committee of one awaiting my 
return and intently watching my progress 
from the bank. None other than Old 
Harvey, who had arrived to discover his 
loss and now in no uncertain tones, with 
violent gesture and sour visage was 
ordering me to “pile ashore and be lively 
about it.” But as he laid hold with vig- 
orous grasp upon the bow and saw for 
the first time the great shape sprawling 
beside me in the float, the old gunner’s 
ire quite melted away and in place of the 
intended wrathful reception, a horny 
hand descended with a sickening thump 
of approval upon my back with such 
force as left me gasping for breath. This 
little incident marked the beginning of 
my acceptance on an equal footing into 
the charmed circle of comradeship of the 
fraternity of “old hands.” Something 
long sought but steadfastly denied by 
them ’till one gained a reputation. 

As luck would have it the goose had 
come along two days before Thanks- 
giving and reader I assure you when on 
that holiday the big fellow came forth in 
all his glory from the oven I sat at the 
head of the table, and was voted the of- 
ficial guest of honor on that festive oc- 
casion. So much honor had never been 
bestowed on me before. 


other uncolored. Place the glass where 
a strong light falls upon it, and walk 
away until you can see plainly but 
one strand of gut, and you will find that 
the strand you see clearly is the tinted 
strand. But always uncolored gut, that 
is in sunshine of a bright day, gleams 
like a silver wire. However, under many 
conditions, particularly when used under 
trees and in shadow, uncolored gut is 
less visible than the most misty of mist 
colors, and this can be readily understood 
when we bear in mind the experiment 
with the glass of- water and the two 
strands of gut. So much for the visibil- 
ity of tinted and natural gut, gut without 
any color what- 
ever. 


BR EFORE saying 
more concern- 
ing what I term 
“camouflaged lead- 
ers,” let us con- 
sider for a few 
minutes the im- 
portance of making 
the connection be- 
tween line and fly 
as invisible as it is 
possible to make 
it. And there are 
actually fishermen 
who say a_ fly 
might be attached 
directly to a line 
and that trout, 
even in much fish- 
ed streams, would 
take the fly. I do 
not think this is so 
or can be estab- 
lished as a fact. 
Indeed, for most 
of us, the idea will 
seem absurd. Trout 
would so take a fly 


ay without leader con- 
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nection, but they must be such fish as 
we find in perfectly wild Canadian or 
other waters, trout that know nothing of 
the ways of civilized fishermen. Trout 
in such places as I have seen far north 
in Canada, where spearing by Indians in 
the past has been the only fishing method, 
will take a hunk of pork on a pickerel 
hook, fastened to a chalk line. This only 
proves that trout, while a very intelli- 
gent fish, are an ignorant fish until they 
are educated in man’s devices for their 
capture. They do just what ignorant hu- 
mans would do under similar circum- 
stances, but when educated there is little 
use in fishing for trout with chalk lines 
and hunks of pork. And if a fly were 
fastened directly to a fairly large line, 
and cast over the Beaverkill River, for 
example, here in the ‘State of New York, 
with the hope of taking that post-gradu- 
ate student of man’s fishing devices-—the 
brown trout—the leaderless chap might, I 
think, cast until he was black and blue 
in the face from his exertions, with 
probably not a single five-inch “brownie” 
to prove his contention. 


AST summer a friend fished near 

me on the Beaverkill River, a very 
skillful fly fisherman, although in late 
years he has done little fishing. He was 
taking no fish, and an examination of 
the leader he was using showed it was 
almost dead black, as conspicuous in the 
clear water of that clear river as black 
wire would be. Another leader was se- 
lected, very slightly tinted, so slightly 
that the tinting was hardly noticeable. 
Within ten minutes after the leader was 
changed my friend was fast to a fine 
brown, and thereafter- he did as well as 
could have been expected, taking into 
account his utter unfamiliarity with the 
difficult water we were fishing. 

The fact is that there is nothing more 
wonderful in nature than the vision of 
the salmon clan of fishes. Indeed, we 
can only make a guess at what trout see 
and what they do not see, but what can 
be easily determined will convince us that 
a trout’s vision is far more perfect and 
for short distances more powerful than 
the vision of the most clear-sighted man. 


AX artist friend believes that provided 
the water is clear, trout can actually 
distinguish colors, in the darkest hour of 
the blackest night. As he puts it, as an 
artist who has studied colors. “Colors 
are supposed to be dependent upon light, 
and without light it is supposed there are 


Field and Stream 


no colors, yet without light a trout can 
distinguish between different colors!” 
And I have the very best of reasons for 
thinking that my artist friend is correct 
as to a trout’s vision. I have taken trout 
at midnight of a night so dark that I 
could not see my hand before my face, 
and with two large flies on the leader, 
one a No. 6 Parmacheene Belle and the 
other a large Coachman. Every trout 
without exception selected the Parma- 
cheene, even when I changed that fly, by 
means of an electric flashlight, from the 
tail fly to the dropper! That a fish well 
below the surface in a pool should see a 
fly at all of a black night is sufficiently 
startling, but that the amazing fishy vis- 
ion should distinguish without fail be- 
tween two flies of different colors under 
such circumstances must be thought by 
the student of natural history as akin to 
the miraculous. 

Now let us consider still further that 
we do not know if a trout in a much 
fished stream is so intelligent that it ap- 
preciates the peril of food that has a 
leader appendage. That is, we have no 
means of knowing if trout can be edu- 
cated to the point where the fish under- 
stand what the leader means in peril, if 
the fly be taken. But although we do 
not know this, we do know that in a 
much fished stream the more tenuous and 
invisible the connection between fly and 
line the greater success both in numbers 
and weight of catch. This would seem 
to prove that trout do recognize the peril- 
ous meaning of the leader, and a little 
experimentation will make this supposi- 
tion almost a certainty in the mind of 
anyone. 


P in the Catskills is a summer home 

which is near the Neversink River, 
and a tributary brook has been dammed 
in several places, thus making a series of 
clear little pools close to the house. Keep 
well back from the bank and flip any 
small object which will float to the sur- 
face of one of these pools and a trout 
will instantly rise and seize the object. 
With the young boys of the owner of 
the place I have had considerable amuse- 
ment in flipping on these pools halves of 
match-sticks, little wads of paper of vari- 
ous colors, and chips cut from brightly 
colored lead pencils. All of these were 
eagerly taken by the trout, and, after a 
short interval, would be rejected and 
float to the surface. But these objects 


were not attached to a leader, and one 
day I hitched to a leader the half of a 


match and cast the bit of wood as if it 
were a fly. Not a single rise was ob- 
tained. This ,it seems to me, proves that 
trout, and perhaps always, fear the leader 
connection, but yet fearing the leader the 
attraction of a fraudulent insect is so 
great, and fishy appetite so insatiable, as 
to cause the fish to take a chance at what 
is recognized as a perilous food. A good 
deal as if a starving man should take a 
chance at meat which might be tainted or 
even poisoned. 


HE things which have been stated 

seem to prove that a fly fisherman 
cannot be too finical concerning the con- 
nection between his line and his fly or 
flies. And it has been proved during the 
war that confused and intermingled col- 
ors in objects, even bright colors, par- 
ticularly when on the water, decrease the 
visibility of the objects. If this is true 
of large objects, like guns, forts and 
ships, it would seem that it must be true 
of small objects. And it should be re- 
membered that a leader to trouty vision 
is relative as to size to what a six-inch 
ship’s hawser would be to the vision of 
a man. A _ six-inch ship’s hawser, 
stretched across the water, say for a 
hundred yards would be easily seen on 
a smooth surface and very conspicuous 
to a man’s sight, say at a distance of two 
hundred yards, even a lightly tinted haw- 
ser would be easily seen. But suppose 
the hawser be constructed of ten links, 
the links of different colors, say, green, 
blue, mist-tinted, yellow, and the natural 
color. With what has been learned dur- 
ing the war as to the low visibility of 
camouflaged objects, who can doubt but 
that the visibility of a variegated colored 
hawser would be far less than one of 
continuous color? 


RR BRUCE the size and length of the 
cable to that of a leader, so as to 
get the relative proportions for a trout, 
and it would surely seem that a leader of 
many colors will be less visible, being 
more confused to the eye, than a leader 
of one continuous color. After some 
experiments the colors I suggest for 
camouflage leader are green, blue, mist 
color, unstained, and yellow. Every 
strand should be of a different color 
from its neighbor, and none should be 
dead black. Black is seldom found in 
trout streams, while thin tenuous fila- 
ments of weeds at times are seen in many 
streams of all the colors that have been 
mentioned. 





Some French Knives 


N the Department of the Haute 
Marne, some twenty miles from 
Chaumont, General Headquarters of 
the A. E. F., lies the proud little city 
of Langres, with its cathedral and me- 
dizval walls dominating the plains of 
Bassigny 
One of the oldest cities of France, it 
saw below it, towards the south, the de- 
feat of Vercingetorix, and the mighty 
advance of Czsar, who, unheld by an 
armistice, advanced until he threw a tres- 


By 
Evarts Tracy 
Major, Engineers, U.S.A, 


tle bridge across the Rhine, and marched 
his victorious army into the strongholds 
of Germany. 

Though it has been ravished and plun- 


dered by Vandal, Goth and Hun in the 
middle ages, it has never been taken by 
force since the thirteeth century, but it 
capitulated in 1917, to the Americans, 
when that great university composed of 
the twenty-one sections of the American 
Army schools was located there. 

As far back as the fifteenth century, 
Langres was the center of the cutlery 
manufacture of France, and its knives 
were celebrated throughout Europe. 

In those days, when one carried his 
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Some French Knives 

















_Illustration No. 1 and No. 2. 


table-knife with him, cutlery was in- 
tensely personal, and large sums were 
lavished on individual pieces, as is evi- 
denced by the beautiful specimens still 
shown in the museum at Langres, 

In France also, the skill and knowledge 
of a trade is handed down from a gener- 
ation to generation until it becomes an 
art as well as a science, and so there still 
remains at Langres a cutler whose an- 
cestors made swords for Francois I 
about 1515, The museum is rich in speci- 
mens of the handiwork of his family, con- 
scientious artist artisans of the old school. 

Charles Guerre is well known through- 
out France, which has given him the 
Cross of the Legion of Honor and nu- 
merous medals for his beautiful work. 

Many an American officer and enlisted 
or a treasured knife from his small 
stock. 


But his masterpieces, though he is glad 
to take them from the cases and show 
to one truly interested, he will never sell, 
though you should offer him ten times 


their market value. “No, monsieur, I 
do not care to se!l them,” is his final an- 
swer, and there is no use trying to per- 
suade him otherwise. 

_ Having always been greatly interested 
in knives and swords, I made the ac- 
quaintance of M. Guerre shortly after 
being stationed at Langres, and having 
some knowledge of the manufacture of 
cutlery, gained while designing the plant 
of the largest knife-making firm in this 
country, we became friends to the extent 
that he agreed to make a knife for me 
after my own design, a difficult thing for 
him, as all his workmen were absent in 
the war and it must be forged by his own 
ands. 

‘When it was finished, during one of 
my absences at the front, it lay for two 


weeks in his window, and he told me he 
had refused over two hundred requests 
to duplicate it. 

As will be seen by referring to Illus- 
tration No, 1, there is nothing remark- 
able in its general form. 

It is dirk-shaped with a horn handle 
of ae grip style, which gives a firm 
hold. 

The sections were carefully studied, 
and as will be noticed in the rear view, 
the back is very heavy, even down to the 
point, which is, 
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The steel is the best I have ever found 
for field work, of a wonderful toughness, 
taking an edge easily and with no brittle- 
ness. I have hacked second growth fir, 
full of knots, which filled the ordinary 
knife with nicks, without the slightest 
damage to it. 

The blade shows the lines of its forg- 
ing and reforging in its Damascene finish. 


LLUSTRATION No, 2 shows an- 

other knife by Guerre made for use in 
the French colonies of Madagascar and 
Indo-China. It ’‘is a wonderful brush 
knife, of the same fine steel as No. 1. 
The shape is a cross between a bolo and 
an Indian kookrie, and is exceptionally 
well balanced. 

I do not care particularly for the shape 
of the handle, but will back it as a wood- 
getter against anything short of a full- 
sized axe. ‘ 

The knives shown in Figs. 3 and 4 
are extremely interesting as being the 
old fifteenth century design. There is no 
change except for the ring, which is now 
split like a key-ring. 

I picked up one of these knives in 
Paris in 1894, but had never been able 
to find another until the war brought me 
to Langres, their native city. 

Their characteristic peculiarity is that 
the handle is a solid piece of staghorn 
with the slit for the blade sawn in and 
with no lining, This results in each blade 
being made for the particular piece of 
horn picked up. If it is straight, the 
blade is straight; if curved, so is the 
blade. 


HE blade locks when open, and is 
released by pulling the ring. 

The French farmer carries the smaller 
type in his pocket and cuts his bread and 
meat with it, besides using it in the or- 
dinary ways of any pocketknife, while 
the larger ones are used in pig killing, 
cutting meat, bacon and cheese and gen- 
erally around the farm. 

The typical French hunting knife 
(couteau de chasse), used particularly in 
wild boar hunting, is really a short 
sword, shaped like those of the Romans, 
though I have seen some almost identical 
with the bronze swords of the Gaults, the 
ancestors of the people of this section of 
France. 





however, as keen 
as a razor. 

It must be re- 
membered that 
this knife was 
designed not only 
as a hunting 
knife, but for oc- 
sions when the 
breaking of the 
point or blade on 
a bone might be 
a very serious 
matter. 

With as heavy 
a blade, the bal- 
ance was adjust- 
ed by the heavy 
weight of metal 
at the end of the 
grip, which, as 
well as the hilt, 
is solid silver. 


HE result is 
a perfect bal- 
ance, with no 
realization of the 
true weight, yet 











it will cut a six- 
inch tree as read- 
ily as a hand-axe. 


Illustration No. 3 and No. 4. 





Some Woodchuck Reminiscences 


AVING been born and reared on 
a farm in the hilly sections of 
southern Onondaga County, 


New York, where the wood- 
chuck finds a habitat most delightful to 
his taste, he is the first wild animal of 
my memory and, since my legs attained 
length enough to carry me over the hills 
and across the meadows of that beautiful 
country, I have persistently pursued him. 
In those early days, as seen through the 
eyes of childhood, he was a “Bear” and I 
always spoke of him as such. I was the 
regular guide of an elderly cousin who 
used to come out from the city to get 
a little fresh air and exercise shooting 
chucks and I would faithfully conduct 
him to the den of every “Bear” within a 
radius of a mile from the farm and show 
him the best means of approach to shoot- 
ing distance without being seen by the 
crafty game. To this day when I meet 
that cousin his greeting invariably is, 

“Hello; have you seen many bears 
around lately?” 


HEN about ten years old father 

would let me go hunting with his 
shotgun with the proviso that I was not 
to join forces with any other kid. It 
was not long before I killed my first 
chuck and, although it was some distance 
from home. I grabbed him by the tail 
and lugged him proudiy to the house, but 
before I reached there I felt that I was 
carrying a bear indeed. 

Since that day I have hunted wood- 
chucks pretty consistently and with many 
different kinds of weapons and have had 
various interesting experiences as well 
as many happy hours roaming the wood- 
lots and the fields of summer. I have 
shot them with the .22 and had them die 
in their tracks and I have shot them 
with the .303 and had them get into their 
holes leaving part of their internal an- 
atomy spewed on the grass. I doubt if 
there is any animal of its weight that is 
more tenacious of life than a wood- 
chuck. In the spring, when there is little 
danger from a bullet that glances from a 
stone instead of burying itself in the hill- 
side, I like to use my deer rifle, a .35 
Remington, but in the summer, when the 
cattle are in the pastures and children 
and workmen in the fields, I use either 
a .32 or .25 low power cartridge. They 
get the meat if rightly held and, if a man 
is careful where he shoots, there is little 
danger of having his sport spoiled by ac- 
cident. A single shot rifle of either caliber 
is all right but I prefer a repeater because 
sometimes I catch a chuck some distance 
from his hole and can let him run and try 
to get him on the fly. 


O one who loves to hunt it is a far 
cry from the close of the hunting 
season to its opening in the fall. To such 
a person the chuck holds forth an excuse 
for getting into the open and an oppor- 
tunity of keeping the eye and trigger 
finger in practice and co-ordination. After 
office hours is the best time to get them 
and the automobile or trolley will quickly 
put the city dweller where he can get a 
few shots before sundown. 
As for me, however, about once in so 
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often, I have to take all day. Periodically 
there comes to me that longing for the 
sunny fields and shadowy woods to make 
me restless at my desk and inattentive 
to my work. Then it is that I close the 
desk, tell my secretary I will be out of 
town to-morrow, and hie me away to “The 
dearest spot on earth to me’—the old 
square farm house standing on the hill 
top above its rolling fields hallowed by 
the associations and memories of child- 
hood. 


ARLY in the morning I sling the 

cook kit over my shoulder, put some 
fish hooks and some line in my pocket, 
take plenty of shells and start out. The 
ideal time is just after the farmers have 
finished haying, for, in the cut over 
meadows one can see every chuck that 
is out. I swing down over the hill and 
through the pasture. As I approach the 
top of every knoll or ridge I slow up and 
walk as quietly as possible. With the 
rifle at ready I advance over the top, 
scanning every foot of ground as it is 
revealed to my advancing vision. Is that 
a chuck’s head or a stone? I study it 
carefully as it shows indistinctly through 
a clump of grass that I know surrounds 
a hole. I whistle but it does not move. 
I take one step to the side for a better 
view. There is a quick movement and 
the thing is gone. It was a chuck but I 
do not like to shoot unless I am sure. 

I move on slowly. I see a little patch 
of dirt that marks a hole and, lying there 
enjoying the warm sun, is a big fellow. 
He is looking directly at me. Slowly I 
raise the rifle so as not to startle him by 
a sudden movement. My eye runs along 
the sights and the front bead finds a place 
just beneath his chin. “Crack.” His tail 
flops once and he lies perfectly quiet. If 
I had had the .35 it would have knocked 
him ten feet and spread him all over the 
scenery but the .32 does the job just as 
well if rightly held. 


CUT off his tail and go on. Suddenly 

a chuck rears himself directly in my 
path not fifty feet away. The rifle leaps 
to my shoulder and its sharp report stings 
the air. Mr. Chuck gives a. startled 
whistle and legs it for home. I know I 
look sheepish for that is the way I feel 
but there is no one here to see. Still 
when I get home and tack my string of 
tails on the barn door the first question 
will be: 


“How many times did you shoot?” 

I come to the edge of a large meadow. 
There in the middle two hundred yards 
from any cover is a big old golwholloper. 
He has been a thorn in my side for two 
years. No use shooting from here; I 
have tried it before. I remove my hat 
and everything superfluous but my gun. 
I worm through the fence and, flat upon 
my face, I crawl slowly forward trying 
to keep out of sight in the short stubble. 
Inch by inch I move ahead. The sun 
beats down upon my back, the sweat 
pours from every pore in my body, sharp 
stones and thistles aggravate me from 
beneath. Where is the poor simp who 
has to spend $2,000 to get this same expe- 
rience stalking sheep or antelope, and no 
sheep or antelope has a keener, more 
watchful vision than this same wood- 
chuck. Finally I am close enough. I get 
the rifle in position and whistle. Like 
a flash he rears on his haunches like a 
small bear. The next instant the rifle 
cracks and I add his tail to my col- 
lection. 


S° it goes. Some of them you get, a 
good many you don’t. About eleven 
o'clock chucks begin to get scarce. I 
wend my way into the woods and pretty 
soon I find a little brook singing to itself 
in great contentment. I cut a straight, 
slender sapling and strip it of bark and 
branches. I put on my hook and line and 
look around for bait. This may be a 
worm, or grub, or grasshopper or even 
an artificial fly if I happen to have one 
and I go pussyfooting down the stream. 
Pretty soon I am the possessor of two 
or three trout. Not large, but you know, 
tasty. 

I make my way to a little spring that 
bubbles up in the center of a tiny glade 
in the cedars. Somehow springs have an 
attraction for me. I know a few that are 
like old and trusted friends. One that 
flows from under a huge rock in northern 
Ontario, another that gushes out between 
the roots of a giant spruce in the Adiron- 
dacks where I have stopped to eat my 
lunch on many a deer hunt and this 
little spring where I now stoop to 
drink. How many times, as a boy, have 
I broiled trout and frogs’ legs on this 
very spot. 


BUILD a little fire. I have some bacon 

and some coffee and some sandwiches. 
The coffee is soon adding its aroma to 
the pleasant woodland smells and, in the 
little frying pan, the trout are turning a 
beautiful brown. Lunch over I fill my 
pipe and, finding a shady place, I enjoy 
my tobacco and loaf. 

About three o’clock I seek the open 
again and the sport begins anew. At 
dark I pull back to the old farm house and 
spend the evening telling how I made this 
shot or why I missed that one while on 
the barn door my trophies, a half dozen 
tails, are fluttering in the night breeze. 
To-morrow I will be back in the office, but 
to-day I have had in the woods and fields 
with the chucks, adding to my health, 
gently educating my soul to a _ bigger 
and deeper love of nature, better equipped 
for business. 
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Memories 


by 
George Washer 


N a day in spring when the pur- 

ple blue of the Palisades called 

to me from the office window 

to come out in the open and live, 
to fish, to breathe pure air, the click of 
the busy typewriters turned to the joyful 
murmur of running waters; I closed my 
eyes dreaming, and there flashed across 
my brain the magic word of Maine. To me 
it was synonymous with black bass. It 
bridged the years and carried me back to 
a barefoot lad along the good old Dela- 
ware River, the black bass paradise before 
the big mouth emigrated from Lord only 
knows where. It seems to me I learned 
to fish shortly after I was born. If Dad 
used to miss one of us when he tallied 
up at feeding time, he needed to look in 
only one direction—the river. The worst 
licking I ever got and the only time I 
ever played hooky from school was the 
time I heard old Saul Vanaken, the black 
bass wizard of the Delaware, say the signs 
were about right. I knew the haunts, the 
habits and all the tricks of the finny tribe 
long before the first pair of long pants 
yanked away the last vestige of a boy 
and clothed him with a man’s responsibili- 
ties. The summer cottagers seemed to 
delight in extolling the wonders of the 
Maine woods and lakes, and we kids drank 
it in with open mouths and popping eyes. 
It seemed to me it must be a million miles 
away. They are now but memories, but 
indeed pleasant ones 


HAT night in my dreams I was back 
to the old bass hole below the rift, 
a thousand and one heads popped up all 
round the boat. I scooped them in with 
both hands until the boat became over- 
loaded and I rowed frantically toward 
the shore, but a monster leaped from the 
water into the boat and down we went 
kerplunk. I was rudely awakened when 
I struck the floor and rather foolishly I 
slipped: back to bed. All next day work 
was a secondary consideration. Thoughts 
of a trip to Maine vibrated and revibrated 
through a cobwebby brain. During the 
afternoon my good friend Billy Anders 
stopped in. 

“Well, Old Top, going to take a well- 
earned rest at the camp up in Maine; want 
to go along?” 

“Sorry, Billy,” I managed to sob, “but 
Pressure of business just now spells my 
doom.” 

“Well, the camp’s there and you have 
a standing invitation to make use of it 
any time you see fit,” mocked Bill. 

Right here I conceived the germ of a 
great idea. I would go up to Maine and fur- 
thermore, I would drag Dote along if I 
had to use the last breath of moral per- 
suasion to win him over. But Dote didn’t 
need any coaxing, had been seriously 
thinking ‘of the same thing. 

“T have it,” I exclaimed, “let’s go it 
blind, without preparations of any kind, 
and learn by experience whether or not 
the Maine hotel prospectuses are gospel 
truth, or just ~ lot of darn lies. We'll 





make our first stop at Billy’s camp on 
Maranacook Lake.” 


HAT evening at dinner I broached the 

subject to the boss of the house, but 
didn’t get much encouragement and it was 
only after a little coaxing and a trip to the 
movies, being careful to enumerate a lot 
of wonders of Maine that I knew did not 
exist, was I able to present a good argu- 
ment. The eventful day in August dawned 
clear and cool and we slipped out of the 
little one-horse town in Jersey almost as 
silently as “ships that pass in the night.” 
The heavy fog was just lifting over the 
Hudson as we reached the ferry, only to 
learn that we had three quarters of an 
hour ‘to wait, the first boat on Sunday 
schedule not leaving until eight o’clock. 
We chafed considerably at the delay, as 
our plans were to carry us to Boston the 
first night. We had not made proper 
allowances for engine and other troubles, 
and after three tires had gone on a strike, 
we reached Worcester, Mass., just as the 
church bells pealed out. Dote and I 
were strong for making Boston, now only 
forty miles away, but we had to acquiesce 
in the superior judgment of the women 
and remain in Worcester over night. The 
party was all late at the breakfast table 
the next morning, and it was ten o’clock 
before we started to burn up the beau- 
tiful Massachusetts roads. 


ITH the shadows ot night, we 

wormed our way through the thor- 
oughfares of busy Portland, Maine. A 
hearty dinner, a theater party and a good 
night’s repose were carried-out plans. 
The world-famed down-East hospitality, 
well-known to all travelers, was every- 
where manifested, particularly so as we 
left Portland, where the hotel manager 
insisted -on accompanying us _ several 
blocks to make sure his explicit instruc- 
tions as to how to get out of the city had 
not been misunderstood. Dote said this 
was only an ostensible reason, his real 
purpose being to see that the city was well 
rid of us. I didn’t know up to this time 
that the party looked suspicious. The 
cool, bracing air and picturesque scenery 
that unfolded itself as we passed from 
valley to hilltop fully compensated for the 
condition of the roads in this particular 
section of Maine, the worst we encoun- 
tered on the entire journey. Auburn and 
Lewiston, by way of Danville Junction, 
should be avoided by all travelers until 
this porticn of the road is repaired. Leav- 
ing Lewiston, our, destination lay less than 
thirty-five miles away, and as we chugged 
to the last mound overlooking the sur- 
rounding country for many miles, the fa- 
mous lakes appeared in the distance, first 
as tiny rivers dotted with blotches of 





green and later as huge pools of quicksil- 
ver, until a close-up view disclosed na- 
ture’s handiwork in all its glory. 


LMOST untouched by the hand of 
man the primitive Maine woods and 
lakes are more than inspiring. Here the 
unseen master has blended the earth and 
the sky into one vast panorama of love- 
liness. A picturesque winding road of 
two miles brings us to the water’s edge, 
and one fleeting glance discloses the fact 
that the inventive genius of man could not 
add one touch of color to this artist sub- 
ject—Maranacook Lake. Lunch was ha- 
stily served by Curtis, the proprietor of the 
inn. Dote and I strolled out on the wide 
porch fronting the lake. Not a fisherman 
was in sight. Turning to an elderly gen- 
tleman, bronzed by weeks of intimate as- 
sociation with outdoor life, Dote inquired: 
“T say, Cap, what do they use for bait 
here?” 

“We use hoppers.” 

“What kind of hoppers ?” 

“Grasshopper, of course.’ 

I looked at Dote. Despair was the red- 
olent feature. He turned to Curtis: 

“Any place around here to get lamprey 
eels, frogs, helgramites, craw fish, live 
bait or, in fact, anything to catch black 
bass on?” 

“Don’t need them,” laughed Curtis. 
“Catch all you want on hoppers.” 

Dote exploded, “Say, Bo, we’re in the 
wrong place; better call this sun-fish lake 
—no fishermen, no guides, no bait, and I 
venture to say no fish 

Our car parked under the protecting 
pines, we proceeded to inspect our camp 
and get things to rights. 


UDDENLY Dote rushed out to inter- 
cept a passing boy, with a huge box 
strapped to his back. 

“Hey, son, what you got there,” he 
called. 

“Hoppers!” sang back the sunburned 
urchin. “The fields back there are full of 
’em. All you got to have is ambition to 
catch ’em. The big yaller ones make the 
best bait, but they jump like the devil.” 

Along toward dusk Dote and I slipped 
down to the inn, Directly under the stair- 
way leading to the upper floors hung a 
string of beauties that would tingle the 
blood of any true sportsman. All big 
fellows. 

“T’ll say so,” Dote soliloquized, “they 
didn’t land them on grasshoppers.” 

Wednesday morning we beat the sun up. 
A trip to the spring for water, the fire 
kindled and an hour of coaxing to get 
the women folks up and breakfast was 
ready. The smell of coffee was the only 
incentive that brought them down. Dote 
busied himself tying a piece of cheese 
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cloth over an old cigar box for hoppers. 
We took the kiddies along to catch the 
bait while Dote and I superintended the 
job. An hour’s work netted a good sup- 
ply of the large yellow specimens of bass 
feed and we were soon back to camp. 
The overcast sky was fast burning away 
and the sun burst through, casting its 
rays across the shimmering water. Dote’s 
disappointment at not being able to get 
a large assortment of lures had in no 
wise abated and hopes of good fishing 
had long since disappeared. We rowed 
leisurely across to the far side of the 
lake and after maneuvering around for 
some time located a ledge of rocks that 
ended abruptly. 


E soon had our boat anchored in 

thirty feet of water about a hundred 
yards from shore and just far enough 
from the ledge so as to be easily reached 
by casting. A commotion in the water 
caused both of us to sit up and take 
notice. What the devil was that shoot- 
ing through the water yelled Dote. 
There was no mistaking the blackish- 
brown object that disappeared in an in- 
stant after sending a thousand rings in 
all directions. “Say, Bo, they’re top 
water feeding,” Dote managed to ex- 
claim, “and right in the middle of the 
day, too.” “Yes,” I whispered, “and the 
nearest place to get flies many miles 
away. I have it, Dote, let’s do some fly cast- 
ing with hoppers.” “Better use a stone,” 
he grumbled, “a miracle might allow us 
to hit one on the head.” My Frie_p Anp 
Stream rod was hastily requisitioned, a 
large yellow hopper selected and hooked 
from the collar down. I cautiously cast 
the bait to the ledge. The second cast 
started the fun. From the dark recess 
of the rocks the tiger of the water struck 
and in less than four seconds Dote was 
praying feverishly that he be forgiven 
for ever having criticized the lake and 
this method of fishing. Before my catch 
iay thoroughly mastered in the boat, 
Dote was frantically trying to stop the 
rush of its granddaddy. Dote lost his 
second strike after the third break, it 
being utterly impossible to keep the big 
fellow down. The leaping qualities of 
the bass in this lake surpass anything I 
have ever seen. They are imbued with 
that indomitable spirit of liberty that’ is 
characteristic of the country to which 
they belong. Two hours of this sport 
and twelve of the game fighters were in 
fish-heaven, happy in the thought—if fish 
can think—that they had furnished an 
abundance of sport for one day. 


‘ 
Ree: feminine population of our camp 
rather discounted the story that this 
dish pan of piscatorial beefsteak was our 
catch. From that day until we said good- 
bye our larder was never in want of fish. 
Our next door neighbor, Bill Stewart, a 
very congenial sort of fellow and a dyed- 
in-the-wool sportsman, came over in the 
evening to get acquainted. He very 
cordially extended an invitation to Dote 
and I to accompany him the next day to 
the real bass grounds. Stewart had sum- 
mered for many years on this particular 
lake and his reputation as a clean-cut 
piscator was far-famed. At two o’clock 
the next afternoon we trailed behind our 
new guide toward the lower end of the 
lake. There being no motor boats avail- 
able we were forced to row, and try as 
we would we were soon left far astern 
as Stewart rounded the turn and headed 
for the rocky shore on the east side of 
the lake. A _ half-hour row against a 
strong south wind brought us _ within 


Field and Stream 


hailing distance and imagine our surprise 
to learn that Stewart had already landed 
a couple of fine ones, larger than any of 
our catch of the day before. He ex- 
plained later that the fish run bigger at 
this end of the lake. Not wanting to 
appear ungrateful, we pulled away about 
200 yards and made ready to heave over 
the anchor when Stewart hailed, “Here, 
you fellows, run your boat less than 
twenty-five feet from me. This pet ledge 
of mine is small and you might fish in 
that particular spot for a week without 
results.” Following his guidance, we were 
soon happily settled about a hundred feet 
from the shore on one side and the same 
distance from a patch of rushes on the 
other. In this particular spot we learned 
from Stewart that the bass feed in the 
rushes in the evening and seek the deep, 
dark waters during the day. We tried 
the same method as the day before, but 
the wily critters would not rise. The 
hoppers were then allowed to sink to the 
bottom and worked toward the boat by 
stripping. 


EVENTEEN leaping, fighting demons 
kept the water boiling for three hours 
and many an exclamation of surprise and 
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“Look!” 


delight was forthcoming when a particu- 
larly large one would leap perpendicularly 
in the air and go back with a tail slap 
for a ten-yard dash. All of the fish that 
were uninjured were returned to the wa- 
ter. How hard it was to pry ourselves 
loose from this wholesome sport, but a 
friendly motor boat hove in sight and 
we were soon cutting the water toward 
camp at a twenty-mile rate. Friday and 
Saturday were but a repetition of Wednes- 
day and Thursday, and while the fish were 
most all returned to the water unharmed, 
every moment was a pleasant one. No 
fishing on Sunday and the day passed 
quietly, the time being spent reading and 
feeding “Bobby,” the tame squirrel. Bob- 
by would perch himself on the children’s 
shoulders and apparently enjoyed it as 
much as the others. Toward evening a 
heavy shower drove all indoors. After 
the sky had cleared Dote and I walked 
down to the hotel to take a look at the 
car, thinking perhaps the rain might have 
gotten in and soaked the robes. Imagine 


our chagrin to find the auto had disap- 
peared. 


HE next morning the car was back 

in place, but considerably damaged, 
Effective work of the sheriff soon rounded 
up the culprits who had “borrowed” our 
car for a joy ride. Country justice was 
handed out, the boys thoroughly cured 
of this sort of sport and everybody was 
happy. However, the experience cost us 
two days of good fishing that can never 
be regained. Our time had about ex- 
pired and we did so want to try the 
pickerel and pike we had learned were 
so abundant in these waters, but not one 
precious moment could we spare them. 
Many likely spots had not yet been vis- 
ited and Wednesday afternoon we hit 
for the northern end of the lake, less 
than half a mile away. On the way over 
a huge “Darning Needle” fluttered on 
the water. Dote promptly made it a 
prisoner. Some bass fodder, Bo. I 
smiled; Dote’s prophecies never were 
any good. We decided to try the lily 
pads just once. Dote was in a pickle as 
to just how he should hook his new-found 
bait. After considerable maneuvering he 
managed to make it intact somehow and 
tossed it over. Splash—hook, line and 
bait started somewhere in the opposite 
direction of heaven. Dote made an at- 
tempt to stop the mad rush but had mis- 
calculated the strength of this fellow; only 
for a moment were his efforts of any 
avail—the spunk of the mule was in him 
and he was soon on his way again. 
Suddenly the line slacked and five pounds 
of mad-struck bass hit the air for a four- 
foot jump. Dote said afterward he firm- 
ly believed that bass saw the Kaiser down 
there and started like hell in the other 
direction, just to be rid of his company. 
Several times the monster broke, afford- 
ing an excellent opportunity for a picture. 
Not until our ever-handy billy knocked 
the stars out of him did the king of 
kings acknowledge defeat. 


HE balance of our catch was returned 

to the water as before, we being very 
careful to wet our hands each time before 
handling the fish. We were happy in the 
thought that any good sportsman would 
have done likewise. But the best of 
friends must part, and, believe me, it was 
hard to tear away from our paradise and 
the beautiful country in general. After 
the last case had been strapped to the 
running-board and the good-byes said, we 
silently bid adieu to the sport of sports— 
black bass fishing. 

A three-day run down through the 
White and Green Mountains and _ the 
Berkshires, and we were home, ready to 
take up the burdens for another long 
period. $ 

But, we have memories, very delight- 
ful; in the silent places of the night we 
often hear the Ititle waves jovfully slap the 
sides of our boat; the bass jump again for 
us and scatter a king’s ransom of jewels 
on the surface of the pure waters that 
have their home beyond the purple haze. 
It is worth while to store for winter use— 
when the sleet is beating a devil’s tattoo 
on the windows—memories, such as these, 
of the brown limbed kids on the sandy 
beach eagerly awaiting the fisherman’s re- 
turn and the delightful odors of cooking 
bacon and fish that lazily crawl with the 
smoke out of the cabin and are lost in the 
green of the spruce trees—so—again, it is 
Spring and the windows are open and 
the typewriters click incessantly—the pur- 
ple Palisade calls softly and alluringly. 
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Diana of the Jungle, Part ITI. 


By W. Livingston Larned 


A Woman Conquers the Sport Problems 
of Guatemala Wilds; Builds Herself a 
Quaint Habitation in the Very Heart of 
Tropic Peril, and Sets Forth to Capture 
Some Interesting Trophies. In _ this 
Chapter of Her Remarkable Narrative 
We Find Her After Tiger, Panther and 
Members of the Wild Hog Family Along 
Primitive Game Trail.. 


* * * * * 


HE shiny black body of a native 
| was silhouetted in the doorway 

of the Big House. Perspiration 

streamed down his ebony length, 
but his face was wrinkled into smiles of 
pleasurable anticipation. 

The Patrona, Mrs. Forrester-Brown, 
came to answer the summons. A _ baby 
deer toddled at her feet. The little 
monkey on her shoulder chattered. Bird 
calls, from softly-swinging cages, made 
incessant uproar. 

Natividad, the chief head-hunter, had 
come far, from the mahogany camps, to 
tell The Patrona that there was sport 
for her in the jungles about Quiregua. 
Many mozoes had reported loss of young 
calves from the herds. These depreda- 
tions had steadily increased. And the 
intruders had grown bold beyond all 
credit. The Mozoes said they had seen 
a huge jaguar less than one mile from 
the Second Camp. His jowls were bloody. 
And on another occasion pumas were ob- 
served just beyond the last line of fallen 
trees. There would be no calves left if 
these marauders were permitted to con- 
tinue unmolested. Did The Patrona wish 


to go after them? 
wy | SOMETIMES thought that the chief 
head-hunter respected my prowess,” 
Mrs. Forrester-Brown declared. “He rec- 
ognized in my sureness of myself a sort 
of exalted feminine heroism that lost 
nothing by his telling to his associates. 
Moreover, it was considered an honor to 
go hunting with The Patrona of the Big 
House. No Mozoe or head-hunter would 
dare come back with her empty-handed. 
If there was game then they would split 
it up. 

“The head-hunter was a bronzed and 
graven idol, hewn from the very forests 
of mahogany that he knew so well. For 
Natividad was old past all reckoning. I 
have seen him when, in the dim light of 
the Big House lamps or the jungle flares, 
he seemed more the mummy than the 
human—a withered, wrinkled, yet digni- 
fied figure raised from the wreckage of 
years. 
hogany forest, he pointed up to the giants 


Once, while entering a virgin ma-, 


Quiregua, and dead these thousands of 
and said, a bit sadly: ‘Me see when tree 
little baby—so high. Now look. Maybe 
me, too, be cut down by white man some 
day.’ 


$6¢2QUT Natividad was as rugged as the 

jungle monarchs that he knew so 
well, and belied his wrinkled face. He 
could machete long trails for days at a 
time with all the alert strength of the 
younger mozoe boys and there was noth- 
ing of woodcraft or animal life in these 
parts that had escaped him. 

“Natividad knew the jungle and the 
jungle creatures as no other native could 
ever hope to know them. He sensed their 
subtleties and their problems. No question 
concerning these animals ever went un- 
answered and it was from him I gained 
my deep insight into the Quiregua ruins. 
This puma—this wild boar—this ant- 
eater—this sullen jaguar that came steal- 
ing at night across from the jungle and 
stopped only at the very portals of the Big 
House—he knew their water holes, and 
when they came to refresh themselves— 
their ‘salt licks,’ their favorite fruit, the 
hour of the day they fed and the seasons 
of each ripening beast confection; their 
favorite feeding places and there were 
times when I believed he could correctly 
interpret their cries. 


66 ATIVIDAD was silent, uncom- 

municative and as naturally re- 
ticent as the tapir or the wild boar. I 
have known him to disappear for a week 
at a time, after an altercation with the 
mozoes. And during that period he ex- 
isted upon what only the jungle had to 
offer. Those unutterably desolate yet 
picturesque wilds were his home. And 
I have always considered it a high form 
of compliment that Natividad liked me— 
trusted me—wanted to be constantly in 
the position of guarding me against dan- 
gers which my call of the wild encour- 
aged, 


col HE head-hunter had a prodigiously 
roomy shot-bag, made of tigerskin 
and waterproof. In this he always stored 
away shrewdly his supplies for our out- 
ings. There never was a more methodical 
black. He saw that his powder horn was 
filled to the brim, his shot horn the same 
(with two sizes of shot, for small game 
—animal or bird—and larger for more 
strenuous conflict). For Natividad car- 
ried an almost prehistoric single-barreled 
shotgun, of a vintage of long ago, with 
ramrod and caps. “He would exchange 
it for nothing more modern, despite our 
entreaties, and never once have I known 
him to suffer a moisture-ruined cap, al- 


though the jungle downpours were sud- 
den and tempestuous. These caps, the 
wadding and matches (when we boasted 
any) were snugly carried in the skin of 
a small wild animal. He had cured it 
whole, using the legs and tail for a bind- 
ing convenience. 


‘s—T was from Natividad that I had 
learned the trick of ‘striking fire’ 
with bits of inflammable rags, and a flint. 
And I grew to prefer this measure to 
highly unreliable matches whose heads 
would crumble off at the first touch. 
Imagine, if you can, our food on these 
jungle trips—just some tortopas (thin 
and crispy tortillias) some ‘pasoli’ (coarse 
masa), which is the dough of the tor- 
tillia, and some ‘panela,’ the latter wrap- 
ped in waterproof leaves. The mozoes 
carried gourds filled with pure water 
and in Guatemala nature appears to have 
provided these very large, jug-shaped 
growths for this specific purpose. 

“Natividad had ‘Traveling Light’ re- 
duced to a science, and this was another 
necessary lesson for which I had him to 
thank. And now the chief head-hunter 
had reported, with a real reason for hunt- 
ing—and big game hunting at that. I 
could tell by the expression of his face 
and the light in his old eyes, that it would 
be a worth-while expedition, for Nativi- 
dad loved the little calves and detested 
the puma. 

“T assured him that I would be ready 
at dawn on the following day, and to 
make such preliminary arrangements as 
he thought necessary. 

“It was definitely decided that the 
jungle, in and around the Quiregua Ruins 
would be our objective, as it was in this 
wild territory the animals had been seen 
or to which they would doubtless flee 
after their hunt for fresh meat. 


‘s@CIENTISTS for generations have 

investigated these strange ruins, 
buried deep in the Guatemala wilderness. 
They date back to ancient time, and it is 
problematical whether the true history of 
their silent, stone records will ever be 
read. They are located about sixty miles 
from Puerto Barrios, up the Guatemala 
Northern Railway, and some three miles 
into the jungle, from the roadbed. They 
consist of impressive pillars or monu- 
ments, varying in height from fifteen to 
seventy feet. In general form, they ar- 
range themselves into a quadrangle or 
amphitheatre. Dotted here and_ there, 
through the swamp and bogs and dense 
undergrowth, rise huge mounds of stone, 
turtle-like, frog-like, or taking the shape 
of weird gray globes festooned with 
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The Shines Ruins, the strange stone relics; the primitive hut in the background is the temporary home. 


ferns and creepers. These individual 
ruins are approximately eight feet from 
the ground and are scarred with surface 
hieroglyphics, figures and emblems. 


46 HE Quiregua ruins formed an ideal 
lair for wild animals of all kinds, 
and I had been there on several occasions. 
“There was great excitement when it 
became known that I was to go with 
Natividad next day, accompanied by our 
retinue, in search of big game, and ‘much 
fresh meat.’ The head-hunter wishing to 
make it as easy as possible for us, wasted 
no. time and that same afternoon sent on 
a party of mozoes in the event that there 
might be difficult passages, due to heavy 
rains and the consequent washing away of 
bridges. They would clear out the ‘pica- 
tes’ (jungle paths), repair bridges over 
small streams or at least prepare a decent 
descent into these streams—and out again 
on the opposite banks, clear underbrush, 
and put several shacks near the ruins in 
order. Moisture disintegrates things 
quickly in the tropics. 

“Light was just beginning to sift down 
through the plantation trees and touch 
the peaks of the far mountains when we 
made our start. The mozoes trudged 
happily ahead; then two gun-bearers, and 
finally yours truly, mounted on a sturdy 
little native mule. My Texas saddle was 
out of all proportion to this diminutive 
animal, but he was sure of foot and abso- 
lutely untiring, and the riding was not as 
uncomfortable as you might imagine. Oc- 
casionally, along the better trails, I dis- 
mounted, out of choice, and walked be- 
side Natividad, who was seldom far from 
me at any time. My two personal native 
attendants brought up the rear. 


CARCELY more than a mile or so 

from the Big House, the going was 
slow, for, as I have told in previous 
stories, our plantation was situated in a 
most primitive and trackless place. There 
was a mile of fairly high and dry ground, 
with consequent heaviness of timber and 
fairly open area, but soon the mozoes be- 
gan to call back in deep, sonorous tones, 
and the pace was slackened. Natividad 
helped me on my mule as we came upon 
a dark stream that wound in and out of 
the jungle fringe, like a sinuous lizard. 
The mozoes had waited and were beat- 
ing the water with their poles to keep 


back the alligators, of which there were 
a-plenty, to say nothing of the occasional 
hideous proboscis of a young crocodile 
that nosed out from amongst clusters of 
lily pads. 

“The natives were singing and croon- 
ing, as an indication of their happiness, 
and even old Natividad took on some of 
the attributes of youth as, waist-deep in 
the stream, he made my stubborn little 
mule wade through muck to the opposite 
bank. Now the path was swampy, inter- 
laced with vines of fifty sizes, and plumed 
with gorgeous maiden-hair fern, that 
lopped over in lazy green festoons. The 
atmosphere was laden with tropic odors— 
decayed vegetable matter, and perfumes— 
ah! the wonderful aroma of those jungle 
flowers ! 


HERE could be no more rushing, 

even if we had desired. It was 
necessary for me to remain constantly 
on the mule, for ‘the earth reeked with 
nauseous black cesspools of jungle waste, 
and there were frequent pools of stag- 
nant water, in which snakes coiled quite 
unconcernedly. Not once, but a dozen 
times, my brave little charger was mired 
to his fat belly. Then Natividad would 
stop the impressive cavalcade with a 
sonorous shout. 

“Walk foot,’ the head-hunter would 
command, motioning to me, and took me 
in his arms, carrying me across to the 
first dry spot. Five or six mozoes were 
required to yank the mule out of his 
difficulty. We were three hours going 
thirteen miles, after our entrance to the 
swampy section. 


66 T distances varying from ten to 

two hundred feet, we found patches 
of quite smooth earth, padded down by 
the heavy rains and moist to a depth of 
some three feet. Elsewhere, of course, 
the machete-cleared path was feathered 
with fern and young growths, dead leaves, 
or knee-high jungle verdure. And on 
these natural earthen pads there were 
many tell-tale imprints, during our next 
four or five miles—the broad, bifurcated 
print of the hogs, the elongated one of 


the deer, the huge, round impression of 
the tapir, or the strange footprint of the 
ant-eater—strange, I say, 
doubled-under claw. 

“In one somewhat larger open patch 


because of the 


we discovered an assortment of tracks, 
among which I traced the armadillo, gib- 
nut, and several smaller species of wild 
hog. 

“For a moment I lost sight of Nativi- 
dad and even the mozoes sounded as if a 
mile in advance of us. Then I heard him 
calling me from the jungle depths to my 
left: ‘Patrona! Patrona!’ Whereupon the 
gun-bearers flashed into view. One of 
the boys carried the only rifle of decent 
weight and make in all that country, 
whilst the other proudly lugged the two 
shotguns. I was inordinately proud of 
my smart regulation army rifle, for it 
was known as the magic arm of the 
plantation and could never be seen, save 
on special occasions such as this. The 
Guatemala government has placed a strict 
ban on rifles. They are seldom found 
there and standing in with the powers- 
that-be is an essential part of this great 
privilege. The ammunition for them is 
equally rare. But the Tipperary Irishman 
had made me a present of this one, to- 
gether with its moisture-proof case—with 
a wink and a finger to lips. How he se- 
cured it I never knew—and never in- 
auired. Bitter experience taught me to 
keep it constantly oiled and cased, since 
the weather does arms irreparable dam- 
age in the tropics. My arms, strengthened 
by rugged labor at the plantation, never 
grew unequal to the task of handling this 
precious possession. 


EAVING the machete path, with the 

mozoes leading the way, I reached 
Natividad some two hundred feet from 
our main course. He pointed significantly 
to several flowering trees, not yet laden 
with their fruit. The ground beneath 
them was rather well stamped clear of 
the more formidable jungle growths, as 
if, season upon season, hundreds of sturdy 
little feet had been at work. 

“‘*Boar!’ whispered the head-hunter, 
‘he here. Wonder when nanche (a cherry- 
like fruit) will make ripe for eat. There 
—two, three fig tree for him, too! See 
track. We go get him.’ 

“The tracks were plainly visible, lead- 
ing off under the trees and vines, and 
little disturbed flurries of rain-soaked 
leaves gave substantial proof of recent 
tampering. A wild boar had certainly 
been here a short while before. 

“Animals that are herbivorous can be 
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more easily located through knowledge 
af their feeding habits and nearly all 
jungle hogs beiong to this species, with 
a highly developed taste for the wild fig 
at its season of full maturity. Later on, 
when I wanted boars I had only to seek 
a grove or clump of bearing fig trees and 
sooner or later I would catch my prize 
at breakfast. In Guatemala, these trees 
grow large and are abundant bearers of 
fruit. I might add that the jungle fig is 
not fit for human consumption. Other 
familiar fruits, well liked by animals and 
feathered denizens of the swamp are the 
sapoti, monkey apple, anona (the fruit 
of the passion-flower) and a sort of wild 
custard apple. 


—= of the gun-bearers was dis- 
patched to round up the boys, that 
they might noiselessly follow us, and with 
Natividad, I crept through masses of 
overhanging leaves and vines. We hesi- 
tated to use the machete, except where it 
was absolutely necessary. The clean-cut 
footprints were sufficient as a guide—and 
the direction. At times we thought we 
had lost him, but Natividad invariably 
fell upon his knees and signalled for me 
to ‘come-slow-you!’ There were signs of 
an old ‘picate’ now—machete path—al- 
most grown over through neglect—and 
the trail led us down this shadowy, pur- 
ple-lighted way, as it wound its serpen- 
tine course. Where the rank vegetation 
had closed all trace of an open passage, 
the machete hacks on the larger trees 
set us right. 

“For at least five hundred feet we con- 
tinued painstakingly thus. I felt Nativi- 
dad’s hand upon my arm. He drew me 
quite close to a screen of leaves that 
crossed the picate, and I peered through. 
The path terminated, eighteen feet dis- 
tant, in a perfect wallow of black muck. 
Our grunty friend had wandered down 
past the fig trees, in search of a wallow 
that was deep enough to satisfy his ex- 
acting taste and only now had run upon 
it. 


se’ THIS boar was a fine specimen. He 

stood erect in a shallow place for a 
single second, and there was something 
almost statue-like in his pose. The mus- 
cular back and shoulder and the well-set, 
lithe legs all indicated extreme agility. 
His ivory-like tusks—long, large, polished 
and curved upward—were as superb as 
any I had ever seen. I have watched a 
boar use these tusks, both in conflict and 
as a means of procuring food, and I can 
vouch for his dexterity. Up come the 
roots, bulbs and hidden morsels beneath 
rocks or stumps, as if torn out by a vio- 
lent internal combustion, and vines as 
large around as a human arm are snipped 
in two, twisted or wrenched away. The 
wild hog of this species, unlike his dim- 
inutive relative, the warri and the pec- 
cary, does not go in droves, preferring a 
strictly hermit-like existence of solitude 
and aloofness. I have no doubt but that 
his disagreeable temper and disposition 
make this entirely acceptable to his jun- 
gle acquaintances. 


SS"TSHE wind was right for us and the 
aim perfect. So engrossed was our 
big tusker, in his mud bath, that he did 
not suspect our presence. The first rifle 
shot got him. He sank limply into the 
mud until only that very ugly face and 
the shiny tusks protruded. Natividad 
patted me affectionately and nodded. 
“The mozoes came on with a rush and 
my prize—weighing two hundred pounds 
—was quickly skinned, the meat cut in 
strips and salted for future sun-drying. 


A gun-bearer took charge of the excel- 
lent tusks and I have them to this day. 
Wild boar meat is generally palatable and 
we used some of our fresh supply while 
at the ruins. 


664 \UIREGUA was reached in the early 

afternoon and it was gratifying to 
find that the first dispatchment of 
mozoes had cleaned and revamped the 
three thatch-huts, used on a previous ex- 
pedition. ‘Camping’ is associated in the 
minds of many with snowy tents pitched 
beside purling streams or beneath giant 
protecting jungle trees. Tropic camping 
has nothing in common with this. Ordi- 
nary tents are too hot by far. We always 
build shacks of poles and roof them with 
palms. These compact, yet airy habita- 
tions shed water perfectly and are sur- 
prisingly durable. A native can erect 
such a hut in a very short while. 


onepnons the door of my personal shack- 
alow I could see the peculiar 
mounds of gray and green rock that de- 
noted the Quiregua territory, and on 
three sides great trees towered, hanging 
heavy with vines and creepers. To our 
rear and stretching as far as the’ maho- 
gany camps and the cattle graze; was an- 
other impenetrable area of wild jungle. 
It was here that we proposed to locate 
our big game that had terrorized the 
herd. 

“I am compelled to enthuse over the 
picturesque and unconventional appearance 
of our hunting ground. Here we were, 
camped in a jungle as trackless as any 
this coast afforded, yet within touch of 
the mysterious remnants of a civilization 
that had hunted these same places ages 
ago. I could never stand and look at 
the half-hidden granite pillars without a 
sudden sensation of awe. Shadowy hands 
were cutting the hieroglyphics in the stone 
and ghostly figures, of a forgotten race, 
slipped down those dim jungle trails. 


667T°HE afternoon was taken up with 

preparations and two moderately 
exciting clashes with game. Mozoes were 
still clearing paths around our huts and 
gathering brushwood for a great night 
fire, when each and every one of them 
stood at attention. I, too, recognized the 
faint sound that had inspired the trans- 
formation. A herd of warrie must be in 
the neighborhood. They click their teeth 
in a terrifying manner and the aggregate 


of this noise is inspiring. In, addition, 
the wind was right to bring us the strong, 
pungent odor that is common to such 
herds. 

“Natividad and his men rushed for their 
weapons and hastened into the open 
country north of camp. Nine of the lit- 
tle grunts were brought back an hour 
later, but the second gun-bearer had been 
bitten in the leg and needed instant doc- 
toring. He had been slow in climbing a 
tree when the herd changed its course 
and only the prompt and heroic work of 
his friends had prevented his death. 


hee second adventure was my own. 
I added a Great American ant-eater 
to our bag. Alone I was walking out 
from the huts and examining again the 
Quiregua mounds. For a letter had come 
up the river from Puerto Barrios telling 
me that a well known American scientist 
would soon be in the locality, bent on 
study of the ruins, excavation and re- 
search work. Would I facilitate his en- 
deavors in every possible way? And 
here were the very relics that had brought 
a man of letters from far America! I 
managed to climb. high upon one of the 
slabs and sat there, tracing out the odd 
figures and markings, when a slight 
rustling below, in the brush, made me con- 
scious of the fact that I had left my 
rifle leaning against the stone and that 
it was out of reach. 


667—°HE bulky, ungainly, waddling ani- 

mal, intermittently seen through the 
tall grass and vines of a congested clump 
of vegetation, was a large ant-eater and 
he had run upon honey in a concealed 
nook. This kept him very much occu- 
pied and I could study him to my heart's 
content. His head was small, tapering 
down to a long, tenuous snout. Movable 
jaws or teeth there were none, but the 
worm-like pink tongue was investigating 
in a thoroughly efficient manner. I fan- 
cied that there were termites in that 


clump as well—his favorite food. 


“I wanted to laugh as he waddled out 
for a moment into an open area. Was there 
ever funnier gait? He is the most awk- 
ward animal of the jungle, due, in part, 
I think, to his inability to walk firmly on 
the cushions of his four strong, stiff feet. 
The three claws of each foot are doubled 
under, and the middle claw is quite long, 
curled and formidable. With one swift, 
sure stroke of this claw, aided by the two 


Wives and children of the Hunting Mozoes gather to pay homage to the jungle man 
after a hunt. 
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smaller claws, he can cut a sizable chunk 
of meat away and as I once saw a native 
have the fatty part of his leg amputated 
in this fashion, I respected the hidden 
power of my bungling jungle intruder. 
As you know, I have a pet ant-eater at 
the Big House as part of my collection. 
In play, he sometimes pats me with one 
of those forefeet, and my arms bear testi- 
mony to his misplaced affection. 


667T°HE resent specimen was larger 
than my own and in wonderful con- 
dition. His long, bristly hair was im- 
maculate, the ten-inch tail, flat and bristly, 
and the small head beautifully held. The 
tail of the ant-eater is placed edgewise, 
rather than flat—like that of a squirrel. 
“The outcome of the expedition was 
less sportsmanlike than I might have 
hoped. A breeze caught my black tie and 
flaunted it. In an instant the animal was 
away, lumbering straight for the camp, 
where the mozoes promptly killed it. 


66Q@O that night the bonfire was lighted 

in the jungle, two miles from the 
shacks, and everyone went there, armed 
and ready for trouble. Much to my sur- 
prise, I found Natividad had ordered a 
little shelter built for me twenty feet 
back from the circle of fire and com- 
pletely hidden in the shadows. Its roof 
kept off the heavy fall of dew and a 
tree with low limbs made up one of the 
supports, thus providing a quick means 
of climbing out of harm’s way should the 
unforeseen happen. The head-hunter was 
out with his men, concealed in the jungle 
fringe, but my one uninjured gun-bearer 
was stationed with me. 

“It was a really fine sight—to sit there 
on a vine swing, in the shelter, and peer 
out upon the clearing, through a rough 
aperture in the leaves. The entire glade 
was lighted with dancing yellow reflections 
from the fire, yet this radiance seemed to 
be cut sharply off the moment it struck 
the walls of jungle. And these walls 
were jet black—like curtains of dark- 
ness, hung on all three sides of the 
clearing. 


BONFIRE odor and its light is 

sure to attract game. They are 
fascinated by it. Shortly after midnight 
I saw distinctly two tiny zones of phos- 
phorescent-like light burning against the 
jungle wall to my left. They did not 
move. It was as if they were tacked to 
a tree. The gun-bearer detected this at 
the same second and nudged me. I felt, 


Field and Stream 


also, that the mozoes and Natividad knew, 
but were waiting—that I might have the 
first chance. 

“I took my time about it, kneeling on 
the ground and being sure of my aim. 
The rifle sounded inordinately loud as I 
fired—a crashing, booming cannonade in 
the profound silence. Evidently, however, 
there had been other glints of eyes 
around that enchanted circle, for Nativi- 
dad’s ancient firearm sounded as well, 
together with the barks of other guns in 
the hands of the boys. Smoke puffed out 
from the clearing boundary and drifted 
into the zone of bonfire light. 


66Q@UCH a bedlam of noise followed— 

the incessant ‘Hi! hi! hi!’ and the 
scampering of feet and the breaking of 
brush and the oa. grunted exclama- 
tions of: ‘We di got ye now—he one big 
one! ... Sah, look ’pon dem claws, sah! 

. .we di got him! Hi, hi, hi!’ 

“The night’s bag was far better than 
we could have anticipated. My rifle had 
brought down a very large and beautiful- 
ly marked puma, while Natividad and the 
mozoes had killed his mate and a jaguar. 
Along towards morning, the same thing 
was tried again, resulting in another 
puma, and ocelot and—I am ashamed to 
tell it—I shot a deer in this rather cruel 
fashion. 

“It was at the smaller fire near the 
huts, shortly before morning, that we 
caught another animal—a tapir. There 
was nothing subtle about his approach. 
He had scented and seen the blaze and 
was curious to discover what it was all 
about. I looked from the door of the 
shackalow, having heard that crashing of 
brush and the creaking of dead vine. A 
dark form was advancing upon the fire, 
head down. Now and again, it would 
collide rather stupidly, I thought, with a 
tree. He appeared to believe that nothing 
should stand in his way. And now fol- 
lowed what is a common occurrence, al- 
though this was my first close view of 
it—that big tapir went straight up 
to the live coals and stamped about 
in them until they were all but ex- 
tinguished. 


~ SLEPT until eight the next morn- 
ing, but Natividad and the mozoes 
were up, and had been, since dawn, despite 
their all night vigil in the jungle. The 
head-hunter was unhappy. He had been 
out after jaguar and returned empty- 
handed. The natives had beaten the bush 
and scoured the wood with no success. 


Natividad added, with a shrug of his 
ey shoulders: ‘Him big brute—we get 

im. 

“And this prediction came true. Deep 
in a sheltered glade, where the heal 
hunter had reason to believe there were 
jaguars, a very deep hole was dug, some 
eight feet square. Light branches were 
thrown across its mouth and these, in 
turn, covered with leaves, moss,. twigs, 
creepers and a little earth. Natividad 
was expert at constructing these jaguar 
traps. Then two sides of raw meat were 
deposited upon the thatch. 

“Mozoes guarded this place until night- 
fall, lest some prowling animal of smaller 
species discover it. But a night watch 
was deemed unnecessary. We were out 
around the jungle bonfire, trying our luck, 
as on the previous hunt, when the most 
blood-curdling screams came from Nativi- 
dad’s pitfall. 


6e6 M jaguar!’ was his laconic grunt. 

And long after we had gone to 
bed in the huts I could hear the growls 
and screams of that unhappy animal, 
raging against sudden captivity. He had 
caught the scent of the meat and followed 
it to his undoing. 

“It was my privilege to see this proud 
beast humbled, for at daybreak the gun- 
bearers took me to the pit, where Nativi- 
dad and the mozoes had collected in anti- 
cipation of ‘great time.’ They were dan- 
cing around the circle and teasing the 
animal with long sticks. It was indeed 
a jaguar of splendid size and markings. 
I could not bear to shoot it thus, in cold 
blood, with no opportunity to fight back. 
I have never cultivated that type of sports- 
manship, and so the head-hunter used hit 
ancient firearm, soon quieting the calls 
that echoed these many hours. The skin 
was about the handsomest of my collec- 
tion. It is now in London. 


“WE hunted there amongst the Qui- 
regua ruins for three days, until 
there was more meat than the boys could 
carry, and then started homeward. 


6¢ A ND who should I find on the veran- 

dah, waiting for me, but my Ameri- 
can naturalist-scientist, Dr. Gordon. The 
boat had brought him up the river with 
his bags and boxes. For many days and 
nights this brave man was destined to 
live and work in the ruins of Quiregua, 
searching out those long-dead messages 
of cryptic design, that time had been un- 
able to efface.” 





An Optimistic Bait 


NYWAY you look at him the lit- 
tle bullhead is a dandy black 
bass bait and an optimist. He 


will lure large and small mouth 
bass in any waters and he will stand any 
kind of abuse, but he will do better and 
catch more bass for you if he is well 
treated. 

You begin by going into a rift and se- 
lecting a likely stone—one that is apt to 
have a bit of room under it and that will 
stand whacking without breaking easily. 
A stone soft enough to smash easily will 
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George Gilbet 


not yield a bullhead when it is cracked. 
as a rule, as a stunning concussion will 
not result from a blow on it. . . 

But to resume: You go into the rift, 
select the likely stone and whack it, stun- 
ning the bullhead under it, if there’s one. 


You turn over the stone and he floats 
out, light-colored little tummy uppermost, 
and you scoop him into your bait pail. 
And so on, ad infinitum, But there are 
refinements. 

You may hit the big stone with a small 
one and get away with a few bullheads, 
or you can go well prepared with a stall 
hammer and, instead of smashing blindly, 
use the hammer on the big stones skil- 
fully and will find that with it you may 
even get bullheads from under stones as 
large as the palm of your hand. ‘Such 
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stones are, of course, more plentiful than 
the larger ones, so the hammer increases 
the yield per acre. 

Item, important: When the river is 
roily, you can’t get bullheads there for 
bait. But the creeks will run clear be- 
fore the river does. Go into the creek- 
mouths, perhaps a little ways up, if there 
are suitable stones in the creek. I’ve 
caught dozens of good bait that-away 
when the other fellows were crying their 
eyes out for ’em. Hist! 


TEM: Often when bullheads are 

scarce in the rivers or the big waters 
are roily, you can take a very small hook, 
a thread line and light, pole, worm bait, 
and get into some pond-hole, where the 
kiddies fish, and catch a lot of very small 
common bullheads. Bass will take them 
and never know the difference. But they 
are not as tough as the little bullheads 
of the rifts. Next time you are bass 
fishing in a lake where no rift bullheads 
are available, fish with small hook among 
the lily pads for little buliheads and try 
them. The bullhead spawn hatch out in 
July and the little ones may be caught as 
described, if you can locate their feeding 
grounds, in late July or August. Later 
they move into deeper water. 

The little bullhead of the rifts is, I am 
satisfied, a species apart from the bull- 
pout or pond catfish, and ten times 
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tougher, and his little fins (horns) make 
very painful injuries to the hands of the 
unwary. 

The little bullhead needs plenty of 
clean, fresh water, often changed. He 
appreciates a chunk of ice placed atop of 
his pail when he is carried a long dis- 
tance on a trail or in a wagon or boat 
before being used. But keep the ice out 
of the water. Just put it on top the pail, 
where the cool drip of it will counteract 
the summer’s heat. 

The little bullhead will keep for weeks 
in the cellar in a clean tub or keg and 
should be fed sparingly on minced 
worms, Nothing else! 

The city dweller can keep a couple of 
dozen of him in a good bait pail for days 
at the temperature of an ordinary room, 
if the water is changed often. 

An important hint: Keep the interior 
of the pail fairly dark. If- it is well 
lighted the little fellows will swim 
mae to death. Darkness quiets 
them. 


LWAYS hook the little bullhead 

through the lips. Keep him moving, 
else he'll get under a stone or log. When 
you get a strike, if you have a big bull- 
head bait on, let the bass run a long 
way with him before you pull. The bass 
takes the bullhead first in the front of 
his mouth, runs and then turns the bait 
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and swallows it. If you pull too soon 
you lose the bass and the bait and the 
bass has a tidbit at your expense. 

The little bullhead lends himself to a 
form of bass fishing to which I am par- 
tial. I take my trout rod (four ounces), 
light reel, line, leader, single-gut hooks, 
a regulation creel and landing net. I 
start with about a dozen bullheads in a 
small bait pail strapped so it rests against 
my breast. I get into and wade the 
stream, as for trout. When I get out 
of bait I stop on the next rift and knock 
a few out, and so keep going all day. 
Try it. It beats boat-fishing or tramping 
the bank all hollow. It is bass fishing, 
plus trout fishing, 


S I said at first, the little bullhead 

is an optimist. Use him well and 
he'll make your fishing outlook as optim- 
istic as his own open-face grin. But 
don’t impose upon his good nature by 
putting a stray dobson or crab in with 
him, just because you happen to catch 
one while you are wading the rifts and 
turning over stones, For one crab or 
helgramite will kill a half a hundred 
good bullhead bait in an hour, and dead 
bullheads are provocative of strong lan- 
guage, and no bass can be expected to sit 
in the game with you when you haven’t 
smiling, lively bullheads for him to chew 
on. 
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Y male parent, Dennis Ryan, 

“Denny” as he was called, 

boasted of being the best “bull 

puncher” in Western Wash- 

ington. And being the best “bull punch- 

er” naturally proclaimed him the highest 
salaried man in camp. ; 

He ruled most arbitrarily the men with 

whom he came in contact, while a fist 

fight seemed to soothe his soul in the 
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Great 
Outdoors 


By 
D. C. Retsloff 


same subtle manner paregoric does a 
colicky infant. 

I have been told that it was a great 
disappointment to my frail, little English 
mother when she knew that I had been 
born a girl, they had planned for a young 
Dennis and nothing else. 

They named me Patricia, shortened in- 
to “Pat.” 

Four days after my arrival in the log- 


ging camp, my mother raised her head, 
listened to the steady drip of the rain on 
the shake roof, gave one last look around 
the sixteen by twenty room, closed her 
eyes and allowed her tired spirit to wing 
itself off to another world, where I hope 
it has had a chance to unfold in happier 
surroundings. 


ANY of the incidents of my early 
hildhood seem like dreams, and I 
still wonder if they ever were real. 

Undoubtedly I was a strange elfish lit- 
tle creature always alone and ever look- 
ing in the thickets and fern brakes for a 
playfellow. 

Up to the time I was five years old I 
had never seen a white child. 

I had never been away from the cabin 
in the clearing, had seen no men but the 
rough, though most times kindly, log- 
gers, and women to me at that time were 
almost an unknown quantity. 

My only friends were the evergreens; 
these trees to me were humans, standing 
as they did fully two hundred feet with- 
out a limb. I talked to them as I never 
could to my black-eyed, sandy-haired 
father. 


| I should live to be a hundred years 
old, my tenth birthday would always 
be the best remembered, for early that 
morning my father called me and said. 
“Pat, you are old enough to be some 
help; a boy at ten can rustle quite con- 
siderable, so from now on you are to 
work. I got you a job in the cookhouse; 
it'll be twelve dollars a month; you can 
sleep here, but you can buy your own 
duds.” 

After these many years I recall how 
my ten-year ‘heart thumped against my 
ribs, how I doubled my fists, patterned 
so like his, and longed to spring at him 
and shove him four or five feet in the 
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fain-soaked ground, as I often did the 
spruce snakes with which I played, 

Time -passed; my _ father’s sharp 
tongue, so accustomed to “bull driving,” 
became sharper and his fits of almost in- 
sane anger more frequent. 

He had raised me as a boy; revolvers 
and rifles had been my toys; there was 
not a man in the camp who would shoot 
on a wager against me. 

The first sunshiny day in the spring of 
nineteen hundred a shadow fell across 
the open doorway and attracted my at- 
tention. 


EARING subdued voices I stepped 
out. A crowd of loggers stood on 
the corduroy road, 

They looked at me, and finally one 
known as “Dad” Brown came forward. 
“Pat, your father is dead. He flew into 
a fit of temper at Bill Jenks, and Bill 
just naturally laid the old man _ out. 
We're mighty sorry, Pat, but we can't 
blame Bill.” 

It was no more than I had expected. 
I knew full well the cut of his tongue, 
the weight of his heavy hands and the 
awfulness of his fury. 

I could see that there was no regret 

among the loggers. 

I leaned against the door and watched 
them as they slowly filed away to their 
various duties in the woods. 

I was alone in the world, practically 
friendless and truly penniless. 

I went from the cabin to my favorite 
spruce. Leaning my head against his 
seamed bark I tried to plan my future. 

The old tree rustled softly and 
drooped his branches protectingly over 
me. 

A year before I had: filed on a home- 
stead, a Government privilege given all 
single women in the Northwest at that 
time. 


T was located several miles from the 

logging camp and heavily covered with 
my evergreen friends. I could go there, 
but as much as I loved the soughing, 
swaying branches and as safe as I felt 
among them, there was something else 
that gave me great anxiety. 

My only friends were Pierre LaRue 
and his wife; to them I turned in my 
dilemma. 

Pierre had blacksmithed in the com- 
pany more than twenty years. They were 
a frugal pair with no family. 


NEEDED money to hold down my 

homestead. I had none. They were 
not slow in bringing out a ten-pound tin 
can, showing me more gold than I ever 
dreamed could be found in the tall 
woods, 
“One thousand dollars, Pat, you'll 
need before you can prove up.” The old 
man looked at me kindly and at his 
treasure lovingly. 

“Take it, and pay back when you sell 
the timber; it will run into several thou- 
sand, my girl; you'll be rich some day.” 

“Do you think my claim worth that 
much, Pierre?” 

“Do I? Just you wait, Pat. Where 
can you find so many clear logs? Where 
can you find timber of such strength and 
elasticity as in this Humptulips coun- 
try? 

“Your claim has a good ten million 
feet on it, and that is a fortune; so hold 
on to it.” 

Taking old Pierre’s advice as well as 
his money, I bought a horse and a grub 
stake, two books of poems and went in- 
to the solitudes. 


Field and Stream 


SHALL never forget the awesomeness 
of the first few days, the aloneness 
of it all. 

True, I had been born and bred among 
the murmtring -pines, the moss bearded 
hemlocks and the kingly spruce, but al- 
ways within reach of human voices. 

Now I was alone in the northwoods, 
twenty miles from a human habitation; 
the mail carrier passed me twice a week, 
five miles to the west. 

Once in two months I made it a point 
to go to the settlement for supplies. 

What I heard on these trips was all I 
knew of the big world’s doings. 

My own personal world was composed 
of singing birds, whispering winds, night 
calls of bob-cat and mountain lion, and 
the rippling of the stream which ran 
through my clearing. I knew these 
sounds and gradually forgot to think 
about garment-covered beings. 

And how I loved my trees! One es- 
pecially majestic old spruce marked the 
southeast corner of my homestead. He 
was a wonderful specimen, though of lit- 
tle commercial value. 


EBRUARY and March of nineteen 
hundred were unusually wet for even 
that section. 

The first day of April I started for the 
store. My horse, Dudley; a most re- 
markable creature, had more ‘than once 
saved me from a serious mishap. 

For a traveler his equal is rarely 
found. He never trotted while I was in 
the saddle; from a walk he would break 
into a rack, making the going as com- 
fortable as swinging in a hammock. 

We easily covered six miles in the 
open. Leaving my cabin at day dawn, I 
could make the round trip in the hours 
of light. 

I always rode armed, with my Colt at 
my side and a Winchester .30-30 in the 
saddle holster. 


ONCE I had been fortunate enough to 
puncture the hind quarter of a four- 
prong buck, and after that exciting time 
I was always on the outlook. 

The settlement store was kept by Bud 
Perkins, a diamond in his way, although 
es always reminded me of a turkey gob- 

er. 

Bud never forgot to appear glad to see 
me, and this time after his usual hand- 
shake pointed to a big placard on the 
door: “Pat, here’s the chance of your 


life. Read it. Sheriff posted it this 
morning.” ° 
$10,000 NOTICE. $10,000 


Ten thousand dollars reward will be , 
paid for the capture, dead or alive, 
of Bijou Hilman, wanted for kill- 
ing Joe Berger and Jim Flinn. 

Bijou Hilman—height, 5 feet 10 
inches; weight, 165 pounds; eyes and 
hair black, skin brown, about 38 
years of age. 

Dangerous man, quick on the trig- 
ger, swift with the knife. 

Supposed to be hiding in the 

umptulips woods, headed for the 

lympic peninsula. 

By order of the Sheriff, 
JoHN BaArTELLeE. 


“Well, what does that mean for me, 
Bud.” 

“Mean for you, Pat? Why, it means 
fame for you if you capture the outlaw, 
to say nathian of the mentioned boodle.” 


“Me, me capture Bijou Hilman. How 


much peruna have you had today, Bud? 
Just because I happened to shoot a four- 
prong buck in a windfall, there is not 
a chance in a million of me ever picking 
up the trail of this ten thousand dollar 
prize.” 

“Don’t be silly, Pat. Go out for him 
and get him. He may be in your own 
timber. Keep your eyes open, your fin- 
ger on the trigger, and if you have a 
notion that you'd like the reward, do a 
little smooching as you rack through the 
tall sticks.” 


Att the way home I kept thinking of 
the notice, the ten thousand and of 
Bud’s suggestion. 

Dark found us four miles from our 
hay and bed. Never before had I felt 
nervous, but now every night sound 
seemed terrorful. I began to wonder if 
after all my training I was going to de- 
velop nerves. 

With a bound of relief I left Dudley’s 
back, gave him his feed and slipped into 
my bunk. 

Tired from my long ride, I must have 
gone to sleep immediately, for it was 
light when I was awakened by voices in 
my clearing. 

Cautiously I peeped out and saw nine 
strange men. 

Why are they here? I questioned, then 
with clearer brain I knew that they were 
on the man hunt. 

I went out; some of them knew who 
I was, and that they were on my land. 


They told me that they were fast on™ 


Hilman’s trail, that they had found an 
abandoned camp of his about a mile 
away. 


‘THEY. would hang around a day or 


so while waiting fora pack of blood- 
hounds to be sent up from the county 
seat. 

I had always known that there were 
two classes of males, namely loggers and 
men. Among this bunch one individual 
stood out—apart from the rest, They 
called him Jack, and from what I gath- 
ered he was college bred, a type that had 
= before sprouted into my woodsy 
ife 

I said to myself, “Pat Ryan, if you 
can’t trap Hilman, hold the thought for 
the college chap. ” 

Three days they tramped my land, 
finding nothing worth while except a bee 
tree which gave them more honey than 
they knew what to do with. 


6 Re hounds came the fourth Gy and 
with them word that Hilman had 
killed two deputies. The. bodies had 
been found-near a deserted logging road. 


. Guns, ammunition, tobacco and shoes 


wete missing, plainly indicating what the 
outlaw most’ need ded. 

How, glad I was to see them go, I 
almost. forgot Hilman, I was so rejoiced 
to have my clearing and my evergreens 
to myself 

I did, not mind ack Cooper being 
there so much as I did. theothers, for in 
those three days he had come to mean 
more to me than—well, even more than 
Dudley. 

I listened till I could no longer hear 
an echo of their going, then ran down 
to my musical brook, snuggled in the 
branches of an old spruce, forgot that I 
had been raised like a boy, forgot my 
independence, forgot everything—only— 
that Jack was gone and I a lone girl on 
a quarter section covered with ten mil- 
lion feet of standing timber. 

The stream now sang to sad,- slow 
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music, the branches drooped and the 
wind moaned. I was miserable. I wept, 
my face buried deep in the moss-covered 
side of the aged tree. 


TWIG snapped, the undried tears 

hung on my cheeks, I felt my heart 
jump like a salmon over a riffle. I 
rubbed my eyes and almost held my 
breath. 

Stealing across my clearing was a fig- 
ure, miserable, dirty, emaciated, no hat, 
hair like a frazzled floor mop. 

Half walking, half crawling, a knife at 
his belt, a rifle in his hand—Bijou Hil- 
man, without a doubt. 

Motionless I waited until he lost him- 
self from sight behind the cabin. 

I clasped my hands, a cold numbness 
seemed to creep over me. For the first 
time I wanted to pray, to petition the 
Supreme Being for my safety and for 
the return of the man Jack. 

Never before nor since have I experi- 
enced such terror. I dared not move. It 
ae hours that I crouched on that 
imb. 


T last he came around the corner 

with a sack over his shoulder.- He 
headed for the devil club thicket, at the 
end of the potato patch. 

It was well into the afternoon be- 
fore I felt safe in leaving my. hiding 
place. 

One glance around my shack was suffi- 
cient to tell me that he had taken bacon, 
flour, coffee, sugar and matches. 

I was reasonably sure that he would 
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He pointed ‘back of me. 





Morning light found Dudley and I on 
the trail of the posse. 

As we racked I tried to formulate my 
story. About ten o’clock I heard the 
baying of hounds. 

I checked Dudley to a walk, hoping to 
see somewhere in the shaded woodscape 
my hero, Jack, for I had made up my 
mind that he must win the ten thou- 
sand. 

At a bend of the trail where a spring 
and a creek disputed the right of way, 
he stood, knee deep in the bog and half 
hidden by masses of skunk cabbage. 


AL: memory of my nicely worded 
story left me. The first thing I re- 
member was of standing in the oozy mire, 
close to the front page of Jack’s blue 
flannel shirt. 

“Hilman, Hilman,” I managed to 
whisper, then my nerves, my boy -trained 
nerves, gave way, I buried my face in 
my hands and cried, not noticing that I 
was gently sinking into the bog. 

Jack pulled me to a drier place in the 
fern brake. I gathered myself together 
and told him what I had seen. 

“Now listen, little woman.” The words 
fell softly from his lips, the tone was so 
comforting that right then and there all 
the love of my starved woman soul un- 
buttoned itself and went out to Jack 
Cooper. 

“Go back to your homestead and have 
no fear of Hilman. He will hide him- 
self in some hollow ant-proof | log and 
as | till the dogs rout him out.” 

xcited and wet I pointed Dudley’s 
nose homeward. 
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OD’S sun was hidden behind rain 
clouds, but within my heart so great 
a radiance was shining that Saturn and 
her eight moons would have looked like 
a glowworm beside a bonfire of pitch 


pine. 

When I unsaddled Dudley I put my 
arms around his neck and confided: 
“Dudley, old chum, Jack Cooper must 
be your master some day. He is ours, 
Dudley, ours, only he doesn’t know it yet. 
If God or the skunk cabbage or the big 
trees or something don’t tell him, Dud- 
ley, we will just have to do it our- 
selves.” 

A week passed, I saw none of the 
posse. Saturday morning I determined 
to ride as far as the post road, thinking 
I might see the carrier and perchance 
find out something from him. 

As I was taking down the saddle a 
rifle shot shattered the stillness. It 
seemed near at hand, Dudley and I both 
stood at attention; we pricked our ears 
and listened. 

Another report, followed by a third. 
The lessons of woodcraft as taught by 
my father now guided my action. 


PUSHING cautiously forward a couple 
of hundred yards I reached a familiar 
spot, the weather-beaten spruce at my 
southeast corner; my freak tree, twelve 
feet in diameter, its hollow trunk form- 
ing a sizable room. 

From the far side came a low sound. 
‘Was it Hilman? Had he shot himself? 

Quite naturally my Colt snuggled 
against my hand. Full of fear and curi- 

(Continued on page 180) 
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CHAIRMAN OF 


ADVISORY BOARD 


AJOR-GENERAL Leanard Wood 

will succeed Theodore Roosevelt as 
Chairman of the Advisory Board of the 
American Game Protective Association. 
We feel sure that his selection will meet 
with the hearty approval of all who are 
interested in sport and game conserva- 
tion. 

* . * * + 


SONG-BIRD POT-PIE 


ROBIN pot-pie will probably not be 
popular among the foreign born resi- 
dents of Marlboro, New York, for some 
time to come. The Conservation Commis- 
sion has just administered a lesson cost- 
ing $500, in the form of a penalty imposed 
on John Verza of that village, that robins 
are not a legal article of food in New 
York State. 

As the result of facts brought to the 
attention of E. P. Nolan, one of the Com- 
mission’s game protectors, by a farmer 
who had seen Verza shooting at a flock 
of robins, a search was made of the resi- 
dence of a man named Della Vechia, at 
whose home Verza was staying. Hidden 
in a wine vat, the protector found the 
bodies of no less than eighty-three robins 
and two cedar waxwings. Verza was ar- 
rested and placed by Judge Hutchins, of 
Marlboro, under $1,000 bail. 

On the basis of the legal penalty of $25 
for each bird taken, to say nothing of 
hunting without a license, Verza’s lia- 
bility to the State aggregated over $2,000. 
However, a compromise was agreed to by 

. T. Moore, Deputy A:torney General, 
who handled the case for the State, and 
the action was dismisse.: upon Verza’s 
settlement for $500. 

* * * o * 


THE MISAPPROPRIATION OF 
THE HUNTER’S LICENSE FUND 


© frequently we hear where some 

State legislature has re-appropriated 
part of the Hunter’s License Fund for a 
purpose entirely foreign to that for which 
it was originally intended. Some States 
do not even have a special fund for this 
money, but place it in the general fund, or 
as in the case of Nebraska, all money 
derived from the sale of hunting and 
fishing licenses goes into the school fund, 
and the State game and fish commission 
has to depend upon a special appropria- 
tion from the legislatures in order to 
exist. 

This state of affairs is entirely wrong. 
The sportsmen of every State where such 
condition exists should firmly take the 
stand that the sportsman is entitled to 
the benefit of every cent of the money 
paid in by him as license money, whether 
it be for hunting or for fishing. It is gen- 


erally the case that where no special fund 
is created to take care of this money that 
the State assembly is very loath to ap- 
propriate enough money to carry on the 
work necessary to insure good shooting 
and fishing for the law-abiding man. The 
writer has one case in mind where it was 
formerly impossible to get a_ sufficient 
appropriation to protect the sport, al- 
though each year the hunters paid their 
money for a license, well knowing *that 
their money was going into the general 
fund to be used for road work or what- 
ever else was the then pressing demand. 

Each year sees more of the States 
adopting a fishing license, which is right, 
especially as in most cases the game and 
fish departments have previously been 
supported entirely by the gunner. No 
true sportsman, whether he be gunner or 
fisherman, objects to paying to protect 
and perpetuate his own Sport, as long as 
he knows his money goes for this purpose. 
In many States, due to lack of good fish- 
ing waters, or other conditions, a com- 
bined hunting and fishing license has been 
found to bring good results. Some States 
by their constitutions prohibit -license 
money from going into a special fund, 
therefore the first thing for the sports- 
man to do is to investigate the situation 
from a legal standpoint. Having found 
out the necessary steps to be taken, he 
can then get busy and hammer away until 
he secures his rights. 

* * * * * 


GOOD NEWS 


R. MILLER, former superintendent 

of the New York State bird farm 
at Brownsville, Jefferson County, has 
made an interesting observation on the 
goshawks killed at that farm in the winters 
of 1916-17 and 1917-18. During the first- 
mentioned winter, nearly ‘half of the 
twenty-nine goshawks taken were imma- 
ture birds, but in the winters of 1917 and 
1918 of the total of twenty-eight gos- 
hawks, twenty-five were adults and only 
three were immature birds. 

Dr. Miller believes that this fact is sig- 
nificant as indicating that the hawks which 
were present the second winter were not 
breeding as well as they had been be- 
fore. 

7 + * * . 
THE OBNOXIOUS CROW 
By E. C. Hinshaw 
Fish and Game Warden, Iowa 


HE Du Pont Company recently has 

issued a pamphlet giving details of 
the national crow shoot that will be held 
under its auspices this year. From this 
the following interesting information is 
taken with regard to decoying crows: 


BEST METHODS FOR KILLING CROWS 


“The crow has the universal reputation 
of being a wise, wily and wary bird. Yet 


it is surprising how easily they are fooled 
by anyone who can properly manipulate 
a crow call. Indeed, the calling-in and 
shooting of crows by an expert is a reve- 
lation to many, who, all their lives, have 
known and hated these black marauders 
of the fields and woods. The crow call 
is a small wood instrument resembling a 
whistle and can be purchased from almost 
any sporting goods dealer or hardware 
store. There are several good crow calls 
on the market. Directions for its use 
come with each call. 


CROW SHOOTING AS SPORT 


“Crow shooting in the winter when snow 
is on the. ground is good sport, accord- 
ing to another writer. Decoys are placed 
in the open fields close to the edge of 
woods or a ditch and the crow call used. 
After one or two crows have been brought 
down, they are set up in the field on a 
couple of pointed sticks and as they soon 
freeze they make excellent decoys.” 

There has been considerable discussion 
the past few years concerning the crow. 
Some have argued that because he de- 
stroys a certain amount of insects, includ- 
ing the white grub, he should be pro- 
tected. Others have pointed out that on 
account of the damage he does to bird 
life he should be destroyed. 

After careful consideration of the ar- 
guments on both sides, we made quite an 
extensive investigation of him and his 
habits. We found that the crow does 
destroy some insects, and when that is 
said, all of the good qualities of the crow 
have been told. 

To offset these qualities of the crow, 
we find there is no bird so destructive 
to other birds. He starts his destruction 
in the spring as soon as the first eggs are 
laid. We have found the eggs from a 
quail’s nest all destroyed, and the shells 
lying under a nearby fence post. The 
same thing has happened to prairie chick- 
en nests, and practically to all song birds, 
also to wild ducks. After the young 
birds are hatched they keep up their de- 
struction by destroying the young, until 
they are full winged. 


A GREAT EGG DESTROYER 


No further proof is needed along this 
line than our trouble with these birds at 
the State game farm, where it requires 
constant watching to prevent the crows 
from taking all of the eggs in the open 
pens, and destroying the young game 
birds. As soon as we get one bunch of 
crows killed off, another bunch finds the 
eggs or birds, and without constant watch- 
ing with a shotgun we would not be able 
to raise any birds at all. One day a single 
crow will find the place, and early the 
next morning he will return with all his 
relatives and friends. Any man who has 
made a practical study of both sides of 
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the question, would hardly recommend the 
protection of this bird. 

The largest financial loss caused by the 
crow comes from the fact that he likes 
to inhabit hog pastures and pens, and if 
the facts could be known, there is no 
doubt but that he has caused millions of 
dollars’ loss to the farmers by spreading 
hog cholera. 

There is some agitation to start a na- 
tion-wide movement to desiroy the crow, 
and from our experience with him we 
are heartily in favor of the movement. 
He is too wise a bird ever to become ex- 
tinct, but any move to reduce his numbers 
has our approval in the interest of con- 
servation of useful birds. 


* * * * o 


SNOWSTORM KILLS MANY 
BIRDS 


R. E. H. FORBUSH, State Orni- 

thologist of Massachusetts, reports 
that the snowstorm that began the latter 
part of March was very destructive to 
bird life in general, and put a temporary 
check on all migrants. 

The intensity of the storm and force 
of the wind were such as to drive cer- 
tain species from their accustomed routes. 
An unusual flight of killdeer plover was 
driven into the New England States, ap- 
pearing in many localities where there is 
no previous record of the species. Un- 
doubtedly thousands of birds, both mi- 
gratory and the more hardy residents, 
were destroyed. 

+ . * * * 


CLOSE SEASON VS. VERMIN CON- 
TROL 


E believe the following, taken from 

the report of Mr. Clinton M. Odell, 
of Minnesota, in regard to the grouse sit- 
uation in that State, is one of the best ar- 
guments we ever heard advanced to sub- 
stantiate the theory that closed seasons 
alone will not protect upland game birds, 
no matter how well enforced: 

“Three years ago ruffed grouse almost 
disappeared from the State of Minnesota. 
There have been many theories advanced 
as to the reason for this, but the most 
reasonable one to my mind is that of 
Capt. Charles L. Gilman, His theory con- 
nects the disappearance of the ruffed 
grouse with that of the rabbit, which three 
years ago suffered a visitation of what 
is known as the seven-year plague. It is 
well known that the principal food of a 
number of different kinds of vermin, no- 
tably the great horned owl, foxes, wolves, 
etc., is the rabbit., Now, when the rabbit 
disappeared the vermin turned to the 
ruffed grouse as the only means of ward- 
ing off starvation and speedily ate them 
off the map; and when the vermin had 
killed the partridges they in turn died in 
large numbers from lack of food, and now 
_ the partridge is coming back. 

“The fact is true, whatever may be 
its cause, for if Capt. Gilman’s theory is 
true, amd I believe there is much to ,sup- 
port it, we have an insight into the won- 
derful working of nature in the ebb and 
flow of wild life species. In Itasca Park, 
there has been no hunting. Four or five 
years ago the Park was literally filled 
with thousands of partridges. Two years 
ago, in a two days’ visit to the park, I 
was not able to discover a trace of a 
single partridge. It is normally certain 
that these partridges did not die from 
hunting and that hunting had little, if 
anything, to do with their disappearance. 
The same observations have been made 
in Superior Forest, where previous to the 
rabbit plague there were enormous num- 
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bers of partridges. Observations made 
for the last three years in this forest, 
which is very large in area and thoroughly 
protected from hunting by the Federal 
Government, revealed that the partridges 
are practically gone. While deer hunt- 
ing along the edge of the forest two 
years ago, our party only observed two 
partridges in ten days. 

“Capt. Gilman calls attention to another 
fact supporting his theory. In the north- 
woods of Minnesota there are many lakes 
connected by portages. The portage par- 
tridge is the most shot at bird imaginable. 
The large number of canoeists making 
the different trips shoot at these par- 
tridges continually. Now, Capt. Gilman 
has observed that practically the only 
partridges in the northwoods in the last 
three years were along the portages. He 
says that they flew from the depths of 
the woods, where the greatest danger 
from the vermin existed, to the portages, 
where they were actually protected by the 
presence of men. from their horde of 
natural enemies. One more fact—in Great 
Britain since the war there has been prac- 
tically no hunting. The gamekeepers and 
the land owners were after bigger game 
than grouse. One gamekeeper writes that 
the vermin of the game preserves, owing 
to lack of control, has greatly increased. 
Notwithstanding the fact that there has 
been no hunting, there is very much less 
game than when the war started. 

* * * * - 


NEW MEXICO PASSES AUTO- 
MATIC STATUTE 


NEW MEXICO game laws have been 
amended so as to conform automa- 
tically with the Federal Migratory Bird 
regulations. The amendment is included 
in a bill passed by the recent State legis- 
lature at the recommendation of State 
Game Warden Thomas P. Gable and the 
New Mexico Game Protective Associa- 
tion. The law as it now reads does not 
prescribe open seasons on any migratory 
birds, but simply contains a blanket pro- 
vision declaring the State open seasons 
to be the same as those prescribed by the 
Federal Migratory Bird Law, and pro- 
viding that any violation of that law or 
the regulations issued thereunder shall 
constitute a violation of the state law 
and be punishable in the State courts. 
The open season for deer in New Mexi- 
co has been reduced from 30 to 15 days and 
the open season for wild turkey has been 
made the same as the deer season. The 
open dates under the law as it now stands 
are October 20 to November 5 
The new law also prohibits the hunting 
of game birds from aeroplanes. 
* * * * * 


A PERPETUAL CAMP SITE FOR 
BOYS AND GIRLS 


W5 have recently been informed that 
Mr. Humphrey S. Gray, of Benton 
Harbor, Michigan, has purchased a tract 
of 150 acres of land having a Lake Mich- 
igan front of over one mile of beach, and 
that it is his plan to make this a perpetual 
camping ground for boy and girl scouts, 
and other small camping parties. 

This property will also be made a bird 
refuge and will be properly stocked and 
protected. As it is situated only about 
nine miles from Benton Harbor, Mr. 
Gray’s liberality will no doubt be taken 
advantage of by the youngsters of that 
section. Mr. Gray is to be commended 
for his action in providing a playground 
for the coming generation of sportsmen, 
and it is hoped others will follow his 
worthy example. , 
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THE COMMON SENSE OF THE 
GAME LAWS 


. S. C. SACKETT, Fremont, Ohio, 

has sent in “A Catechism of Our 
Game Laws Pertaining to Wild Ducks,” 
published by the Sandusky County Fish 
and Game Protective Association, of Fre- 
mont. This little pamphlet is arranged 
in the form of questions and answers. 
The third question and answer are as 
follows: 

“Q—Is the Federal Migratory Bird 
Law and Canadian Treaty fair to all 
concerned and do they properly protect 
wild fowl? 

“A.—They are unfair, because they 
close the only season when anyone not a 
member of an exclusive club would have 
an opportunity to shoot a duck and they 
do not give adequate protection because 
they close a season when only a few ducks 
were killed and maintain a long open 
season in the fall, when thousands are 
slaughtered.” 

The writer of the pamphlet goes on to 
say that when making game laws all 
classes should be considered and that it 
is only possible to treat all alike by hav- 
ing an open season in the spring. A let- 
ter from Dr. Sackett suggests a spring 
season from March Ist to April 10th. He 
adds: “This is a little short in spring, 
but it would satisfy fairly well.” 

Other questions and answers are as 
follows: 

“Q—How would stopping fall killing 
of ducks and still permitting them to be 
killed in the spring increase the num- 
ber of ducks? 

“A.—Because only a few ducks were 
ever killed in the spring, whereas thou- 
sands are killed in the fall, and this by 
only a mere handful of club men. 

“Q.—When do wild ducks mate, nest, 
hatch, etc.? 

“A.—They mate as soon as matured, 
for life, nest in June, hatch in July, and, 
therefore, they might be killed any time 
prior to May Ist in the region of Ohio 
and still not interfere with propagation. 

“Q.—Has any of these clubmen ever 
explained how killing a few ducks in the 
spring by farmers and others becomés 
such a mammoth crime, and killing them 
by thousands by a few club men in the 
fall promotes propagation, mating, nest- 
ing, hatching, etc.? 

“A.—We have an abiding suspicion that 
a hen duck killed in the fall would not 
mate, breed, nest, or raise any ducks the 
following year any more than one killed 
in the spring.” 

The writer of this pamphlet is evidently 
under the impression that the migratory 
bird law was passed at the instigation 
of members of exclusive ducking clubs. 
He must have arrived at this conclusion 
from a priori reasoning solely, because 
as a matter of fact, of all the men who 
worked for the passage of the law, no one, 
‘so far as our memory goes, was a mem- 
ber of a club owning or leasing shooting 
privileges. The idea behind the law was 
simply the commonsense and _ practical 
idea of preserving and increasing the 
game so as to provide better shooting to 
the sportsmen of the country. While 
many club members favored the law, 
there were also many who were bitterly 
opposed to it and this with particular ref- 
erence to the present migratory bird 
treaty act, because it was understood a 
Federal bag limit would be incorporated. 
There are selfish and short-sighted men 
in clubs just as there are in any class of 
the population, but anyone who knows 
the history of this legislation, knows per- 
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THE SPORTSMANS WORLD 


The Sportsman’s World Department is the forum for discussion of all outdoor matters, and also for the records of trap shoots, rifle 
tournaments and casting contests. Here will be found the latest notes on Conservation of game and fish, hints for making outdoor equip- 
ment at home, records of big fish caught and matters of equal interest. Any questions pertaining to hunting, fishing, tackle, baits, 
equipment, cartridges, guns, conservation, etec., should be addressed to this Department with stamped envelope enclosed and will be 
answered by letter, and if of sufficient interest to the mass of our readers, we will run the questions and answers in these columns, 














THE HAWK HUNTER box and the party starts off for some other Osmun’s system. How many partridge 

HE picture of Mr. Wm. H. Os-_ spot a couple of miles away, where he is and rabbits the assassins in the picture 

mun, of Pontiac, Mich. and a_ set out again. would account for in a year can well be 

morning’s bag of red hen hawks imagined. So, my friends, go thou and 

was sent to FieLp AND STREAM by QUMELINES as many as ten sets will do likewise, having fun in the open and 
his nephew, J. C. Weed, who accom- be made in a morning, each netting at protecting our game and song birds. 
panies him on many of 
his shoots. It speaks vol- 
umes for what a couple 
of good shots can do to 
aid game protection in 
their locality. 

The method pursued 
by Mr. Osmun is to start 
off in a car with a couple 
of other shooters and a 
live horned owl named 
“Punk.” Findjng a like- 
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ly spot, the car is parked . By 

out of sight and the party Cl 

make a blind on the edge aud P. 

of a wood where the Fordyce 

cover is good, while the 

principal member of the 

party, the Hon. Mr. ATERPROOF- 


Balloon Silk 
has _ revolution- 
ized tent mak- 


Punk, is taken out of his 
ox and chained to a 
fence, post or dead tree 


about fifty or sixty feet 
away. Then the crow 
call is put in operation 
until a few of them are 
attracted to the owl, 
which they immediately 
begin to fly about, cawing 
madly. When the crows 
suddenly become silent 
and draw off a bit the 
gunners get ready, for in 
a moment a hawk will 
appear and immediately 


attack the owl. 


THIS MEANS MORE GAME 


least one hawk to the bag. 





ing and using, and it is 
a boon to the camper 
and it has made possible 
an efficient shelter with- 
out one’s having to lug 
around a many-pound 
canvas affair. Probably 
this one item alone 1s 
more largely responsible 
than anything else for 
the increasing popularity 
of knapsack trips. The 


ingenious woodcrafter in studying out the 


As_he poises overhead preparatory to The writer has himself spent many an short cuts and simple ruses to get utility 
strike he is shot at, and if killed, as is exciting hour. under a stuffed owl for in maximuft-quantity out of a minimum 
generally the case, “Punk” is put in his hawks and crows and can vouch for Mr. of outfit has been able to find out that the 
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ake a DELTA Electric 
Lantern Along 


A Seeis Big Light and Cheap Battery Upkeep 


There'll be hundreds of ways in which the Delta 
Heavy Duty Lantern No. 10 will prove one of the 
most necessary additions to your camp outfit. It will 
double your vacation enjoyment. 


Sunlight at night. This great Delta Electric Lantern 
showers electric light right where you want it. Out 


in the canoe, on the lake, along the 

$ 3 & 0 shore, in the weeds and brush, on 
- 

postpaid. —_ 


A big beauty! 
equipped wit trimmed in nickle plate. 
batteries, ready 


for use, Stands 
74 inches tall. 


the night hikes Delta No. 10 is the one light that 
campers bank on. 

Its extra powerful silver-plated reflector throws 
a strong and intense white light hundreds of feet 
—all around. Long burning. Uses 2 ordinary No. 
6 dry batteries that last for months. Burns at 
one-fifth the cost of ordinary flashlights. 


Strikingly finished in Red baked enamel; handsomely 
Built for hard service—to last for years. Flanged 
base prevents upsetting. Tall handle fits over the arm—back handles fit 
your hand. All fold against the lantern, out of the way. 


Order From Your Dealer—Or Send Price 


| ORY = 
DELTA 
GIANT 


Batteries 


ALL SIZES 


electric lights. If your dealer is unable to suppl 
batteries will be 
Write for circular. 


DEPT. G. 


BRANCHES: SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


Retail dealers everywhere sell the Delta aye Lantern No. 10 and other Delta portable 
you, remit $3.50 to us and lantern and 
sent postpaid. (In Canada add 45%: West of Rockies slightly higher.) 


DELTA ELECTRIC COMPANY 


General Office and Factory 


MARION, IND. 


WINNIPEG, CANADA 


World's Standard Batteries and Electric Lamps for hand use, bicycles, buggies, boats, etc. 


— of 


LANTERN ~ TheCamperi Light#339 
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balloon silk has many other uses than that 
of tent making and the fabric should be 
credited with being indispensable wher- 
ever campers congregate to solve the 
problems of light outfitting. 

In reality Balloon silk, so-called, is not 
a silk at all but a very closely woven un- 
bleached muslin. It does not absorb mois- 
ture when treated to the waterproofing 
process, it is exceedingly durable, is rot 
proof and in every way desirable for the 
purposes for which it was designed. 


HE regulation balloon silk may be 

purchased already made up in the 
tent forms one may choose to use or it 
may be bought by the yard at the 
stores of the largest outfitters, or it 
may be prepared at home by methods 
which will be detailed later. It is sold in 
a trio of colors: white, which proves to 
be the most ideally water repellent; 
green, which is restful to the eye and is 
comparatively inconspicuous, modifies the 
sun glare and does not beckon the myriads 
of forest insects to the human feast; tan 
or khaki, which is now in the hey-day of 
popularity. It blends with the general 
color scheme of the autumn woods, is 





cool, and like the green does not display 
the trade marks of usage so much as the 
white shade. None of these fabrics soak 
up water hence if packed after a rainy 
spell they do not appreciably increase the 
original pack weight. 

One may prepare similar cloth at home 
by buying unbleached muslin No. OXX, 
or Egyptian Sail Cloth, utilizing Dia- 
mond Dyes to effect the desired color of 
green or tan and then waterproofing by 
the paraffin process, or both waterproof- 
so em fireproofing by the lime and alum 

ath, 

Waterproofing is most satisfactorily 
done by the following methods: 


PARAFFIN PROCESS 


HIS one is used by most manufactur- 

ers and most easily accomplished by 
the novice: Into a tin container is placed 
one gallon of gasoline and 1% pounds of 
chipped paraffin. The vessel is put out in 
the sun or other warm place (never near 
a flame) and when the solution is effected, 
outdoors, it is spread upon the stretched 
cloth with a brush or a sponge. The gas- 
oline evaporates leaving a thin coating 
of paraffin in the fibers of the cloth. 


LIME AND ALUM PROCESS 


JeIREPROOF cloth is nearly as desir- 
able as waterproofing. Many camps 
have burned by sparks which have fallen 
on the tent roof which has been rendered 
hot by the heat of the nearby fire or sun. 
A spark falling on a fireproofed tent 
leaves, at most, but a small round hole 
and not utter destruction. 

The tent is immersed overnight in a 
solution of 4 ounces of alum, 10 ounces 
of lime and 10 quarts of water, which 
has been prepared by mixing and allow- 
ing to stand until clear. Only the clear 
solution is to be used. Rinse in lukewarm 
water, stretch and dry in the sunshine. 
The fibers of the.cloth are filled with an 
insoluble lead acetate and alum and it is 
thus rendered efficiently fire and water- 
proof. 

These processes only add to the ef- 
fectiveness of the cloth itself, for the abil- 
ity of a fabric to shed water depends upon 
the fineness of the weave, and not upon 
the weight of the cloth. Balloon silk 
has a weight of but 3 3-5 ounces per square 
yard, while waterproofed 12-ounce duck 
tips the scales at 16 ounces. 


FOOD BAGS 


RUB components of the camp outfit 

are most conveniently and safely car- 
ried in waterproofed balloon silk bags 
with tie strings near the top. The dimen- 
sions of the parts are: A disk, 9 inches 
in diameter, which is to serve as the bot- 
tom, and a rectangular section, 10x27 
inches. Overlap the edge for a half inch 
from D to F and sew to reinforce and 
near the middle affix a 10-inch tape to 
serve as a tie string. To complete the 
bag, sew A to B, beginning at C,.and 
then the edges D and F. 


BALLOON SILK BUCKET 


AKE one of the food bags and se- 

cure a wooden hoop 9 inches in diam- 
eter (the hoop used by women in em- 
broidering is the proper thing) and sew 
into the bag top by overlapping a half 
inch. A heavy tape is securely affixed 
on either side to serve as a handle or 
carrier. To prevent splashing out of the 
water it is well to sew in an extra top 
(B), which consists of a piece of balloon 
silk 27 inches long and 5 inches wide, 
sewed in below the hoop and with a tie 
string at the top. Such a contrivance will 
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add very little appreciable weight to an 
already heavy pack, and it is of undoubted 


value and utility. 


THE HIKER’S RAIN CAPE 
NATURE can in no way mar the pleas- 
ure of an outdoor trip so effectively 
as by rain. Decidedly it is no fun to hit 
make camp and cook when 


the trail, 
Pluvius decrees that 
in your outing. 


It is bad enough to have 
to hunt burnable firewood, to have your 
pack soaked and to have to seek a night’s 
repose on the soaked bosom of our ter- 
restial sustainer, but wet camps dampen 
the spirits of the ardent recreationist and 
effectively destroy that morale which up- 
holds one in overcoming the difficulties 
incidental to trail life everywhere. 

The resourceful woodcrafter employs 
his unique artifices to replace luxurious 
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THE VACATION PEN | 


(Moore’s Ink Tab Fountain Pen) 


Carries a year’s supply of ink in the 
cap (in tablet form.) One tablet with 
the addition of water fills the pen with 
perfect writing ink. 


The pen is a regular Moore Non Leak- 
able. Corks like a bottle and can be 
carried in any position any where 
without danger of leakage. 


The Moore is the only pen shipped 
by mail and express to all parts of 
the world filled with ink—con- 
clusive evidence that a Moore can- 
not leak. 


Sold by jewelers, stationers, and druggists 
everywhere. Do not accept a substitute. 
If your dealer cannot supply you send us 
$3.00 and the name of your dealer and 
we will senda Moore Ink Tab pen by mail 
prepaid. 


- THE MOORE PEN COMPANY 


168 DEVONSHIRE ST. BOSTON, MASS. 
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VERY fisherman is just dying to catch the big fellows. Man! How they 

do fight! And how religiously they stay on the far side of the lake or way 

up the stream. Seems you never catch them near camp. They’re 


always miles away. And yet, what difference do those miles make if you have 
a Caille Outboard Motor attached to the stern of your boat? You never row. 


Liberty Drive 
ROWBOAT MOTOR. 
clamps to the stern of any. rowboat by simply turning two thumbscrews. So 
simple a child can run it. Operates on the same principle as motors in big 


launches. The shaft extends straight out from rear of boat. The engine is in 
a vertical position. The drive is direct from motor to propeller. 


Goes Through Weeds Like an Eel 


and rises over stones, sunken logs, etc. Entire motor pivots on stern of boat. Can 
be raised or lowered by pressure on steering handle. hen in operation, propeller 
finds its normal depth automatically. Steers by swinging propeller to right or 
left. Will drive boat anywhere it will float. Can run up on shallow beach if 
desired. Has speed of 2 to 10 miles an hour. Weighs about 70 pounds. 


Price, Only Go to Your Dealer—See This Motor 


Examine it. See what a sturdy, dependable little 
power plant itis. If your dealer can’t supply 
$ 00 Fa you, write for our beautiful catalog. Gives 
mS full details. Use the coupon—please. 
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Haunts of the Big Fellows 


You just set your motor at trolling speed, put out your lines, light your pi 
and take it easy while your motor chug-chugs you along to the haunts of the 
big fellows. You make your catch, come home as fast as ten miles an hour 
and feeling bully. No aching muscles, no blistered hands, no tired body. It’s 
one grand round of pleasure. Never a “joy-killer” in sight. 


Speed 
Motor 


While the Liberty Drive Motor will take you anywhere and bring you safely back and provides a dependable, reliable 
little power unit, there are many people who prefer to pay more money for an outboard motor which provides certain 
refinements not found in motors of lower prices. To those people the Caille Five Speed Motor will appeal mightily. 

It represents positively the highest degree of perfection and refinement ever 
attained in an outboard motor. 


DEALERS SPECIAL FEATURES INCLUDE 


We furnish you motors to meet every re- 


ement and every purse. Th iver- : — i i i 
6 SS ee a, Oe ee a starter mounted on flywheel—no cranking. The Five Speed Feature provides two 


it is but one of a large series. Write us, forward speeds, two backward and neutral. Magneto is built in flywheel. Highly 


ian ae ee — silencer on exhaust, Beautifully finished and built of best materials 


Q\ ae > ASK YOUR DEALER 
. ee a If he cannot show you the Caille Five Speed Motor, write us. We'll send 
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you our beautiful book giving full details. Use the coupon. 
\% y WE ALSO BUILD 


a complete line of marine motors from 2% to30h.p. Ask for special catalog. 
Give length, beam, draft and type of boat to be driven. 
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| up against a wet spell the various uses 
of balloon silk have come to be the great- 
est kind of a boon. It protects one’s camp 
by the shelter overhead, one’s back from 
moist ground and if one wishes to travel 
in a pourdown he can elect to utilize a 
rain cape which, composed of balloon 
silk, will render the greatest service, yet 
encumber the pack by a very little added 
weight. 
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Let’s Go! 


One pull at a flywheel—“P-r-r-r” says 
your Evinrude—and away you skim, on 

uke or river, wherever you will—pic- 
nicking, hunting, fishing, or just care- 
free Evinruding. 


EVINRUDE 


makes any boat a power boat; and 
brings raped joysto every outing. Evin- 
Tudingis just going—norowing! Nearly 
100,000 already sold. 
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Built-in fly-wheel type 


and automatic 


single lens headpiece weigh: 
The only lamp of its kind 


Teverse, 
cally eliminates 


103 Evinrude Bldg. 


magneto 
method of balancin 


cti- 
vibration, Write for Catalog. 


EVINRUDE MOTOR COMPANY 
MILWAUKEE, WIS. 
s—69 Cortlandt St., New York, 


i ¥.; 214 State St., Boston, Mass.; 436 M. 
lo Mss tate St. ton, ; 
Francisco, Cal.; 211 Morvison Bt, Po 
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Hunting 


Outfits 
Boy Scout - Army- Navy Goods 


We can help you with suggestions of things you will 
need for your comfort_and convenience—a whole 


Wiliams Mac 


Supplies, Ltd., Reg: 


arket St., 
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M37 West 125th Street, New York City 


s only seven ounces—double lens with bull’s eye on hinge door, thirteen ounces. 
with darkening doors. Can be 

flash lamp. Insist on the BRILLIANT SEARCHLIGHT. Sold by all dealers or 

Catalogue free on request. 


BRILLIANT SEARCHLIGHT MANUFACTURING CO., 529-31 S. Dearborn St., Dept. 21, Chicago, Illinsis 


Strong Knife Wire Pliers Is 
Leather Punch Hoof Hook q Too 
Swedging Awl Wire Cutter m 
Screw Driver Screw Bt Elican 
Alligator Wrench  Nunderknife 
tool. 


Sent postpatd tn U.S. for $1.76 (add &c tf insured) 
Highest quality construction, fully guaranteed. 


Elican Specialty Co., * [eects na Mt 














operated at one-fifteenth the cost of the average 
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book full of ’em—just off the press—our new Catal fool works iy 
No. 1. Write for it Today—It's FREE. 08 || carndty : : 
Lowest Prices, Money-Back Guarantee Gm icians — Railway Men a #2 
. echanics Reinforcement 


The Army poncho is in common use, 
but the rain cape is far better, having all 
the good points of a poncho, it protects 
the arms better; it can be slipped on 


Hunting over arms and pack and yet leaves the 
Ttapping arms free enough and is airy underneath. 
Fishing You get a piece of the silk 36 inches 
“amping wide and 72 inches long for the body of 
couting the cape and lay it on the floor. Get an- 

oating | other piece of silk 10 inches wide and 72 

inches long for the front flaps and sew 

: — on a B = c. Phos > ome, —_ 

se measure 22 inches in from either end 0 

belt or pockes ee SEARCHLIGHT the front flap piece; that is, in from D 

ty ye Oa fa ee narNitacrent styles 6 P Pree tethe S ecinch and E. Now at the center A, put in a nail 


to floor and stretch from it, by a loop, 
a string which will extend to F, where 
another loop is made and pencil used to 
follow the semi-circle around to G and 
R.O. Cut along this line and turn over 2 


Cwnth 2mA = OLA 
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half inch and hem to reinforce it. Draw 
a straight line from the center A to M 
and N and cut. Make a circular opening 
6 inches in diameter at A for the neck, 
sew in an upright collar 1 inch high and 
on the neck piece sew on a strap of double 
thickness balloon silk with button holes 
to secure the cape to buttons at Y; pro- 
vide at XX small buttons and holes for 
them at RR in the front flaps. 


CAMERA COVER 


RAIL dust is capable of working 

through almost inconceivable open- 
ings and the camera shutter must be pro- 
tected, or it will gum up and lag and your 
photos be ruined. On a recent motor trip 
to the coast from Kansas City I stopped 
at the Grand Canyon, where I found my 
shutter absolutely gummed up with desert 
alkali dust. A balloon silk cover would 
have obviated this, for I made one in Port- 
land later and even the fine alkali of east- 
ern Oregon and Idaho failed to work in 
and affect the working parts. Such a pro- 
tection slipped over the carrying case kept 
out dirt particles and kept the camera 
dry. I first cut out the sides, which were 
made % inch larger than the side of the 
camera cover and 4 inches longer; then 
I sewed in two loops on each side through 
which later is to be threaded the shoulder 
straps; next, I cut out in one piece the 
front and back, which were the same 
width as the cover, but 8 inches longer (4 
inches for either piece of front or back). 
The sides were then sewed to the front 
and back pieces, a piece of %4-inch tape 
attached near the top for a tie string, the 
shoulder straps removed from the regular 
leather cover and threaded through the 
cloth loops and the affair was ready for 
business, which it did to a perfectly satis- 
factory degree. 


BALLOON SILK PACK SACK 


HE best pack sack and the simplest 

was originated and put out by Poirier 
of Duluth over 25 years ago, and it was 
really the white man’s improvement over 
the Indian tump line and pack cloth so 
ingeniously folded and tied as to serve 
as a sack with suspension harness. The 
shoulderstraps have the desirable single 
point suspension and the head strap en- 
ables the wilderness voyageur to ease up 
different sets of muscles while on the 
trail and in handling a load. The com- 
bined use of the neck and shoulder mus- 
cles are brought into play. 

In its position when carried the pack 
should be carried so that the bulge fits 
the hollow of the back. As manufactured, 
it consists of heavy leather straps and 
double-filled canvas sack. I have made 
and used to my entire approval a sack 
made of reinforced balloon silk and a 
harness of cloth webbing which stands 
service, is waterproof, is very light in 
weight, and the harness does not stretch 
as leather does. 

To make, procure a: piece of balloon 
silk 18 x 54 inches. Reinforce by sewing 
a double thickness two-inch strip of bal- 
loon silk through the middle from one 
end to the other. Sew in a 4 x 5 pocket 
for the axe, with one side open and lo- 
cated next the line A B; a tape for axe 
handle security opposite this; two 2-foot 
long shoulder straps of two inches wide 
furniture webbing; a two-inch wide head 
strap of the same material (two feet long) 
and three small tapes at one end for the 
closure of sack and corresponding sus- 
pender clasps at the other end for their 
reception. Now fold the whole sack cloth 
at A-B, so that C and A coincide, sew 
together; do similarly on the other side 











and the sack is done. The saving’ in 
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PRESERVO is turnished in one- 


gallon 


in fifty-five-gallon steel agitator 


drums 






PRESERVO 
MEANS PROTECTION 


Campers and Sportsmen who have had the experience of trying 
to keep comfortable in a leaky tent can best appreciate the 
satisfaction of these men who are enjoying real weather pro- 
tection. 


Their tent is made of PRESERVO treated canvas. It is 
waterproof against the hardest storms. No moisture will soak 
into the fabric to cause mildew and decay, and, best of all, it 
will wear at least twice as long as a tent made from plain 


canvas. 
Many Other Uses 


PRESERVO treated canvas is also used by campers and-sports- 
men for many articles that go to make up the complete camper’s 
outfit. Canvas duffle bags, pack saddles, ground covers, supply 
covers, bed-rolls, all give better protection and more economical 


service when treated with PRESERVO. 


PRESERVO is inexpensive and easily ap- 
plied. PRESERVO treated canvas and 
liquid PRESERVO can be obtained through 
almost any canvas goods dealer. If you 
encounter any difficulty in procuring same, 
write us and we will see that your needs are 
quickly supplied. 

We have an interesting little book telling 
about PRESERVO treated canvas for camp- 
ers and sportsmen, which will be mailed 
free on request. 


ROBESON PRESERVO CO. 
416 White Block Port Huron, Mich. 


Eastern Bran Canadian Branch: 
357 Western ave. , Boston, Mas Sarnia, Ont. 
THE HUNTER-JOHNSON CO co., 

209 California St., San Francisco, Cal 
Distributors for the Pacific Coast 


and five-gallon cans, Also 


=<° Waterproofs 
‘and Preserves Canvas 
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Mullins 
Steel Boats 
Can’t Sink 
Bo ccodh, sivtgnrompuanons 


fore andaft. Perfect balance, absolute 
Stability — they can’t sink. 


Pressed steel hull, like a U.S. torpedo boat. 
Puncture-proof — can’t leak, warp, waterlog or 
dry out. All the bouyancy of a wooden boat, but 
3 never needs calking or repairs. 
Mullins Outboard Over 65,000 Mullins boats now in use. 


Special 

Write for our beautifully illustrated catalog, show- 
Model chown aboveisideal many models of steel and wooden rowboats, 
di hes — designed by America’s 

. Has bot- 
tom boards, rowing braces, 
ir of oarlocks and oars. 
ally constructed for 
attaching outboard motor, 





SALEM, OHIO 
















New Pleasures 
In Boating 


With a Lockwood-Ash 
Row Boat Engine new 
boating pleasures are in 
store for you. 

On your vacation, 
camping, fishing, picnick- 
ing or hunting, you can 

explore new fields. 
You can glide 
through the nar- 
rows, across the 
riffies, over the 
shallows. 
Young and old can 
enjoy this practical, 
economical sport. 


Ask for the Lock wood-Ash 
Booklet; learn about the 
30-day trial plan. 





























WATCH FOR THE LEGGIN 
THE BOYS BRING HOME 


Lockhart Spiral Puttees offer distinct 
advantages over the old style leg bind- 
ing canvas and Leather Legging. 
Naturally conform to the motion of the 
leg. Perspiration proof. Keep pebbles 
and dirt out of the shoe. 


Recognized as the Perfect Legging by 





Ww : . 
cece ween. san every man in the service—and as 
1919 Horton Ave- [|| applicable to every form of sport, as 


to army ne 


Made in America for 3 years. Ask for the 
Lockhart Spiral Puttees. \f your dealer cen't 
supply, write us. Try them—The Boys win 
tell you about them—take no others. 


Lockhart Spiral Service Leggings, Inc. 


244 BROADWAY BROOKLYN, N. Y. 


Enjoy Your Nights When Camping Out 


> Rest? Why, that’s the biggest thing in your camping trip. Of course! It’s what you GO for. 
Make sure that you get it too. You'll never know how really GOOD the nights in camp can 
be until you snuggle down on your 


“PERFECTION” AIR BED 


Unrolled and inflated before the other fellow’has the boughs cut for his bed. Weighs about the same 
as an extra blanket. Smooths the roughest ground like a dream cloud; no bumps, holes or stubs to 
* wake you up, stiff and sore, in the dog watch. Cool on hot nights, warm on cold ones, And never a bit 

of ground dampness to wo about. Furnished in 
- either plain mattress or complete sleeping-bag style. 
You'll want our circulars. 
Auto tourists—send for catalogue on the “Auto” Air Bed. 


PNEUMATIC MFG. CO. 
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weight in back packing where every ounce 
which is superfluous must be eliminated 
will be appreciated, if not now, it will be 
after hours of real wilderness touring. 


THE CRUISER TENT 


K penn most practical tent for lightweight 
camp outfits where full protection 
from the elements is needed is one of 
the cruiser pattern, made of balloon silk 
and then waterproofed. It has a sewed- 
in floor, ventilating mosquito-proof win- 
dow, and it can be pitched with but one 
pole. It is the popular tent among the 
mountaineering clubs of our Pacific Coast 
region, and they can use an alpinestock 
for its support. It furnishes full protec- 
tion for two men camping around snow 
line, where tents must be put up on un- 
even ground. 

This tent, after thorough test, meets 
all the requirements of the ideal light- 
weight shelter. Were it not for the well- 
placed cheesecloth window one would be 
enclosed in an almost air-tight and cer- 
tainly water-tight, storm-proof cell. Its 
shape is such as provides sufficient head- 
room and the floor is big enough for a 
double bed. Being so low, it is well 
braced and weathers severe storms well. 
The sewed-in floor protects the bed from 
rain, wind, snakes, insects and the like. 
Its single peak makes the simplest form 
for suspension from an overhanging limb 
or single pole. It rolls up compactly and 
is very light. One gets the leanto ad- 
vantage of a front fire reflected into the 
tent and down upon the sleeper by simply 
throwing open the front flap. 


F 













Body. 


= £2 56 in. ; 
Front e« 7 ‘ Flap. j 
o* < i® oT, 
G M or : 


The Hikers Rain Cape. 


adie ; = 
Front oe Flap. | 


The cruiser tent is made by cutting out 
the sections as per diagram. The pieces 
had best be reinforced as marked at the 
corners and sides by sewing in d little 
3 x 4-inch square of the tent stuff. 

6 x 10 window is cut out of the roof 
about a foot from the center line running 
from H to G. This is covered with 
cheesecloth sewed in all around and a 
window cover of balloon silk a little 
larger than the window is sewed to the 
top and tapes are so placed as to allow of 
its being rolled up when the window is 
to be open. 

Begin assembling by sewing the small 
end triangular piece to the roof approxt- 
mating H to B; K to G and KI to GC 
Then sew in the floor cloth, stitching AB 
to AA: BB and DC to DD-CC of the 
floor cloth. The door is then sewn in; 
FG to HD and EG to EE-DD. Complete 
the tent by sewing HI of the end to BB- 
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at G and H of the roof; make 8-inch tie 
strings at A, B, C, D, K. L and EE; 
provide several yards of strong tarpon 
line to lead from G and H for pitching 
the tent, and your balloon silk home is 
ready for the trail. 





HOW TO BUILD A _ FIRELESS 
COOKER FOR YOUR CAMP 


By F. E. Brimmer 


O avoid the necessity of one mem- 

ber of the party staying in camp 

each day to prepare the meals for 

the hungry hunters and fishermen 
upon their return, I have found this fire- 
less cooker the best thing yet. By using 
it every member of the party can get out 
every day with the others and still the 
evening meal will be steaming hot when 
the empty stomachs come back for it. 
Best of all, this fireless cooker can be 
easily constructed on your camp site and 
requires no elaborate or expensive parts 
for its building. 
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ELECT a high and dry place near 

camp and dig a hole four feet square 
by three feet deep. Find some stones that 
will be suitable for building a wall, any- 
thing but round stones will be all right. 
Cover the bottom of the pit with wood or 
coal ashes to a depth of six inches and 
place a layer of stones over the bottom 
for the floor of your fireless cooker. Now 
wall up the sides with stones, placing the 
walls six inches from the sides of the 
pit. Behind each wall fill the space with 
ashes. These can probably be obtained 
from your old camp fires. If not obtain- 
able use dry dirt packed firmly into place. 
The utility of your cooker will depend 
upon the stones being kept hot because a 
good non-conductor of heat is placed be- 
hind them. Ashes are the best for this 
purpose and on the diagram are marked 
A. while the wall of stones is denoted 
¥ 


HE cover, marked Z, is a sheet of 

galvanized iron or may be heavy 
tin nailed over boards. To lift cover, 
Z, there is a handle, H, placed on one 
side. The cover should be three feet 
square and must be covered with fine 
dirt, V, when the cooker is being used, 
so that the cooking compartment of your 
cooker will have an airtight covering. 
A bar, F, three and one-half feet long, is 
necessary to hang the kettles, P, upon. 
Probably two such bars can be used, de- 
pending upon the number of kettles that 
you wish to use for cooking your grub. 


HEN ready for use bring your 

beans, meat, or whatever the dish 
you wish to cook, to a boil over the camp 
fire. Then cover the bottom of your fire- 
less cooker with live coals from the fire 
and hang your kettles on the rod, F, 
over the coals, X. These coals will be 
sufficient to heat the stones and since the 
lining of your cooker keeps all the heat 
within, your grub will cook slowly all 


{Continued on page -178) 











Beordens 


MILK PRODUC 


Aboon for campers. Selected 
brewed coffee—pure milk— 
sugar—condensed and ready 
for instant use. Simply add 
hot water and serve. In- 
creases the enjoyment of afiy 
breakfast. Include several 
cans in your pack and be 
certain of delicious coffee— 
instantly ready — wherever 
you go. 


Bordend 
EAGLE BRAND 


Eagle Brand—the camper’s 
friend for 62 years. Pure 
milk in its most economical 
form —convenient—easy to 
carry—always ready. Height- 
ens the flavor of coffee or 


any dish which needs both 


milk and sugar. 4% 


Bordens Evaporated Milk 


Milk in convenient form for 

purposes. Rich whole 
milk with part of the mois- 
ture removed—nothing ad- 
ded. Sealed in sterilized cans 
to insure purity. Use undi- 
luted for coffee. Dilute with 
equal part of water for other 
cooking uses. Order a supply 
before you go— order by 
name. 


BORDEN’S CONDENSED MILK COMPANY 


Established 1857 
Borden Building ' New York 
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Why Guess which way 


youre £0ing,? KNOW! 





8 kar road to all-outdoors is open. 
Hill and dale, forest and stream, 
highway and trail— all Nature is call- 
ing. Let's go! 

Whether you hike for the love of 
it, whether you burn up the miles in 
an automobile, whether you tote 
a rod, a gun or camera, it’s all the 
same. Whatever you do, wherever 
you go, your kit is only half a kit 
unless you pack a compass. 


Don’t get lost. Don’t guess which is 
the right way. Know! The best 
guides make mistakes sometimes— 
they're human. An accurate, reliable 
compass is the only guide that never 
guesses, never misses—as constant 
and unvarying as the poles. A good 
compass is a mighty comforting thing 
to have when you want to know the 
shortest way to grub. Your dealer 
knows. He can:sell you 


Taylor 
Quality Compasses 





The Dollar 


Leedawl 


ben at aranteed, jewelled, needle compass at $1. Tem- 

snak Gesed t dial, screw top (no dirt or moisture can 
a inside). Non-tarnishable solid white metal case, snap- 
in beveled crystal glass. Stop action to arrest movement of 


compass when not in use. 


Compass 


The 
Ceebynite 





A faithful unerring, accurate guide in daylight or darkness. 
Its permanently luminous N. and S. points and floating dial 
tell you the xight direction, 24 hours a day— no fussing with 
matches on windy nights. Non tarnishable, white metal, thin 
model, hunter case. Price $3. 


Other Taylor Made-in-America Compasses shown by your dealer ares 


Magnapole $1.50 
Usanite $3.50 


Gydawl $2.25 
Litenite $2.00 Meradial $2.50 


Flodial $2.00 Aurapole $2.50 


. (Prices in Canada and Far West proportionately higher) 
If unobtainable locally or your dealer offers you something “just as good” insist that he get i the 


Taylor compass you want — or remit direct to us, sending dealer's name. Descriptive 


‘older free. 
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Why Guess about 
the weather? KNOW! 


. HAT’S the weather going to be?” 
That's the big question ! 

In camp, at sea, on the lakes, in the hills, 

down by the shore—its weather, weather, 


WEATHER. 


“It looks like rain.” “It’s going to clear 
up.” No matter where you are, what you 
do, where you are going, it all depends up- 
on the weather. 

Why guess? Why trust to signs alone? 
At best, they are but short range indicators 
of the weather. KNOW! Know what the 


weather's going to be 24 hours in advance. 


An accurate barometer is as much a piece 
of necessary “furniture” in every well ap- 
pointed country or city house as it is a 
necessity to the outdoor man ashore or afloat. . 
At sea, both the sportsman and mariner 
consult the barometer as frequently as they 
do their watches. Guesswork won't do afloat. 


If you want to know whether to plan that 
sail or tour for tomorrow, if you want to know 
whether to arrange that picnic or house 
party, whether to pack up your kit for a 
tramp in the hills or wait another day, get 
a reliable, accurate barometer now. 


The Tycos 


Aneroid Barometer 


(No. 2252) 


is the only barometer which you can adjust for the 
altitude of any locality up to 3500 feet. Scientifically 
accurate, richly finished, handsome brass case and 
easy reading dial. A superior instrument of excel- 
lent workmanship, compensated for temperature 
changes. Price $12. (Price in Canada and Far 
West proportionately higher.) 





If your sporting goods dealer can’t supply you with 
the Tycos Aneroid Barometer or will not order 
for you, remit direct to us, specifying No. 2252 
and including dealer's name. 


Taylor [Instrument Companies 
Rochester, N. Y. 


There’s a Jycos and YZgrlor Thermometer for every purpose 


DEALERS 


Hunters, Fishermen, Yachtsmen, Motorists, Boy Scouts, Campers,—all Outdoor Folk, 
including those who rent or own summer homes, know Taylor-Tycos Instruments. 
The Tycos line of compasses and barometers offers you an exceptionally fine sales 
and profit building opportunity. Write us for our dealer proposition today. 
The road to All-Outdoors is open now. Don’t wait until it’s too late. 
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You'll Need a Koban 
Motor This Summer 


UST think what 

it would mean 
m=» to have that row- 
boat of yours skim 
over the water at 
10 to 12 miles an 
hour— where you 
will and when you 
will—without any of the 
old back-breaking labor at 
the oars. 

The Koban absolutely 
removes vibration and 
besides its 2-cylinder 
construction gives it 
more power and more 
speed than any other 
rowboat motor. The 
Koban will easily pass 
any other rowboat mo- 
tor when it comes to 
speed. 













. 


The Kober THE GREAT 
Hobos Only — 2° CYLINDER 
by this 2-cylin- N ~ ' 


der opposed 
construction 
can you avoid 

vibeetion, that ROWBOAT MOTOR 
—- Bg.. and rui whoats. Special 
pe rt TT Lia 
Write for ca’ and full information. Dealers 
and agents want 


We also make an Inboard Engine for small 
boats and canoes. Circular 80 tells all about it 


KOBAN MFG. CO., yiiwaukee, Wis, U.S A. 














o Write for our unusually’ 
$ attractive proposition to 
© established dealers, 














70¢ Down t040¢0n theDoliar | 
th. in list. Complete fu 
vee yg 
and a to the Sportsman 
Bargain ‘List Mailed Free 


BASS CAMERA CO. 
108 NW. Dearborn St. Dept. F. Ss Chicags 





day and be waiting for your return. By 
using tightly-covered kettles so that there 
is not much evaporation, you can cook 
any kind of food that you would expect 
to cook over any fire. 


HEN opening the fireless cooker 

carefully brush the loose dirt off the 
cover, so that none will fall into the pit 
when the handle is grasped and cover, Z, 
raised. Better keep a canvas roofing over 
your cooker if the weather is rainy, be- 
cause the damp stones and soil will not 
hold the heat like dry ones. A leanto 
tent with roof of shingled hemlock bark 
will do very nicely. After using the 
cooker a few times you will be able to 
judge about how many live coals to shovel 
into the pit when you are ‘getting the 
cooker ready for its day’s work. 





A PUBLIC GAME FARMING EN- 
TERPRISE 


ON a great tract of several square miles 
of sightly country in eastern Con- 
necticut, diversified by hills, ponds, 
streams, and a beautiful lake a mile long, 
by the courtesy of the owner, Mr. Charles 
M. Ams, of New York City, The Na- 
tional Association of Audubon Societies 
has its Experiment Station in wild bird 
culture and game-farming at Amston. 
This is in charge of Herbert K. Job, the 
well-known ornithologist and author, with 
Assistants, including Robert K. McPhail, 
formerly Gamekeeper to the King of 
England at Windsor Castle, one of the 
most skilled and experienced men in 
America in modern methods of practical 
game-farming and management of wild 


game. 





PERATIONS in the propagation of 

wild game are being conducted along 
several lines. One of these is the breed- 
ing of a number of species of wild ducks. 
A pond ideal for the purpose has been 
fenced in, including an equal area of 
swamp and wild land, and in this enclo- 
sure are kept the following species: Can- 
vasback, redhead, scaup and ring-necked 
ducks, wood duck, black duck, pintail, 
baldpate, gadwall, teals, mandarin duck, 
coot and mallard, the latter being kept 
separate from_the rest. Even the ten- 
derest kinds winter perfectly in an aquatic 
house built out in the pond, in which, 
even without artificial heat, the water does 
not freeze. The breeding and rearing of 
bob-white and California valley quails is 
another feature of particular interest. 
Pheasant production is carried out on a 
considerable scale. Several other experi- 
mental lines are being added, as with the 
mourning dove and the ruffed grouse or 
partridge. In addition to this is carried 
out the attracting and general increase 
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CANOES 15, 16, 17 and 18 Ft. 
Some all wood, others Canvas Covered. 





aes and CANOES for Outboard Bestors. 
H. P. and 3 H. P. Outboard Motors 





MOTOR BOATS, for Lakes, Rivers and Shallow water. 
Three styles, 16, 18, 20 and 24 Ft. Long. 
CATALOG FREE. Save Money. ORDER BY MAIL. 
Full description and prices based on selling direct to the 

user printed under each boat lis’ 


Please state what you are interested in. 


Thompson Bros. Boat Mfg. Co. 
1901 Ellis Ave. Peshtigo, Wis. 


. ANTI-VENOM (| 
Outfit—$2 


A VEST POCKET LIFE SAVER 


By the time a physician’s services are 
available it is often too late to save the 
life or limb of one bitten by a venomous 
reptile or insect. ANTI-VENOM outfit is 
PROTECTION. The same treatment used 
by up-to-date physicians. Has 6 years of 
life saving to its credit. Send for it to- 
day! The cost is slight—only $2 prepaid. 
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Anti-Venom Outfit Consists of: 


Hypodermic syringe and needle, injection 
tablets, solution vial, heart stimulant, liga- 
ture for making tourniquets, and complete 
directions; in a strong nickel-plated case 
about the size of an por Hen cigarette-box. 


§ The Monarch Drug Co., San Diego, Cal. > 


DAN J. SINGER 


30 E. 42nd Street, New York 
ESTABLISHED 1908 


GENERAL INSURANCE BROKER 


ALL lines of insurance in 
U.S. and Canada execu- 
ted promptly. 











Automobile Insurance a Specialty. 
Phone, 8120 Murray Hiil 
































and conservation of wild bird life, in- 
cluding the nesting and feeding of birds, 
and the destruction of vermin. 











ay underlying purpose in this work 
is to interest and instruct the public 
in practical measures of this sort. One 
line is through securing practical data 
for publication and distribution. An- 
other is by actual visible demonstration 
and personal instruction. To this end 
visitors are welcomed and everything is 
shown and explained. There is also a 
Summer School session, with regular 
courses of instruction in practical game- 
farming and estate work, general field 
ornithology, and Nature photography by 
plate and motion pictures. This is com- 
bined with opportunity for boating and 
bathing at the lake and general vacation 
recreation. Guests are cared for at The 
Amston Inn. For full information, ad- 
dress Herbert K. Job at West Haven, 
Conn., or at Amston after the first of June. 

Amston is a station on the Air Line 
Division of the New York, New Haven 
& Hartford Railroad ten miles west from 
Willimantic, and all the above points of 
interest are within easy walking distance. 



















DON’T FORGET THE BOYS 

We have been advised by the 
Post Office that Frep AND STREAMS 
are not reaching our soldiers in 
France and Germany in sufficient 
quantities, and.the boys want these 
magazines and need them. As one 
officer wrote home recently: “This 
waiting is the hardest part of all, 
. and nothing truer was ever said 

than that the devil finds work for 
idle hands to do. A show will di- 
vert a soldier’s mind for an hour 
or two, as will athletics; then he 
is back on the streets or in the 
| cafe. Something good to read will 
|| keep him at home in camp or bar- 
racks more effectively than any 
other diversion.” So, when you 
have finished reading your copy 
of Fietp AND StrREAM, and have 
gotten -all the enjoyment you can 
out of it, place a 1l-cent stamp on 
the magazine, put it in the letter 
box or give it to the postman and 
it will find its way to our soldiers, 
sailors and marines and help them 
to while away the long hours of 
waiting, disappointments and home- 
sickness in embarkation camps, 
awaiting -transportation or in Ger- 
many guarding that for which they 
fought. It is orily a little thing for 
you to do. and won’t take more than 
five minutes of your time at the 
most, and it means a touch of home 
and hours of enjoyment for the 
boys Over There. So, remember, 
just a penny stamp on the cover! 
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Cutter Boots 


ADE to measure—at the bench—by queer old-fash- 
ioned Scandinavian bootmakers who have never out- 
grown their “wax-erd” days. No sewing machine 

touches these custom boots, nor is a “factory lot” of leather 
so much as considered for their material. Each square inch 
of sole and upper must test “‘100” before it passes. 


Cutter Sporting Boots 


embody these quality standards in their highest form. They 
bring you comfort with extreme ruggedness, long wear with 
lightness and the highest waterproof qualities possible to 
put into a boot. Better can’t be made. 
Selected oak-tanned sole, uppers from “heart-o’-the- 
hide” specially tanned chrome chocolate leather. Inner’ 
sole, stitching and every detail ultra perfect. Fit guar- 
* anteed from self-measurements. 
Write for descriptive literature and get your dealer inter- i 
ested in Cutter Sporting and ‘‘Pac’’ Boots, ‘ 


A. A. CUTTER CO., Box 10, Eau Claire, Wis. 
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HURBY JACK | 
BREAKEASTzeREADY | 


AKES no time at all to prepare a big, hot, hunger- 

satisfying meal when you use the KampKook and it 

makes camp cooking a pleasure. The KampKook is 

the perfect solution of the camp fire problem. No wood 

to gather, no smoke, dirt or danger from flying sparks. Set 

up and poins in two minutes. Burns gasoline. Has two 

werful burners—use one or both as desired. Not affected 
y wind, Simple, safe, substantial and handy to carry. 


‘ 


Size 
Mixes 
inch 


The Perfect Camp Stove 


for every outing. A necessary part 
of the equipment of all who enjoy 

outdoor life. Also sold with 

Kampoven for broiling and 

king. 

Ask your sporting 
goods or hardware 
dealer for the 
American Kamp- 
ang BB Kook or write for 
eee descriptive folder. 


. a 
are American Gas Machine Co, 
803 Clark St. 
Albert Lea, Minn. 


a 





Ril eee ae 











baie | ||. TWIN BED 
Postaa| ||| OUTING TRAILER 





et A CAMP ON WHEELS 


$6.50 
ompass LIGHTEST MADE 
Send for Booklet “C”’ 


If dealer can’t supply you don't take su® 
SORLIEN CEILING BED CO. 


stitute, Order direct from us. Folder ow 
407 6th Avenue So. Minneapolis, Minn. 











Taylor-made Compasses on request. 


Intbr Instrument Companies 
Rochester, N. Y. 
































Lend Me Three 
| a1 =) ake) Oe oh Lele) ae) oye Cer 
for Thirty Days 


rll Cut Your Ice Bills 


RDER a beautiful White Frost Refrigerator on a month's trial. I'll 
show you a real quality refrigerator—one that holds the tempera- 
ture without eating its head off inice, The only round white enamel 

save room . ” 
refrigerator on earth. Revel ngaand citetight, Steel walls insulated with grano- 


cork, crystal glass water cooler, easy to fill. ° 
fal xfer ee deus W hite Frost 
og. Pres. SANITARY 
WHITE FROST REFRIGERATOR CO. ft 
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A WARNING 


We have received information to 
the effect that a man named Cap- 
tain Will Coyle has been operating 
a money-making scheme among an- 
glers in certain parts of the coun- 
try. The Captain (not of the 
Army) works his plan by suggest- 
ing a very plausible scheme for a 
sportsman’s club house in that vi- . 
cinity, and when his suggestion has 
taken fruit, he immediately follows 
it up with a request for a donation 
of $50 to start the proposed club 
house. After receiving sufficient 
funds, convenient business suddenly 
calls him to distant parts and the 
prospective members are left with 
plans for a club and their pocket- 
books minus $50. The Captain is a 
distinguished looking man, wearing 
a semi-professional Van Dyke beard 
of black streaked with gray and is 
evidently a most persuasive talker. 
GET THE CREDENTIALS OF 
ANY STRANGER WHO WANTS 
TO START A SPORTSMEN’S 
ASSOCIATION OR CLUB OR 
GAME-BREEDING ASSOCIA- 
TION IN YOUR LOCALITY. 











(Continued from page 163) 
PAT OF THE GREAT OUTDOORS 


osity I wormed my way where I could 
see more distinctly. 

One glance told me more than enough, 
there could be no mistaking that blue- 
shirted form. Jack lay on his back, 
moaning faintly. 

Forgetful of any possible danger, I 
leaped to his side. There was blood on 
his shirt and he did not answer when I 
spoke. 

A drizzly rain was falling. I pulled 
great handfuls of wet fern and pressed 
them to his face. He stopped moaning 
and lay as one dead. 


T last I thought of the whiskey flask 
in my pocket. I raised his head and 
tried to force a drop between his lips. 

Not succeeding, I again took a spell of 
the nerves. I threw myself across him 
and sobbed aloud: “Oh God! my God! 
why did you take him from me? Be 
kind, be merciful, give him back to me. 
He is mine: I love him, I love him!” 

In the abandonment of my grief I did 
not feel him move. 

My senses returned. I pulled myself 
to my knees and stopped my raving at 
the sound of his whisper: “There, there, 
little woman, don’t take on so, I’m 
right.” 

“Why, Jack Cooper, I thought you 
were dead!” 

He shook his head and pointed behind 
me. For the first time I thought of Hil- 
man. There in the opening of the old 
spruce lay a crumpled form, the tattered 
remnant of a life. 

I looked at Jack, his eyes were closed, 
his face colorless. 

A sound came faintly on the wind, 
nearer and nearer. Never have I hea 
sweeter music, the noise of the hounds. 

Soon they surrounded me, and quickly 
following came the men. 

It was only a short time, but to me 
it seemed an eternity till Jack lay on 
the bunk in my cabin. 


HARLEY SMITH, an all round 
handy man, had dressed the w 
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temporarily and was ready to start for 
the settlement doctor, 

I stood looking at my hero. He mo- 
tioned for me to bend down, and in a 
voice weak as a sick child’s he said: “I 
heard you when you talked out there by 
the old spruce, Pat, so have Charley 
bring a preacher with the doctor and’— 
his tones grew lower—“and I’m going to 
stay right here with you and Dudley and 
the evergreens.” 


6 Ae 





THE SITUATION IN INDIANA 


PORTSMEN throughout Indiana are 

awaiting with interest the action of 
the newly created Conservation Commis- 
sion in the matter of handling fish and 
game questions of the State. A law 
passed by the recent general assembly 
places in the hands of a non-salaried, non- 
partisan commission of four members the 
conduct of affairs heretofore handled by 
the separate departments of fisheries and 
game, public parks, forestry, entomology 
and geology. 


RT Sen ae 


1E Director of Conservation, Richard 

M. Lieber, is personally handling the 
work of the division of fisheries and 
game. He has taken a strong stand for 
the entire elimination of politics from ap- 
pointment of wardens or propagation 
experts. The new law is so drawn that 
Mr. Lieber, personally, has practically 
absolute control of the conduct of the 
department. He has been better known 
as a politician than as an outdoorsman 


Se AR eee OR A nd OE RS a eu A ARS EAD AOMORI BIEL Ile sg DOG BS 





and, while there is, among Indiana OU t ‘ 

F . s expect to “rough it” to some extent, of course. But the cookin 
sportsmen, every intention of giving the : e é oking 
full benefit of the doubt to Mr. Lieber, , #&€nd of camp life should be smooth, not rough. Unexpected friends may 


turn up at any time to take “pot luck”. You all will appreciate 
the solid comfort and ready convenience of 






he well understands that his political 
record places him in a peculiar position 
when it comes to the administration of a 


department on a non-political basis. c Blue Flame Stove 


R. LIEBER, it is generally felt, has ah san 9 cooking problems, and to insure plenty of hot water for dish- 
made a good start in his new work Vang oe ‘Shaving. : é 

and is receiving all possible encouragement Theroz Fuel is quickest, hottest and safest—its full, intense heat is instantly 

from the Indiana Fish, Game and Forest po gr = —— of a  — ae 5 Reanny —_ while gy and there. 

League and its member-associations over ore cannot spill if upset. eroz burns without smoke, soot or odor, 

em x , ’ : (These factors inclined Uncle Sam to order more than 11,000,000 cans of 

























the State which were behind the passage 
of the new law. One move of the Director Prong for the use of the A. E. F.) 
f Conservation that has met with wide- roz Blue Flame Stove is designed for efficient cooking, out- 
° ms sed at ml a hi pace t seidenk iiek doors or indoors, Two burners afford a cooking capacity for your Theres Mess Kit 
spread approval is his announceme entire party, yet it is as readily portable as a small suitcase when 
every applicant for a wardenship must not “in action”, serving as a carryall for dishes, provisions, etc. 
have the endorsement of his local associa- Theroz Mess Kit, the efficient “pocket kitchen”, served in 


France and Proved its worth, 
With theuse of Theroz FuelCu 

hot coffee, soup, beans or kind 
food products, ample portions for 
two people, may be prepared in a 
few minutes. 


You will find Theroz Fuel and 
Appliances at drug, hardware, 
sporting goods and depart. 


tion for the protection and propagation 
of fish and game, before his appointment 
will even be considered by the commis- 
sion. 


NDIANA is building, at Indianapolis, 
what will, when completed, be the 





largest hatchery in America for propa- ment stores, or if not we will 
gation of black bass. The work is well forward them direct, 
along, but cannot be completed in time for Write for booklets and prices 
use this year. The new commissioners THE THEROZ COMPANY 





and the Director of Conservation are like- 
wise planning the establishment of a State 
game farm for propagation of game birds, 
in connection with one of the State parks. 


Woolworth Bldg, New York 


Your Peace Treaty 


When you buy a THOROBRED you've signed it— 
your peace treaty—for you are sure emough going to be 
at peace with the world as long as you ride behind a 
THOROBRED 


Speed or work, it’s ail the same. We build sizes to 
meet all bl qui , and we build the sort 
of satisfaction into every THOROBRED that makes 
friends of our buyers. Quality, price and service have 
combined to make our plant one of the greatest in the 











Lf announced plans of the Director of 
Conservation are carried out, one of 
the country’s best-known hatchery experts 
will be brought to the State and placed 
in general charge of propagation work 
and, all told, the next, two years will see 
a notable change for the better in fishing 
conditions in this State. 
. DALE JoHN CRITTENBERGER. 








Unit Power Plant Model ‘‘F’’ THOROBRED — aoe 4 let tell cum 
28-86 H. P., 4 1-16 x 5” ve us your requ! ents an us you 
the THOROBRED. Four sizes, 14 to 40 H.P., with 
Furnished with or without Unit Power Plant any modern equipment. Burns either gasoline or kero- 
sene. 


RED WING MOTOR CO., Dept. F. Red Wing, Minn., U. S. A. 
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SHOTGUNS AND RIF LES 








This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to shotguns and rifles. 
man’s exchange for gun information—both the 


qualities and defects of our modern firearms. While the manufacturers put out the 
best possible firearm and design the best possible cartridge for the service intended, they are only too glad to hear from the woodsmen 


themselves as to how their weapons pan out in actual field service. Do not hesitate’ to write us for advice and criticism.—The Editor. 





We are endeavoring to make it a sports- 








Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis, 


THE TWENTY-GAUGE VS. THE 
TWELVE AND TEN 


By Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


ECAUSE of the particular inter- 
est to most sportsmen of the 
question in Mr. William J. Mol- 
loy’s inquiry we have published 

the letter together with the following ar- 
ticle in which the writer has endeavored 
to compare the 20-gauge and heavier bore 
guns as favorably as possibly. 


I _ would like you to publish an article 
in Fretp AND STREAM comparing the 8, 10, 
12, 16, 20, and 28 bore guns. First compare 
the eight bore gun with the 20 by giving 
the pressures and extreme killing range 
on ducks with loads in proportion to the 
bore, stating the powder charge and kind 
of powder, then shot charge and size of 
shot, which has or gives the best killing 
results at longest ranges. The 10 with the 
20. Then the 12 with the 20. Then the 
16 with the 20, and lastly, the: 28, with 
the 20. 

lf you will carry out the above accu- 
rately and honestly, as I think you will, 
we will know if the 20-bore will super- 
sede the other bores for all shooting, in- 
cluding trapshooting. It is impossible to 
procure the above information from gun 
companies or powder companies. 

Wma. J. Mottoy. 


* Ans.—This subject is so broad in its 
scope that it is impossible to go into it 
in detail in the space of a short maga- 
zine article. There are so many impor- 
tant points to be considered that before 
we finished reviewing the case we would 
have compiled a book which most people 
would throw dawn in disgust before they 
had half finished reading. We will, there- 
fore, only consider the problem from the 
practical side. 

One of the chief reasons why so many 
sportsmen are entirely at sea as to the 
actual killing power of various size guns 
is because it is almost impossible for them 
to make their tests with guns that are 
relatively of the same dimensions in every 
respect, but caliber. 


They will collect a full choke 10-gauge 
with 32-in. barrels—a modified and cyl- 
inder 12-gauge with 28-in. barrels, and a 
full and modified 20-gauge of 30-in. bar- 
rel—or some other combination of cali- 
ber—choke, weight and length of barrel 
that is not proportionate. In a like man- 
ner their shells will vary. They will have 
3% drams, 1%-ounce loads for the 10- 
gauge; 34 drams, 1% ounce for the 12- 
gauge, and 2% drams, % ounce for the 
20-gauge, with possibly a variation in the 
size of shot. 

This is manifestly unjust, whether we 
are comparing light field loads or heavy, 
long-range ducking loads, the charges 
should in each case be relatively the 
same to the caliber of the weapon. 

It is idle to compare the pattern of a 
3-in. 20-gauge shell loaded with 25% of 
powder and % ounce of shot fired from 
a full choke barrel with a 2%%-in. 12- 
gauge shell loaded with 3 drams of pow- 
der and 1 ounce of shot fired from a 
modified choke barrel. Yet people do so 
every day and then marvel about the 
favorable showing the twenty made. One 
reason is that sportsmen are advised by 
the sporting goods dealer to use heavier 
loads in their new twenties to make them 
compare with the old twelve, and they 
do so unconscious of the fact. 

In this way I have heard sportsmen 
argue that their specially loaded 12-gauge 
guns were so much stronger shooters than 
the old tens, which they used to use. They 
could easily procure 12-gauge shells loaded 
with 3%4 drams of smokeless and 1% 
of shot from the local dealer, but they 
did not realize that a comparative load 
for the ten would be 4 drams of powder 
and 1% to 1% of shot. The dealer does 
not, as a rule, carry more than 344-dram 
loads for the 10-gauge in stock, and one 
would have to wait a considerable time 
to get them from the factory, with the 
result that one uses the lighter loads. 

The 10-gauge gun loaded with 4 drams 
of powder and 1% ounce is considerably 
superior in killing power at long range 
to the 12-gauge, loaded with 3%4 and 1% 
ounce of shot. 


rn et at et 


Jr. ; 


To begin with, it should be remembered 
that the basic fact underlying a fair test 
is that the deviation from true center of 
a given charge of shot at a given dis- 
tance is practically the same, regardless 
of the caliber, providing that the per- 
centage of choke in each barrel and the 
powder charge is the same. As an illus- 
tration the following table is shown. It 
should be noted that both guns are full 


choke. 
AVERAGE KILL- 
ING CIRCLE 
FoR 25 SHOTS 
GAUGE LOAD AT 25 ys. 


12 fullchoke 3 drams 1% oz. 17 in. 
20 full choke 2%4 drams % oz. 20-in. 

The slightly higher velocity of the 20- 
gauge in a measure accounts for the 
slightly greater spread. Working up from 
this we find that though the small cali- 
ber gun will give higher velocity with a 
given charge of powder and shot than 
a large bore would with the same load; 
the killing circle is about the same. The 
larger bore will, however, handle more 
powder and shot successfully, and if 
loaded in proportion to its bore will 
consequently put more shot into a 30-in. 
circle at 40 yards than a smaller bore, 
as the following tables show: 


No. In 30- 

NO. OF _ IN. CIR- 

FULL PELLETS CLE AT 

GAUGE CHOKE LOAD TOLOAD 40 yps, 
75% 1%0z.No.7 374 280 
12 75% 1%02z.No.7 336 252 
16 75% 1 oz.No.7 299 224 
16 75% %oz.No.7 262 196 
20 75% %oz.No.7 262 183 
20 75% 3%o0z.No.7 225 157 


Consequently, as the distance is in- 
creased, the pattern will diminish in thick- 
ness and the 12-gauge will continue to 
give a pattern sufficiently thick to kill, 
due to the greater number of pellets in 
the load, at a distance at which the 20-, 
with its lighter load, would begin to be 
unreliable. 

The following are the maximum charges 
that the fullest benefit will be secured 
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THREE AND 
FIVE HP. 








Modern Air-Cooled Outboard Motor 


Gives Speed, Simplicity and Satisfaction 


Will drive your boat wherever it will float, Over the shallows, through the weeds to your favorite fishing spot, where 


the “Big Fellows” invite you to a test of skill. 


When trolling, the Aerothrust will not disturb the water or frighten the fish and can be throttled to just enough speed 
to keep your line taut. Easily attached to any boat without boring a hole, starts easily and requires no attention when 
running. In driving against the wind, the thrust of the propeller is increased, thereby overcoming the resistance of 


the wind- against the hull of the boat. 





Wherever ThereisWater, (iba, 


even if only a few 
inches deep and thick 
with weeds, you can 
skim along on the wings 
of the wind if your en- 
gine is an Aerothrust. 


It will enable you to 
reach your _ favorite 
hunting ground and 
without the fatigue of 
rowing. The propeller 
acts as a gyroscope and 
steadies the boat, which 
is not handicapped by 
weeds, shoals or unex- 
pected currents. 
MAKE THE AEROTHRUST YOUR FISHING COMPANION 
The Aerothrust is the best fishing pal the tired business man 
ever had. It will. do all the rowing and let you do all the 
fishing. Attach an Aerothrust to your boat and take all the 
back-ache and hand blisters out of the long pull against the 
wind to where “they are bitin’.” The Aerothrust is an improve- 
ment on any other type of detachable motor. Here is why: 


First—the aeroplane propeHer takes no punishment from sub- 
merged rocks, logs or weeds. 








The Aerothrust Will Drive 


your boat faster against 
the wind and has suf- 
ficient power to tow 





three boats carrying 
three passengers each. 
Owners are so enthusi- 
astic over the new 
model, we are constant- 

ly receiving unsolicited 
testimonial letters, tell- 

ing what the Aerothrust 

will do and how it gives 
complete satisfaction. 
Second—you never have te worry about depth of water. If 
you scratch bottom your propeller is in the air out of harm’s 
way. The Aerothrust will take you anywhere it’s damp! 
Third—you will get greater speed under all kinds of conditions 
than with the underwater propeller. 

Fourth—you are independent of piers and docks for landing— 
just run her nose right up on the beach. 


Fifth—when fishing you can navigate shallow streams without 
roiling up the water. 


Ask your dealer or write for illustrated booklet. 


CANADIAN BOAT & ENGINE EXCHANGE, Lt. , 
Toronto, ONTARIO, CANADA, EXCLUSIVE CANADIAN JOBBERS 


Dealers and agents 
wanted in every lo- 
cality. 


304 Washington Street 


ENGINE COMPANY 


Write for booklet, “‘What 
Owners will tell you about 
Aerothrust Engine 
Service.”’ 


La Porte, Indiana 
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Today an 
Tomorrow 


N these days of recon- 
struction, reflection must 
reveal the benefits which 
the great war, despite its 
darkness, gave us. One of 
these benefits was the per- 
fected B.S.A. rifle for sport- 


ing use and target practice. 


The “ y" of the 
B.S.A. is a wonderful rec- 
ord of successful achieve- 
ment—a record still ringing 
with the military triumph 
of which the B.S. A. was 
so large a part. 


The “today” is largely re- 
sponsible for the perma- 
nence of “yesterday's” 
achievement—an assurance 
of a stable peace, 


The “tomorrow” is rich 
with promise of pleasures 
in store from the return of 
B.S.A. rifles and guns to 
the field of sport. 


May the “Yesterday,” “To- 
day” and “Tomorrow” of 
the B.S.A. blend into a 
satisfaction in gun and rifle 
equipment that will be a 
new and pleasing experi- 
ence for you. 


Write for further informa- 
tion, and B.S.A. rifle book- 
lets. Sent free on request. 











KING’S 
Rifleite 
Shooting 


Glasses 
Already used 
by 





patented Feb. 90th, 1912 








[ae Capt. T : d Whelen, Capt. 
Capt. » Lieut. Lee, Dr. McDonald, 

Navy; Hart Mc Jno. Hessian, Lieut. Col. 
Paul Woll and over 30 iss Officers of the 
and used 
guarantee 


whether 
; . No frame genuine 
unless stamped King. Write at once for new arcular. 
Orders filled in rotation. 
THE F. W. KING OPTICAL CO. » € Ohio 














from in the severaf size guns commonly 
used. In England specially constructed 
10 and 12-gauge guns are built for even 
heavier charges, but the average gun 
would be over-loaded and not give the 
best results if the load is increased, 


CHARGE SIZE PELLETS 
GAUGE POWDER OF SHOT OF SHOT TO LOAD 
8 6 drams 2 oz. No.2 172 
10 4 drams 1%o0z. No.3 159 
12 3%drams 1%0z. No.4 = 165 
20 2% drams %oz. No.5 147 


The size of shot given in each case is 
that which the writer has found to be the 
most satisfactory for long range shots at 
ducks in the various gauge guns men- 
tioned. It is noteworthy that in each 
case the large gauge guns, if bored the 
same percentage of choke, will throw a 
greater number of pellets into a 40-in. 
circle at 30 yards, despite the fact that 
the size of shot is larger than that used 
in the next smaller size gun. 

And the larger shot will, of course, 
carry further and kill at greater range. 
With the loads given the guns mentioned 
are dependable at the following ranges: 
the 8 at 80 yards; the 10 at 60 yards; the 
12 at 50 yards; the 20 at 40 yards. 

It is not meant that they will not kill 
further, but they are not certain to at 
greater distances, even though the aim 
is correct. Most sportsmen believe that 
a full choke 12 is certain at 60 yards, but 
careful patterning will prove that this is 
not true. The average man over-esti- 
mates the distance at which he kills his 
game. 

For all practical purposes it is safe to 
say that loaded with the same size shot, 
the 20-gauge will do the same work at 
35 yards that the 12-gauge will at 45 yards, 
and the 10-gauge will at 55 yards. 

It is not my intention to belittle the 
20-gauge gun. It has its sphere and for 
field shooting, due to its handiness, which 
allows the sportsman to get on his birds 
quicker and, consequently, kill them closer, 
it will hold its own. But it has not the 
killing range of the large bore guns and 
will not supersede the 12 for general pur- 
poses and more more particularly for long 
range shooting. 





SPURIOUS GUNS 


HE writer has frequently been 

asked by the readers of FIELD AND 

STREAM to put a valuation on guns 

of questionable origin which have 
been purchased by the unsuspecting buyer 
in belief that he was getting the product 
of a well known maker. 

It is an old trick of the spurious gun 
makers of Belgium to stamp fake names 
“on their guns which are so similar to the 
names of well known British makers of 
irreproachable reputation as to be mis- 
leading to the prospective purchaser. 

Thus.the name Richard is used on imi- 
tations of “Westly-Richards.” Greener is 
spelled “Grunen”; Purdey as “Purdy”; 
W. C. Scott & Sons as “J. H. Scotts Son,” 
etc. The alteration of the initials as in 
the last case given is the most frequent. 


MAIL-ORDER house for many 

years sold a gun with a name on it 
that was but slightly different from that 
of two of our best known, widely adver- 
tised American guns. 

These fakes are really forgeries, but 
it is most difficult to convict the unscrup- 
ulous manufacturer and, as a rule, the 
reputable maker prefers to ignore it and 
put up with such injury as it does to his 








reputation. 
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Of course, the old-timer who knows a 
good gun can spot the cheap imitation 
at a glance, but the beginner is not so 
discerning and often gets stuck with a 
worthless weapon. 


LL good makers advertise and it is 
easy to check up on a doubtful 
weapon. Don’t buy a gun without a 
name and address on it, and beware of 
the gun marked “Fine London Twist” on 
the barrels in gaudy gold letters, etc. 
Another fraud is the cheap gun made 
up with side clips, extension cross bolt 
or other fancy bolts. They are of no 
use in a cheap gun, for the fitting can- 
not be done well enough to make it add 
to the strength and durability of the 
piece. 


BELGIUM. 





BRITISH. 
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S an aid to the purchaser of a for- 

eign gun, the commonest of the 
British and Belgian proof marks which 
will appear on any of the guns made in 
these countries are shown above. It 
should be borne in mind that it is quite 
possible that a Belgian gun might bear 
an English proof mark as the barrels 
are often sent to England to be tested 
or the British proof mark imitated. 





THE TWENTY-GAUGE CONTRO- 
VERSY 


Editor, Fietp AND STREAM, 
Dear Sir: 

We have been a reader of Fietp AND 
StrEAM for some time and have read with 
much interest the recent discussions of 
the ability of the 20-gauge as compared 
with the 12-gauge shotgun. We are not 
writing this article for any reason except 
that we trust some of the readers of 
FieLpD AND STREAM can enlighten us on 
this subject. We are not assuming to ad- 
vise others in this connection. 

In the case of the 20-gauge gun, we 
are at a loss to understand why the 20- 
gauge is constantly being compared to 
the 12-gauge. Also, why is the 16-gauge 
ignored in this comparison. It would ap- 
pear to us that if any lightweight gun 
could compare favorably with the 12-gauge 
it would be the 16-gauge. We also be- 
lieve that 95 per cent of the hunters are 
able to carry a 16-gauge without being 
disabled for life. In the case of ladies 
or boys under 15, the 20-gauge should be 
the logical gun, but we fail to see it as 
the logical gun for the majority of hunt- 
ers and much less in trapshooting. 

In the April, 1919, Fretp AND STREAM, 
Mr. H. H., Lake mentions the 20-gauge 
and shows that the same results are ob- 
tained with the 20-gauge as with the 12- 
gauge, but we note that Mr. Lake uses 
a size smaller shot in the 20-gauge than 
the 12-gauge, to secure the same pattern. 
We also note that Mr. Lake mentions 
20-gauge guns that handle three drams of 
powder and one ounce of shot. This is 
a specially built gun, of course, as our 
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reliable gun makers warn against making 
more than two and one-half drams of 
smokeless in the stock grade of 20-gauge 
guns. Now, if we must have a specially 
puilt gun and a gun that weighs enough 
to handle three drams of powder, why not 
use the 12-gauge, which would weigh no 
more and get the same results. A 20- 
gauge that will handle three drams of 
smokeless could not weigh less than seven 
pounds, while the 12-gauge can be secured 
at seven or seven and one-quarter pounds. 

Mr. Lake makes a comparison in duck 
shooting and states that the 20-gauge de- 
veldps more velocity with the regular 
factory loads than the 12-gauge, stating 
that the shot from the 12-gauge travels 
at 800 feet per second, while the shot 
from the 20-gauge travels at 825 per sec- 
ond. Now, it will be observed that the 
heaviest 20-gauge load furnished by two 
of our principal ammunition makers is 
two and one-half drams of smokeless and 
seven-eighths ounce of shot. The heavi- 
est 12-gauge load is three and one-half 
drams of smokeless with one and one- 
quarter ounce of shot. The 20-gauge load 
develops a velocity of 920 feet seconds, 
while the 12-gauge load develops a veloci- 
ty of 959 feet seconds. 

Now, if we use two and three-quarter 
drams in the 20-gauge, we have a load 
that creates a pressure of 6.10 tons per 
square inch and which gives a velocity 
of 973 feet seconds. However, one of 
our old reliable gun makers warns against 
this load in the average 20-gauge gun. Is 
there a reason or are we to disregard ad- 
vice from the men who make guns and 
who know what they will stand? 

Now, by using three and one-half drams 
of powder and one ounce of shot in the 
12-gauge we obtain the same high veloci- 
ty of 973 feet seconds with a pressure of 
only 4.00 tons to the square inch, which, 
we understand, is a pressure that most 
any old gun will stand. 

The above loads cited are the heaviest 
factory loaded shells for the respective 
gauge guns according to two of our lead- 
ing ammunition makers. 

What kind of a load does Mr. Lake 
use in the 20-gauge that develops a higher 
velocity than the 12-gauge? 

There is one other point in comparison 
of these two different bore guns. The 12- 
gauge full choke account for a greater 
percentage of the shot in a given circle 
than do the 20-gauge guns of full ‘choke, 
as made by our American gun makers. 
We have the authority of one of the old 
reliable gun makers for this statement. It 
is not of our own imagination. 

Now, what we want is someone to 
show us that the 20-gauge really does 
measure up to the 12-gauge in any partic- 
ular, using the regular stock grade gun 
and the regular factory loaded shell. Why 
Yompare specially built guns when the 
largest users of guns or the greatest 
number of guns are stock grade guns? 
Why this apparent desire to boost the 20- 
gauge to the army of shotgun users? 
Why not boost the 16-gauge, which is the 
nearest to the 12-gauge in shooting ability 
and which is light enough for any man 
to carry? The writer is using his sixth 
gun and all have been 12-gauge guns. If 
he makes another purchase and desires a 
lightweight gun it will be a 16-gauge, but 
never a 20-gauge. We do not see any 
of our leading trapshooters using the 20- 
gauge. I should think a man would pre- 
fer to use the same gauge gun in the 
field that he does at the trap, with pos- | 
sibly a half-pound lighter gun for the! 
field, for if he uses a pump or automatic 
he has the additional weight of five or | 

(Continued on page 188) 
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HERE'S the same keen sport to bagging up- 
land game with a 20 gauge gun as there is to 
landing big fish with light tackle. 


The quick handling of the 20 gauge enables you to 
get onto your game quicker, but it calls for fast, clean 
gun work. 

Before you take to the woods get 
your hands on a Model 12 Win- 
chester in the 20 gauge. Put one 
to your shoulder, try its balance, 
see how beautifully it handles. 
Your sportsman’s instinct will tell 
you, it’s the gamiest little weapon 


you could choose. Perfect bore of Winches- 


ter barrel revealed under 


Lets the shell make its pattern “t™*” ** 
The barrel of the Winchester 20 gauge, like all 
Winchester barrels, lets the shell do its full work. 


Good shell patterns are either allowed or prevented 
by the character of the gun barrel—the chamber, bore 
and choke. 


Faulty chambering even more than faulty choking 


MODEL 12. Hammerless Take-down Repeating Shotgun. Made in 12 ga weig 
about 7% Ibs.; in 16 gauge, weight about 6 ibs.; in 20 gauge, weight cheat aie 
popular with women and new shooters, because of ite lightness and very slight recoil. 






The sportsman’s 
for upland game 


THE “LINE” TEST 
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tends to mash and “ball” the shot, making the pellets 
fall short or fly wild. 


And if a gun is faulty in its most vital part, the chamber, 
the chances are that the bore is also carelessly made. 

From the chamber to the choke, the barrels of the famous 
Winchester repeaters are bored to make the shell throw 
its highest pattern. They are free 
from shot-jamming defects. 


Point a Winchester barrel toward the 
light and look through the bore. It 
looks like a highly polished mirror. Not 
a false shadow throughout the bore. 


Sight through the bore at a horizon- 
tal black line on the window. This line 
will throw a “V” shadow in the bore. 
Tilt the barrel till the point of the 
“Vv” touches the muzzle. The perfect 
“Vv” shows absence of irregularities. 


frvnepdesitins complet 
erior shotgun bar- 
odeniet “Line” test. 


This is the “Line” test of a perfect bore. No faulty barrel 
can pass this test—the “V” will be distorted. 


The chamber, bore and muzzle choke of all Winchester 
Shotguns are reamed to micrometer measurements for the 
particular Winchester shells they are meant to shoot. You 
will get the highest and most uniform pattern results shoot- 
ing Winchester shells in Winchester guns, the two are made 
for each other. 






MODEL 97. Take-down Repeating Shotgun. Made in 12 gauge, weight 
about 7% Ibs.; im 16 gauge, weight about 7% Ibs. The favorite with 
shooters who prefer a slide forearm repeating shotgun with a hammer. 


WIN CHESTER 


World Standard Guns and Ammunition” 
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Lever Action Repeating fifle, solid frame or take-down, 26-inch 


| 
i MODEL 94. 
rg barrel. Made for .25-35 Winchester, .30 Winchester .32 Winchester Special, 


-32-40 and .38-55 cartridges. 


A game-getting rifle for 
the cruiser—camper—tramper 


HERE is no better companion piece to the 
Winchester Repeating Shotgun than the Win- 
chester Repeating Rifle, Model 94. 


The Winchester Model 94 nine shot repeater is 
ideal for all-around service. It is strong, light, well- 
balanced, easy to carry and speedy to handle. It is 
a sure game-getter, accurate even for birds, powerful 
enough for America’s biggest game. It has been esti- 
mated that during the last ten years more deer and 
big game have been killed by the famous Winchester 
Model 94, .30 caliber, than by any other combination 
of rifle and cartridge. 

In addition to being chambered for its famous .30 caliber 
cartridge, the Winchester Model 94 can be had chambered 
for the .25-35 Winchester, excellent where turkey, geese and 
smal] animals are commonest, but also where deer and black 
bear are to be met. For greater power, the rifle may be 
chambered for the .32 Winchester Special. The Model 94 
is also chambered for another group of cartridges—the 
-32-40 and .38-55, 

Boring, chambering and rifling 


The barrels are bored to micrometer measurements for the 
cartridge they are meant to shoot. The most accurate pre- 
cision instruments are used to produce perfect chambering 
and ball-seating in the chamber. There is no play for the 
cartridge; it is a perfect fit—allowing none of the gas blast 


to rush ahead of the bullet and cut down pressure and ve- 
locity. 

Twists and other rifling characteristics vary with the car- 
tridge and bore. In rifling the barrel, the exact twist neces- 
sary to produce the best results with a given cartridge is 
calculated with mathematical precision. The accuracy of 
the twist is verified by exhaustive practical tests. From 
chamber to muzzle the lands and grooves of the rifling are 
true to less than one one-thousandth of an inch. 


What @ Means - 


This mark on a Winchester barrel means that the rifle has 
passed the “Winchester Definitive Proof” test, having been 
fired many times for smooth action and accuracy, and 
strength-tested by firing 25 to 40 per cent excess loads. 


Your dealer will show you Winchester Rifles 
and Ammunition 

Before you take to the woods, gét your dealer to show you 
his stock of Winchester Rifles. Leading hardware and sport- 
ing goods dealers in every community carry Winchester 
Arms and Ammunition and will be glad to assist you in 
selecting the Winchester best suited to your needs. Upon 
request, we will mail you complete information on the 
Model 94 and other Winchester High Power Rifles and 
Ammunition. 


Winchester Repeating Arms Co. 
Dept. 2003, New Haven, Conn., U. S. A. 


MODEL 10. Hammerless Take-down Self-loading rifle. Shoots only its 
own Winchester .401 caliber cartridge. No sporting rifle made equals 
the Model 10 for delivering five as powerful biows in as few seconds, 


MODEL 95. 


Lever Action, Boze 


Magazine Repeating rifle, solid frame or 


take-down. The fastest action sporting rifle handling anything like such lon 


and high powered cartridges. 


Calibers .30 Army; .30 Government Models 190 
Winchester. 


and 1906; .303 British; .35 Winchester and the famous .405 ‘inci 


WINCHESTER 


World Standard Guns and Ammunition 
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Greater Sight Radius—Greater Accuracy 


EING mounted on the tang, “A,” a Lyman Combination Rear 
Sight increases the “sight radius,” or distance between sights, 
sometimes nearly double what it would be if at “B,” the usual location. 
; This makes accurate alignment easier and the aim 

doubly sure. Then, too,the Lyman principal which auto- 

matically centers the front sight in a small apperture, 

close up, as at “C,” also adds to accuracy. Insist on 


LYMAN SIGHTS 


Send for 
Free Book 


illustrating and 
2 pricing the line. 
Tells a lot about 
shooting, care of 



























ITHACA 
WINS 


Captain Tracy H. 
wis, Associate 
Editor of the Morn- 
ing Telegraph of 
New York, and 
just from over 
seas, won the 
George H.Lyon 
Memorial Cup 
at the New]/ 
York Athletic 
Club’s big shoot. 
Captain Lewis 
shoots anITHACA 
because any man 
can break more 3 
targets with an — , 
ITHACA. rer a 
scldine thet 
Catalog FREE. he Ee a 
Singles, $107.11, includ- 


Sines, $107.11, inclod:/ HON AIP OUR AIR. MATTRESSES 


are Sanitary, Vermin and W: 
Doubles, $34.78, includ- never get hard or ——y When fo M pm wy 
ing war tax, and up. light compact package. 
“METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS” 

Address Box |} guarantee qalty, service , I Rec- 

y Campers, ters, ysicians, 
Autoists and Woodsmen as the best for outdoor 
purposes. ILLUSTRATED CATALOG A FREE. 


MADE ONLY BY ESTABLISHED 1891 


Mass. 


ITHACA GUN CO. 
ITHACA, N. Y. 














*B’C° AUTO BED 


CAMP FOR TOURING 
BE independent of poor hotels 


excessive charges. 
Travel each day just as far as is — | 
then in ten minutes put up your own hi 


tions. 
The A B C Auto Bed Camp for two, com- 
lete with Tent, Spring Bed, Mattress and. 
ecustenrtuen oben only 30 pounds and can 
be easily attached to any size running board. 
One week’s hotel charges 


Write for Autolog containing ete description and prices of various sizes. 


Kansas City Automobile Supply Co. 
People. 1510 Grand Avenue, Kansas City, Missouri 
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six shells in the field that he does not 
have in the gun while shooting at the 
traps. 

_ What we do not know about this sub- 
ject will make a large book, but we all 
have our own ideas and opinions, which 
we are entitled to, right or wrong. If 
we are wrong we would like to know it. 
We profit more by knowing when we are 
wrong than by being left under the im- 
pression that we are right. 

Mr. Editor, if this is fit for your grand 
old Fietp AND StreEAM column, kindly 
publish it. If any of our readers can 
give me any information on this subject 
which will show the light 20-gauge in a 
class with the 12-gauge, let us have it, 
Also, why not give the 16-gauge a chance? 
Who is this 20-gauge that gets so much 
free advertising. 

A. R. BoHANNon. 





ONE OR BOTH EYES 
Editor Fietp aNp STREAM: 


Will you kindly tell me whether the 
expert and professional trap shooters 
shoot with both eyes open or closing one 
eye. I’m used to closing one eye. Would 
you advise me to start shooting with 
both eyes open? Would also like to know 
what size shot experts and amateurs use 
mostly for clay birds? 

Thanking you in advance for this in- 
formation, 

I am, 


ALPHONSE Hupr. 


Ans.—In reply to your letter, we will 
say that almost all good trap shots shoot 
with both eyes open. I would advise you 
to do so at the traps, as it will aid your 
field shooting. Two eyes are stronger 
than one, If you can shoot as accurately 
with both, why close one eye? Most 
people find that they can do so and that 
it improves their scores considerably. 

One and one-quarter ounces of 7% 
chilled shot is universally used for clay 
bird shooting.—Ep. 





THE KRAG AS A SPORTING 
RIFLE 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 


I have a .30 caliber Krag carbine. I 
would like to know something about this 
arm as a sporting rifle. This gun has a 
blade foresight. Would a bead sight lead 
to better shooting? 

I also have a .38 caliber United States 
five-shot revolver. The spring that re- 
places the trigger is broken. Please tell 
where I can get this fixed, and if it can 
be fixed. 

Would a 16-guage shotgun having 28- 
inch choke bored barrels be a good duck 
gun? Kindly let me know about these 
articles in your magazine. 


Tuos, C. Roprnson. 


Ans.—In reply to your letter we will 
say that the .30 caliber Krag carbine 
makes an excellent sporting rifle after 
the stock is shaved down at the comb, 
checked on the grip, and polished. 

The .30-40 soft point cartridge is one 
of the most popular used in this country 
for big game and can be procured any- 
where. 

The straight blade front sight is the 
best for the target, but for hunting @ 
bead is quicker. 

Write the Colt Company, Hartford 
Conn., and give the number and model 
of your revolver. It can easily be fixed. 
The 16-guage full choke is fine for 








ducks. It has all the killing power of the 
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12-guage, but requires a little closer hold- 
ing. Generally speaking, we would pre- 
fer a 12-guage with 30-inch barrels modi- 
fied and full choke —Eb. 


THE REMINGTON-LEE 


Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

Some few days ago I had the oppor- 
tunity to shoot a rifle belonging to a man 
in my employ and have never had a gun 
that suited me as well and am desirous 
of purchasing one. 

This gun was a .30-30, manufactured 
by the Remington Arms Co., and was 
equipped with a bolt action, which I took 
to be the Lee action. The gun was a 
sporting type with box magazine. There 
was no model number on the rifle. 

Could you advise me whether the Rem- 
ington Arms Co. still manufactures this 
arm or not? If so, in what calibres? 
If they do not still make it, please advise 
me where I might purchase one. Also 
please tell me how this gun compares 
with the Winchester-Lee straight pull 
sporting rifle. Thanking you for igfor- 
mation, 

I remain, 
R. W. Denton. 


Ans.—In reply to your letter, we will 
say that the rifle that you speak of is a 
Remington-Lee, invented by James P. 
Lee in the seventies. It was developed 
at the Remington works at Ilion, N. Y., 
and was the first successful bolt action 
repeating rifle. 

Lee always claimed that Herr Mauser, 
whe was then working for the Reming- 
ton Company, stole his idea. At any rate, 
Mauser returned to Germany about that 
time, and shortly afterwards the Mauser 
rifle appeared. 

The rifle was made for the United 
States Government in .45-70 caliber and 
also for several foreign governments. 
Later it was made in a sporting model 
in 6m/m, .30-30, 30-40, °‘7m/m, 765m/m, 
38-55, .45-70 and several other calibers. 

The manufacture was discontinued 
about 1902 or 1903, chiefly because the 
American sportsman had not been suffi- 
ciently educated up to the bolt action 
rifle as a sporting arm. Consequently, 
the sale did not warrant the company 
continuing to make them. The gun was 
a better hunting rifle than the “Lee 
Straight Pull.” 

Francis Bannerman, 501 Broadway, 
New York City, had a few of them for 
sale. Also Abercrombie & Fitch Co., 
45th Street and Madison Avenue, New 
York City, has a very fine one in .45-70 
caliber in perfect condition. It is a bar- 
gain at $25.00 —Ep. 
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Straight Shooting 


Americ anism 








No. 6 
American Marksmen Series 
Painted for Remington UMC 
by F. X. Leyendecker 





; N the onward rush of world reconstruction, with its constantly 
increasing demands for speed and efficiency, the American whose 
recreation is pistol shooting can be depended on to keep in front. 


The same dominating, well-coordinated manhood which enables 
him to do so is latent in most Americans. Target shooting with 
the pistol will bring it out—and better all -round Americanism. 


Remingion, 
UMC 

for Shooting Right, 
Are you a pistol shooting hitching post, or are you too getting some good out of 
your pisto ? 
Do you want to know more about this very valuable, enjoyable and distinctly 
American sport—what the standard distances are and the right sizes in targets, what 


caliber arms are standard, how to join the United States Revolver Association, 
how to organize a club and keep it going ? 

Ask your dealer, the live Remington UMC merchant whose store is Sportsmen's 
Headquarters in your community—one of more than 82.700 in this country. 


Or write to our Service Department — you will be answered in detail by an all- 
around shooter and authority, backed by the Remington UMC aation-wide 
organization and more than a hundred years of firearms manufacturing experience. 
Pistol and Revolver Club Secretaries— Write today for blank registration 
card for Remington UMC free service to pistol and revolver clubs. 
THE REMINGTON ARMS UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE COMPANY, Inc. 
Largest Manufacturers of Firearms and Ammunition in the World ‘ 
NEW YORK 


WOOLWORTH BUILDING 
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The shirt you'll be 
glad you bought— |, 
Whether your test of a g 


shirt is— workmanship — 
quality of materials—trim- 
mings — style — roominess 
—long wear—washability. 
@ Sold by dealers who 


place their customers’ 


interest first. 


he Chas. AlshulerMfé. ©. 
CNCINE WIS) F 
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‘ 


Wear— 
Woolen undershirt, thin Jaeger. 
Woolen drawers, thin Jaeger. 
Khaki money belt, with railroad tick- 
ets. 


Woolen socks, winter weight, natural 
color (or two pairs of light weight socks.) 


Woolen Army overshirt. 


Two 3-in. x 5-in. felt pads to snap on 
inside of shirt where pack chafes. 


Silk neckerchief, 27-in. x 27-in. 
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Horace Kephart, camping expert and 
author of ‘Camping and Woodcraft,’ 
in his article “An Outfit For Trips 
Afoot” in the April FIELD AND 
STREAM expresses as above the 
unquestionable preference of all men 
versed in woods lore, for the ““Woolen 
(flannel) Army overshirt.” 
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The one shirt— for Sport— 
the week-end—motoring—or 
just “lounging around’ — 
indoors or out. 


Ishuler, ©, 
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PSYCHOLOGY—ITS EFFECT ON 
THE SHOOTER 


By Capt, “Tackhole” Lee 


SYCHOLOGY is a much abused 

term and is used carelessly in dis- 

cussions, insofar as its true and 

real meaning is concerned. This 
mind phenomena handles some shooters 
with a merciless hand and _ produces 
weird results. This article is not a 
learned discussion of the technical mean- 
ing of the word “psychology,” but deals 
generally in the practical effects observed 
whith are attributed to this cause. 

Psychology can do much to bring on 
nerve fever, which causes the pulse to 
beat faster, the heart to pound and the 
breath to come short. The temperature 
itself will mount a degree or two almost 
instantly. On the other hand, if prop- 
erly controlled, psychology can do much 
to counteract the effect of nerve fever— 
somewhat on the principle of feeding 
poison to an animal to alleviate the pain 
and danger to life caused from taking 
some other poison. 

The actual distance a trap shooter is 
placed behind the regular sixteen-yard 
mark does not make nearly so much dif- 
ference in his score as the realization in 
his mind that he is “handicapped”—and 
the psychological effect in the great ma- 
jority of cases really is to handicap the 
shooter immensely-—the effect in the 
shooter’s mind being of far greater con- 
sequence than the actiial distance he has 
to overcome. 


UPERSTITION, confidence and psy- 

chology all are existent in the mind. 
Confidence in gun or ammunition can be 
shattered by an insignificant matter in- 
deed. The rifleman notices a peculiar 
looking speck in the polished bore of his 
rifle; he becomes undecided as to wheth- 
er it might not have been caused from a 
speck of rust, and, if so, he wonders 


if it hasn’t injured the accuracy. His 
mind dwells on it, until he finally either 
disposes of that rifle or if he continues 
its use his average is lowered. This is 
a serious business with many shooters 
and proves expensive and a cause for 
much unnecessary worry, Anything that 


Zs Nh He i, 
pe Moyet h 
Ve eile 


a Xi gE at jue 


ed Wu il MH 


il Mi 
tit 1) 


va “ae 
y! 


"+! 
hy WO 
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when shooting lowers 
the average of which 


‘ that shooter is ca- 
pable. 
All the skill in 


the world is not com- 
plete unless it can be coupled with per- 
fect control of the mind. If the mind 
becomes upset and the attention is dis- 
tracted or notices something happening 
not in connection with the shooting in 
hand, the power of concentration on the 
trigger squeeze and sighting is certainly 
lost temporarily. We may go further, 
therefore, and say that a shooter does 
not possess skill unless he can control 
the mind. The hand itself may be ever 
so skillful and without a smooth-working 
mind, maintained in an equable state of 
unruffled composure to guide that hand, 
it is useless. 


RECALL an incident a few weeks 

ago where a member of our pistol 
team was firing in the U.S.R.A. matches. 
His second target showed his first four 
shots tens;+* only one more required to 
make the “possible” score of fifty. He 
had never made such a score, and the 
making of just one was a much talked of 
desire with him, as well as many others. 
He realized that here was his chance to 
“put it over.” His mind began to con- 
jecture on the possibility.. He thought 
to himself how proud of it he would be, 
and how he would kid the others about 
their poor inability to do the trick. He 
did all these things while trying to get 
his fifth shot off; his power of smooth 
concentration was gone, and naturally 
the result was something other than a 
ten—a wide seven instead. 

His very next target presented the 
same possibility—four tens first, and the 
same condition came over his mind, with 
a resulting five instead of a ten on the 
last shot. 


GomME shooters attempt to humor psy- 
chology by talking; telling the other 
fellow how good he is going to shoot; 
that he’s going to “break all of ’em” next 
time, etc. He doesn’t do this in a spirit 
of boasting, but in his own heart is try- 
ing to give himself confidence, and with 
some shooters this helps. It has the 
opposite effect on others, and therefore 
the argument seems to take us nowhere. 
Another shooter will decry his own skill 
at every opportunity, in the deliberate 
effort to get the other shooters and spec- 
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TRAP 
\ SHOOTING 


tators not to expect much of a score 
from him. This, in certain instances, 
helps to keep down his nerve fever. (I 
think “nerve fever” is a more compre- 
hensive name for this state of mind than 
“buck fever.”) 
is scheduled to win, and if predictions 
are made in his presence that he is ex- 
pected to win, he won't shoot up to his 
usual form. 


“PRERs is psychology in alibis that 
various shooters offer. These alibis 
in themselves are most usually meaning- 
less, yet the effect of offering them to the 
others often strengthens the shooter’s 
confidence, because he realizes that if he 
does go bad in his scofe, he can fall back 
on the beforehand-presented alibi, feel- 
ing that skill won’t be run down if he 
shoots below his average. In four times 
in five his score under such circumstances 
will be better than his average under the 
opposite condition. This is a fact with 
the big majority of shooters. 

I’ve heard shooters at the trap say if 
they miss they prefer the miss on the 
first bird or birds. They are rare excep- 
tions, if the truth were known, for down 
in his heart the average shooter much 
prefers to miss the last one, if he must 
miss. Otherwise, all during his string 
grim psychoiogy is working on his mind 
and making him count his misses, and 
say to himself how many he’d have if he 
goes on out straight now, etc., etc., and 
most naturally his power of concentra- 
tion is seriously impaired by this line of 
thought. Most oldtimers, however, if the 
beginning is discouraging, tighten up, will 
their nerve fever away, and finish bril- 
liantly. The beginner is rare who can do 
this. It is a good quality to be able to 
“finish strong,” in spite of a handicap at 
the beginning. 


SHOOTER sometimes becomes 

such a slave to his own mind and 
superstition that he will toss a coin, in 
his mind, saying if it comes heads he'll 
win the match, if tails, he'll lose. If he 
loses this little mind bet with himself, it 
will handicap him all thru the string; if 
he wins it, he’ll go better. It is nothing 
except clogging up the mind with a 
thought or thoughts that will prevent 
concentration on the shooting. Have an_ 
empty mind, train yourself to it. 

Many’s the time I have seen a trap 
shooter call for his bird, and if it ap- 
pears broken, take his gun down, remove 
the shell and put another in, although he 
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BEGINNERS’ 


Trapshooting Event 
Free lophies for Irapshooting Clubs 


Learn to Shoot. Know how to handle and use 
a gun. Sharpen your judgment. Quicken your 
mental speed. 


TRAPSHOOTING 


is the reconstructive sport for modern men and women— 
and particularly for the business man. It demands concen- 
tration—the kind of concentration that takes you completely 
away from business cares and worries. It sends you back 


clearer and keener in thought and judgment. 


SMOKELESS Beginners’ Day Shoots 


SHOTGUN will be held at_ hundreds of gun clubs during June and July. Why : 
POWDERS not attend? Get a taste of the game's fascination. Don’t let pride 
or timidity stop you. The gun club is the place to learn and the old 

leaders for over a century—are the timers will be glad to welcome and help you. 


choice of the Nation's crack trapshots. 


Look for the names on the Shell Box 
oe ae ee Write today for full information and name oj nearest gun club, 


DUPONT_- BALLISTITE— SCHULTZE SPORTING POWDER DIVISION 
E. I DU PONT DE NEMOURS & CO. 


ESTABLISHED 1802 WILMINGTON, DEL. = 
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The Principal du Pont Products are. 
Explosives: Industrial, Agricultural and Sporting. Chemicals: Pyroxylin Solutions, Ethers, Bronzing Liquids, Coal 
Tar Distillates, Commercial Acids, Alums, etc. Leather Substitutes: Fabrikoid Upholstery, Rayntite Top Material, 
Fairfield Rubber Cloth, Pyroxylin Plastics: Ivory, Shell and Transparent Py-ra-lin, Py-ra-lin Specialties, Challenge 
Cleanable Collars and Cuffs. Paints and Varnishes: For Industrial and Home Uses. Pigments and Colors in 
Oil: For Industrial Uses, Lithopone: For Industrial Uses. Stains, Fillers, Lacquers and Enamels : For Industrial 
and Home Uses. Dyestuffs: Coal Tar Dyestuffs and Intermediates. 


For full information address : Advertising Division, E. I. du Pont de Nemours & Co., Wilmington, Delaware 
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Visit the du Pont Trapshooting School, Young’s Pier, Atlantic City, N. J. 
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” Kampwell” Blankets are made in 
the Wallace & Smith mills where the 
Woolen Auto- 


Lausanne 
Tie 


(aEteedpuils 
(preg 


“Out under the stars; the lazy lap- 
ping of blue-cold waters; off in the 
distance the dying hoot of an owl; 
the embers of yourcamp-fire flicker- 
ing to a dull glow: That's when you 
knock the ashes from your last pipe 
and roll under your “Kampwell” 
Blankets for a night of perfect rest. 


“Kampwell” Woolen Blankets give 
extra warmth and wear because 
they're made in a double-weave re- 
inforced fabric. Regular army pat- 
tern—62 x 84 inches. Four grades, 
each moderate in price. Three 
shades: Silver grey, navy blue and 
army olive drab. Easy to pack, yet 
strong enough to last through years 
of hard usage. 


“Kampwell” Water-Proofed Blank- 
ets are especially serviceable on damp 
days and rainy nights. They are 
made of water-proofed duck and 
wool-lined. Superior to rubber—no 
surface to crack. 


Both styles of “Kampwell” Outing 
Blankets are in great favor with out- 
door folk. Get yours today. If your 
sporting goods dealer does not carry 
“Kampwell” Blankets you may obtain 
them from usdirect. Write for prices 


and our illustrated folder. We will 
respond promptly. 
The Wallace &SmithCompany 


LA PORTE, INDIANA 


OUTING BLANKETS 








Send for Catalogue. 
PARKER BROS., Master Gun Makers 


PARKER SHOTGUN 


For regularity of shooting, regardless of time, place 
or weather, the PARKER GUN is unexcelled. 





New York Salesrooms, 25 Murray Street 


DOUBLE 
and SINGLE 


Meriden, Conn. 
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had not snapped on the one removed! 
Why does he do it? Ask him, and he'll 
naively inform you that it would be “bad 
luck” not to. Now if he were prevented 
from removing this shell, his mind would 
be off edge, and a miss likely to result. 

Some pistol or rifle shots, if they get 
a misfire, insist on taking a cartridge 
from an entirely new box or clip of am- 
munition to replace it, instead of from 
the box or clip being used from at the 
time. Such men have become slaves to 
their superstitions and to psychology. It 
rides them in a most uncanny fashion. Zy 
whatever name you call it, it works the 
same with them. 


UNLESS their lucky charm can be 
/ produced to thwart the impending 
evil of such little superstitions, meta- 
physics places their mind in such a state 
it is incapable of keen work. The little 
devils of doubt hound this type of shoot- 
er during a match until he is a miserable 
wreck, unless everything goes off smooth- 
ly. Instead of ruling the mind, and thus 
making the mind rule the body, it is the 
opposite way around in a sense, while 
yet at other times, material incidents hav- 
ing nothing to do with the body or mind 
either cause the psychological effect we 
try to avoid. 

Some shooters whose skill is mediocre 
desire to possess a famous gun, or a gun 
formerly owned by a famous shot, who 
probably made records with it. He has 
a notion that his own skill has not had a 
proper opportunity to display itself with 
the cheap or ordinary gun he has for- 
merly used. The result is usually in his 
favor too, if he can get the gun, even 
though that gun, in point of accuracy, is 
not as good as the one he formerly used. 
Yet another shooter will prefer the 
cheapest looking equipment possible, and 
will deliberately bang it around to make 
it unsightly, and then he shoots it better 
than he could a gun that everyone is con- 
stantly admiring. Psychology gets in its 
work on both types but in just a different 
manner. 

What then do we deduce from such 
facts? Are men in the shooting game 
more susceptible to psychological influ- 
ences on the mind than devotees of any 
other sport? Few men live who can 
positively will their mind under perfect 
control whenever desired. Few even 
stop to think about the effect such things 
have, or a remedy for them They will 
spend a lifetime studying the mechanics 
of the game, perfecting guns and am- 
munition, but neglect sadly the need for 
study of themselves, which is a most im- 
portant thing from my viewpoint. 


iy Yeny man surely knows his own 
weakness in this direction. Drag out 
those dusty, cobwebby superstitions and 
reason them out in a sensible sort of 
way. Practice training your mind to be 
your servant; the will power can be 
trained same as your physical powers. 
And right here I may add that the better 
physical condition of the body, the easier 
to control, and the less nerve fever will 
attack you, and if it does attack, the 
easier to throw it off. 

Your score will not only improve as 
your power to control your mind im- 
proves, but the very pleasure of making 
a score will be greater. Some men can 
make creditable scores, but to see them 
at the end of the shooting, one would in- 
fer that it must be fearfully hard work. 
No shooting calls for laborious work, 
and the perspiration and fatigue that re- 
sult is not from physical exertion but 





from misery of the mind. 
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SOMETHING NEW 


OMETHING new in the line of 
~ flying targets—the invention of Mr. 

Roland Clark, of Gloucester, Va.— 

has just been patented and is in 
the course of final development. From 
its description the “Bob White Flyer” 
would appear to present to the shooter 
an attractive mark and its mode of oper- 
ation, as set forth, to possess novel fea- 
tures hitherto unattempted in the field of 
jnanimate targets. Below is shown a cut 
of the Bob White Flyer in action. The 
bird itself is designed to be made of 
breakable material similar to that of the 
targets now in general use, and to be sup- 
plied with light paper wings as shown in 
diagram. 





S planned by the inventor an after- 

noon with the Flyers would assume 
much of the reality and enjoyment of a 
genuine live bird hunt. Where Gun or 
Country Club grounds have sufficient 
scope the traps—to any desired number— 
would be set at intervals about the field, 
their position marked by flag or other- 
wise, and the trap itself concealed in nat- 
ural or artificial cover. The shooter fol- 
lows the course thus designated, and the 
traps are so arranged that a hidden wire, 
coming necessarily in contact with foot 
or leg, pulls the trigger and releases the 
life-like quarry. 


WO sportsmen may take the field in 

company, shooting the traps by turn 
and keeping score of their kills and misses. 
Something very akin to bona fide quail 
shooting should result from an intelligent 
placing and angling of the traps, and de- 
cidedly good practice gained for later 
work on the feathered game. Finally, it 
affords the never to be despised advantage 
of all around exercise. Altogether the 
idea seems well thought out and Bob 
White Flyer shooting should prove a suc- 
cess from the start. 





“SQUAD COURTESY” 
By F. W. King 


F a trap shooter is at all tempera- 
mental, and most of us are, he is 
he is going to be considerably in- 
terested in learning what squad he is 
to shoot in and exactly what individuals 
make up said squad. If he approves, you 
can tell at once by the peaceful look 
that comes over his countenance, and 
the chances are that he will look up the 
other members of his squad, and they 
will have a little gloat over their joy. 
If, on the other hand, he gets in with 
some one who is a “fusser,” he shows 
his disgust and much of the joy is gone 
from life. 
(Continued on page 198) 














They’re so 
comfortable 


Keds keep your feet really 
comfortable in hot weather. For 
work, play or rest, Keds are just 
the shoes you need. The canvas 
tops are light and flexible. The 
rubber soles are buoyant and 
cushion your tread. 


Keds are the most complete 
line of summer footwear. There 
are styles for all occasions. 


You’re sure of satisfaction in 
Keds. They’re shoes of recog- 
nized merit, restful, long-wearing 
and mighty good-looking. 


Put your family in Keds. Any 
good shoe-store can supply the 
exact styles wanted. Ask for 
Keds. Look for the name “‘Keds”’ 
stamped on the sole. 


United States Rubber Company 
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| The little Auto-Kamp-Kook-Kit i 
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Your Best Vacation Pal 

Many a time you have given up the fun and zest of an outdoor cooked, out t 

door eaten meal just because of the inconvenience of gathering wood, set- P 

ting up a fireplace, tending scorching dishes and fighting smoke. Auto- ‘ 


Kamp-Kook-Kit does away with all these disagreeable features. Turns 
your outdoor meals into pure fun. Brings all the convenience of a modern 
gas range to your impromptu kitchen out in theopen. Set it up anywhere— 
under cover if it happens to rain, under 
the skies if the weather is kind. In less 
than a minute your stove is ready to do | 
its work. Burns gasoline. Hot, clean, 

quick, odorless. Campers, autoists, pic- 
nickers, everywhere, double their pleas- 

ures with an 


sr tsieth Auto-Kamp-Kook-Kit 
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Prentiss-Wabers Company 


No. 56 Spring Street, GRAND RAPIDS, Wisconsin 
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Kook- Kit 


The Folding Outdoor Range 
For Campers and ae 











UST light a match and start 
cooking. Auto-Kamp-Kook- 
Kit folds up into a small 

compact package for carrying; 
opens out ready for action in a 
few seconds only. Burns gas- 
oline—the same grade used in 
your car—with an intensely hot blue 
flame. Regulate the same as a gas 
stove. No soot, smoke or odor. Will 
not blow out in a thirty-mile wind. 
Great for heating your tent on a cold 
day. Anybody can ‘‘make it work.” 
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Efficient —Simple and 
Built to Last 


Auto-Kamp-Kook-Kit is thoroughly 






No 2 and 3 Kit open and showing warming plate. 






. . : Tank holds enough gasoline for an all day stay. Small to carry 
practical in every detail. Made of 24 around but mighty big when it gets on the job. 
gauge steel; cannot break. Hinged cover It makes your outings complete. 





turns back to form a shelf or warming 
plate. Enamel baked on so it cannot 
rust. Gasoline tank stationary and on 
the outside. Nothing to lose or get out 
of order. Forms its own container when 
folded, with handle for carrying. 


Ask your dealer to show you the 
Auto-Kamp-Kook- Kit 


or send for illustrated circular. Built 
in both one- and two-burner styles and 
two sizes. Special cooking utensils to 
go with the stove furnished if desired. 














Auto-Kamp-Kook-Kit Suitcase Outfit 
. is designed for two or more. It is made of Auto Steel, enamel 
Size of No. 2 two-burner stove folded finish. Contains the No. 2 Stove and its equipment of Plates, 


only 5 1%x10x 18. One-burner style Cope. Solid Nickel Silver Knives, Forks and Teaspoces. 1 
only 9x9x4%. Complete outfits of ey eed yy poe aay Salt and Pepper Shaker, 


all sizes. Dimensions, 614 x 12x24 inches, Weight, 35 pounds, 
















Prentiss:-WabersCompany 


No. 56 Spring Street, GRAND RAPIDS, Wisconsin 
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NE of the worst pests on this earth 


Your Lesson in Preparedness earth is the man who continually 
throws his squad out of tune by asinine 


~~ , y (| . TN stunts. These stunts are many and varied 
U %, iN and occasionally original, Some men 
x A " hd persist in coming out week after week 


Automatic Pistol with a balky gun that misfires or sticks, 


or has the pernicious habit of going off 
accidentally when the action is closed. 
Under no circumstances is it common 








HE war has taught us a lesson—as a decency euch ts tele -& gun to the. scoee 
nation. But—have you applied it to without having it overhauled, should some 
yourself? such fault occur. 

Or, having escaped nationally from the menace _ Another name for squad discourtesy 
that threatened to overwhelm us, are you, personally, is just plain damn selfishness. The indi- 
individually, going to shut your eyes to the possibility vidual simply considers himself and no 
of danger? one else and if he can make a score at 


the expense and inconvenience of his 


In the moment of peril, what will protect you— 
ey whole squad, he doesn’t hesitate to do so. 


your wife—your daughter? 

You are going to do your duty by getting a 
SAVAGE Automatic Pistol, so that you can live S° 
peacefully and lawfully and safely, protected by ten- 
shot, lightning-quick SAVAGE insurance. It’s 
ready at your dealer’s now. 


ME shooters have an unpleasant habit 
of always, or nearly always, taking 
a shot at broken targets and are obliged 
to shoot again. No one can help this 
occasionally, but if you do it as a habit, 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION you should try your best to control your- 

om. N. Y. petites self and not throw the squad out by hav- 

Sharon roit a ing to stop, reload and shoot the second 

| Executive and Export Offices, 50 Church Street, New —_ a time. It is also a very low form of wit 
' fplno makers of Lewis Automstie Me ice ‘Automatic’ Fistols and- Ammunition, to go to the score without three f 

| ret Ges ST trek Pressed Steel Frames, Parts, Transmissions, Axles, etc. g or tour 


extra shells in your pocket, so when you 
shoot at “no bird” you won’t have to 
frantically signal someone to bring out a 
couple to you. 

Always be most particular to be punc- 
tual and on deck when it is time for 
your squad to shoot, as a slow man is 
unpopular very, very soon. 

hen you return to the club house 
after shooting a string, you bear in mind 
that the man you tell about your score has 
one thing that he is far more interested 
in himself, so for the sake of decency, 
show a little human interest in what he 
did, too. 
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mered, PAT. MAY 2, 1911 r you delight in being selfish, for 
‘is the most satisfactory shooting oe sakes do it right—get a trap 

giaes obtainable. of your own and don’t allow anyone to 

Ss shoot there any more than you would al- 


| It eliminates all glare and protects the | low them to take a ride in your empty 

. shooter 's eyes from dust, back fire and flying | car. Be consistent. 

Splint particles, The justly popular man in any gath- 
There is nothing about the Autoglas | ering of men is the generous one and 

to interfere with clear unobstructed vision. | is generosity covers about everything 


Write for 7 . 
circular oc + 3 _| he does, including proper regard for the 
Procurable from Opticians and Sport other members of his shooting squad. I 


PACK BASKETS & CREELS os SES epee. do not mean to intimate these squad pests 


E Settee a |We will gladly furnish address of | are numerous, but one will find them oc- 
maw Tyrant Seow your nearest dealer. casionally, and this superficial outlining 


H. F. CROFUTT | F. A. HARDY & CO of their earmarks and bristles—as it were 
- =e a a —may allow you to determine whether 
118 FRONT ST. SCHENECTADY, N. Y-| Dept. L Box 804, Chicago, Ill. there is any possibility that you may be 


one of them things yourself. If so, do 


'\yo'| THE DREADNAUGHT SAFETY SUIT | 
Wy a F you really want to know, ask some 


PS TESTED, APPROVED AND USED BY THE of the boys—they have wanted to 

























tell you for a long time, and may jump 

U. S. ARMY AND NAVY at the opportunity. 

PROTECTS FROM DROWNING AND 
: EXPOSURE THE AMALGAMATION OF THE TWO 
KEEPS You AFLOAT LARGE SPORTSMEN’S ASSOCIATIONS 
OF MICHIGAN 

CHEST HIGH OUT OF WATER A T a banquet and meeting held in De- 
troit, Mich., February 10th, the two 







WARM AND DRY INDEFINITELY 
PRACTICAL FOR 
DUCKHUNTING, FLYING, 
\ CAMPING, FISHING, 
MOTOR BOATING 


v 
SAFETY -AT-SEA 


Michigan sportsmen’s association, for- 
merly known as the Michigan Wild Life 
Conservation Association and the Michi- 
gan Sportsmen’s Association, were amal- 
gamated and the organization is now 
known as The Michigan Sportsman’s As- 
sociation. 

The objects of the new association are: 

Section 1. To promote friendship and 








— a ™ 
ae good fellowship among sportsmen gen- 
= CORPORATION a erally; to foster in the minds of the peo- 
—_ m 1358 Broadway, New York Pm ple a love of nature’s works; to create 











: a central body through which the sports- 
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This Tent Rolls Up 4x16 In. Weighs Under 
S Pounds. “Sleeps” Two. It’s Light but Right! 


Waterproof, snakeproof and bugproof. That’s the Sportsman’s 
Style Compac Tent shown at the left. Sportsman’s Tent is only 
one of many camping accessories included in our line of 





Fishin 


part of tent. 


many years—not a season, 
free catalog describing the complete Compac line. 


A Net That Lands the Minnows 


Here’s the minnow net you've been wanting. Spreads 
Weighs only 22 oz. 
of finely tempered steel rods. Has bait pocket 
to entice minnows. Collapses when snagged, 
so can be drawn in unharmed. 

Described in the Compac Catalog. 


COMPAC TENT CO. 
Indianapolis, Ind. 


44ir. Folds 24in, 


Dept. R. 


~uCOMPA 
Fishing Cone Bourne ns 


Our prices have not beenadvanced. The Sportsman’s Tent is 6 ft, 
wide, 8 ft. long, 4ft. to peak. 
Plenty of room for two persons, Floor cloth sewed in as 
Four adjustable ventilators, 


Can be pitched without poles, 


A tent for 
Write for full details, and 
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Box 

A Real Appetit 

You get it in the fragrance 
of the pines, and in your own 
hearty exercise. And noth- 
ing contributes to your gen- 
uine camp comfort like three 
squares a day c>oked quickly 
and well on the 


UNION 


Folding Camp Grate 


Cooks anything from eggs to 
pot pie, any time, any place 
where there’s wood. Made 
all of metal, light,compact and 
durable. Folds flat, andslips 
easily into any pack. Al- 
ways ready for use. No 
automobile trip or camping 
party complete without it. 
Sent prepaid anywhere in the 
United = on receipt of a 
$1 bill. Address— 


UNION 
Steel Products Co., Ltd 
Albion, Mich., U.S. A. 
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men of this State may work unitedly for 
conservation and propagation of game and 
fish, but not to the exclusion of hunting 
or fishing; to increase the number of true 
sportsmen in the State through education 
and unite them for the advancement of 
true sport; to lend support and encour- 
agement in the enforcement of protective 
laws and to be in a position to speak as 
a sportsmen’s body upon all proposed 
legislative enactments affecting the in- 
terests of sportsmen; to assist in the re- 
stocking of game fields and public waters. 
To these ends it will act in unison with 
county, State and federal authorities who 
aim at similar ends. 

Section 2. To oppose’ excessive 
slaughter of game and fish under the 
name of sport; the killing of any feath- 
ered or other animal, which is not game, 
in the name of sport, or in wantonness or 
for commercial purposes. 

Section 3. To protect the game and 
game fishes; the song, insectivorous, 
seed eating and other birds and to pre- 
serve our forests. 

Section 4. To encourage the protec- 
tion of the song, insectivorous and seed 
eating birds not classed as game birds, 
and to educate the children, especially 
boys, accordingly. 

Section 5. To take steps to endeavor 
to prove to residents along the lakes, riv- 
ers and streams, and in our forests, that 
their personal interests are best served 
by the protection of wild life. 

Section 6. To cultivate more’ friendly 
relations throughout the State among 
fishermen and hunters and the residents 
of the districts where fish and game exist. 


Section 7. To establish in every county 
of the State of Michigan local clubs or 
organizations to become a part of the 
main body through individual or collec- 
tive memberships. 


Smith | 
One Barrel Trap Gun 


afford balance, poise, rapidity in 
pointing, and a perfection in 
mechanism that means 


SATISFACTION 
In Performance it tells its own story. 


The L. C. SMITH 


“The Gun that Speaks for Itself” 
Illustrated description on request. 


THE HUNTER ARMS CO., Inc. 
30-50 Hubbard Street, Fulton, N.Y. 


McDONALD & LINFORTH 
Pacific Coast Representatives 
739 Call Building, San Francisco, Cal. 


TENTS FOR SPORTSMEN 








U.S. ARMY & NAVY GOODS 


UNIFORMS AND EQUIPMENT 


FOR OFFICERS AND ENLISTED 


MEN 


Complete outfitters and dealers in government 


goods—from an army hat cord to a battleship. 


5,000 useful articles for field service, camping, 
outing, ete.,in Army Officers’ price list 343—sent 
on receipt of 3 cents postage. ’ 


ARMY & NAVY STORE CO., Inc. 


Largest Outfitters 


No inflated prices - 


Army & Navy Building 


245 West 42nd St., 


New York City 


2. 
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Section 8. To establish the propa- 
ganda as set forth above in every section 
of the State. 

Officers elected to serve for the year 
1919 are as follows: 

President, Gustavus D. Pope, Detroit; 
first vice-president, Robert H. Rayburn, 
Alpena; second vice-president, Brinton 
Hall, Belding; secretary-treasurer, Albert 
Stoll, Jr., Detroit. 





Fishermen—Huntsmen—Campers 


Tents made with and 
without poles and walls; 
with and without canvas 
floors. Quality of work- 
manship and material 
unexcelled. Extremely 
low prices on applica- 
tion. Write today. 


Tent and Awning Co., Box R, Atlanta, Ga. 
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A VERY CLEVER IDEA 


Editor Frey anp STREAM: 

Believing that it might be of interest to 
you, I am enclosing herewith a little piece 
of propaganda that the Sportsmen’s Club 
of Duluth is putting out to conserve th: 
trout. 

Our State law has just been changed 
from 6 inches to 7 inches and there have 
been a great many offenders heretofore, 
even on the 6-inch limit, and our problem 
is to create a sentiment for the observ- 
ance of the 7-inch law and to furnish 
some ready means of observing it. 

Our plan is for all of our members 
to take on to the streams 15 or 20 of these 
paper fish, hang or post them at conven- 
ient points along the stream so that oth- 
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ers who follow may read. We also are 
asking all of the sporting goods stores 
to distribute them with their sale of fish- 
ing tackle, and wherever possible to have 
the fish placed on the outside of the creel. 

Che idea, of course, could be improved 
upon by having them stamped or printed 
out of tin or aluminum, but we have not 
funds at present for this purpose and are 
doing the best we can with what we 
have. 

As an interesting piece of propaganda, 
I thought you might like to use and to 
recommend it to other sportsmen’s asso- 
ciations, as it is meeting with most en- 
thusiastic approval by all who have seen 
it. 

The idea was conceived by the writer, 
and executed by one of our members, and 
while I realize that both the fish and the 
reading could be improved upon, it may 
be of value to some other organization, 
and I am, therefore, passing it along. 


M. J. Jamar, Jr. 





ROYAL COACHMAN 
By Kenneth A. Reid 


UCH has been written about 

the fastidious taste of the wily 

trout with regard to the sizes 

and patterns of the artificial 
fly offered him by the angler. The sea- 
son, the locality, the condition of the 
water, and even the atmosphere on a par- 
ticular day, are often dwelt upon as es- 
sentially potent factors in the selection 
of one’s flies for the day’s fishing; and 
upon the exactness and correctness of 
this selection depends the success or fail- 
ure of the day. Then, too, most writers 
to whom I allude would raise their hands 
in perfect horror at the mere considera- 
tion of anything larger than a No. 10 
hook. (In this discussion I am dealing 
with the ordinary wet fly only; the dry 
fly would require a volume of its own, 
and I do not wish to confuse the two.) 
So much of this learned discourse has 
been written that the novice, with an hon- 
est ambition to master at least the funda- 
mentals of fly fishing, is apt to become 
discouraged and consider the pursuit 


hopeless without a thorough education in 
the sizes and patterns of flies and their 
proper individual selection for each and 
every slight difference in season, weather 
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and locality that the angler encounters in 
his piscatorial pursuits. 

The unsuspecting reader, without suffi- 
cient experience to either verify, or dis- 
credit these writers, would probably get 
the impression that the fly which is the 
most successful on a _ Pennsylvania 
stream in the month of June would be 
worthless to lure the trout on a Mon- 
tana stream in the month of August; and 
also that the No. 6 fly, which is often 
none too large for a Montana stream, 
would scare a Pennsylvania trout so 
badly that tempting him again, at least 
a few days, would be absolutely fu- 
tile. 


New I do not want to go on record 
as saying that the size and pattern 
of fly is immaterial, or that no matter 
what stream the angler is fishing he can 
reach blindly into his fly-book and make 
a killing selection. Quite the contrary, I 
do believe that all these factors have an 
important and direct bearing on the suc- 
cess or failure of the day’s fishing; but 
they do not necessarily determine the 
result. To my mind they are over-em- 
phasized. There most certainly are times 
when your old pet flies fail and you must 
take out your pipe and deliberate while 
making a minute and careful inspection 
of your fly-book, the water, the weather, 
and the insects in the air and on the 
water, in order to lure any trout to your 
creel—and even then you are sometimes 
unsuccessful. But these cases are excep- 
tions and rare, granting that the trout are 
there and that the stream is in. a suitable 
condition for fly-fishing of any sort, and 
are more properly problems for the dry 
fly angler. 

Another oft stated rule, which seems 
very logical, but which in my experience 
has proved to be about as valuable for 
its exceptions as for the rule itself, is 
that on bright days one should use dark 
flies and on dark days bright flies. Some 
of my most delightful and successful days 
on the stream have been bright, sun- 
shiny days when my lures have been 
some of the brightest flies my assortment 
could offer. And on the other hand, on 
dark or rainy days, I have often had the 
best success with dark or somber flies. 

A little digression by way’ of illustra- 
tion may not be out of place here. My 


(Continued on page 204) 
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The Baits 


Ne 


Have used your baits for the past 
They are marvelous and 
make a poor angler a good one. 


two years. 


RICHARD KREIS, CARDINGTON, OHIO. 


I have used your wigglers and find they can’t 
be beat. ave Hart, Natchitoches, La. 

There is_nothing that can beat your Little Egypt 
k Rinds aa 


and Por! i : - 
Charles L. Klein, Trenton, N. J. 
They are a fine bait and the only ene on which 
I can get anything, C, F. Beck, Weirsdale, Fla. 
The Little Egypt Wiggler is one of the best lures 
I have ever used. H. L. Higgins, Montgomery, Ala. 
Some bait! Next year we hope to handle more, 
Kingsboro & Baxter, Little Current, Ont. 
Your bait is all you claim fer it! 
Geo. W, Wright, Brockville, Canada. 
Send me two Little Egypts at once, Cannot be 
without them, E. C. Vaughn, Oden, Mich. 
Your devices are the best lures on the market. 
David Elder, Duluth, Minn. 
Your Oriental Wiggler is the best bass lure ever 
produced , Dwight Eckler, Montpelier, Ohio. 
Little Egypt getting the fish. 
R. H. Sampe, Osceola, Wis. 
4m now using the Little Egypt Wiggler exclusively, 
John Brand, West Point, Miss, 


It is the only bait I have used since I first tried it. 
Geo, A. Keach, Helena, Ark. 
Have taken as high as thirty bass in a day with 
your Pork Rind Minnows, 
E. C, Means, Ashland, Ky. 
Your Little Egypt Wiggler is the fisherman's only 
sure success, Charles L. Kiein, Trenton, N, J. 
I consider your bait the best I have ever used, 
H. E. Berg, Woodward, Okla. 
Your baits are surely fine, 
Walter Denzel, Cairo, Ils. 
I had very good success with your Skidder—caught 
fish when all others failed. 
Geo. C. Delzer, Dodge Center, Minn. 
Just got to have Foss baits or no fish, Am Hoov- 


erizing to beat high cost of Pr % 
John F. gan, Plummer, Idaho. 


I caught several land-locked salmon on the Wiggler 
when they would take nothing else, 
Geo. F. Dunn, Houlton, Maine. 
If they won't hit the Little Egypt Wiggler, there 
is not much use trying any other, 
H, J. Borchers, Baraboo, Wis. 
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I consider your Pork Rind Minnows the best arti- 
ficial lures I have ever used. 
Charles Barry, Montello, Wis. 


The only t'me I caught the limit (20 Ibs, in this 
State) wag with the No, 4 Oriental Wiggler. 
E, C. Trip, Kennewick, Wash. 


Am now using your Pork Rind Minnows and 
haven’t had so much sport since I have been fishing. 
Think I will discard my plugs, 

Art Warner, Sterling, Ohio. 


Am really ashamed to think of the real money I 
have put into plugs, when could have waited a 
little longer and put it into Liberty Bonds and Al 
Foss Pork Rind Minnows, and been away ahead of 
the game, Now my wooden baits are put away. 

. Eck Sheasley, Franklin, Pa. 


Until I began fishing with Al Foss lures, I had 
never been a howling success as a fisherman, but 
now I can guarantee plenty of fish any 7 in 
Florida. H, E, Galyean, Plant City, Fila. 


They All Swear by 
Al Foss Pork Rind Minnows., 


I have about a peck of spoons and 
C] plugs that I a 
yy BA - ze for decorative parposss, 
is about a ey a z 1 
Little Egypt Wiggler. , a ow 2 oe 
Jr. S. J. Hastings, Salsbu 
Your lures have already gained a gines ane ne 
of my line during five-sixths of the time I am fish- 
ing. , Frank E. Wilder, Madison, Wis. 
AA — your Pork Rind Minnows the past 
Seasons, and “am convinced ths » 
best baits.on the market, ; oe 
T. B. Settle, Fincasth 
Your Pork Rind Minnows are the best. “irtiieial 
baits made. Am 66 years old and have had the ex- 
Derience. Ww m. M. Hughes, Jamestown, R. I. 
The Oriental Wiggler I got last season is the mos 
sucressful bait I have_used and I have tried most 
th U. Parr, Pembroke, Canada. 


I’ve got a barrel of artificial baits, but to be fair 
to the makers, may be I don’t know how to use 
them—anyway, I'd swap the bunch for another Little 
cgypt. J. S. Edmond, Tracy, Minn. 
Your Little Egypt Wiggler with Pork Rind attached 
is the best bass lure I have used up to date, 
sure does the work. 
Wood Richardson, Plemingsburg, Ky. 
Have used your Little Egypt Wiggler for two years 
in casting for bass and pike with wonderful results. 
ames L. Miller, Spearfish, 8, D. 
Your Little Egypt is a deadly killer. They are in- 
dispensable after once tried. 
W. H. Watkins, Chattanooga, Tenn, 
I find your Pork Rind Minnows the t lure on 
the market. They hook them good and they cer- 
tainly have plenty of fight left in them, 
J. L. Moore, Orrville, Ala. 


As I look at it we should be sufficiently grateful 
to the game fish that make our sport possible to 
make our — A. - 
consistent W efficiency, 

Seubinetion in an artificial bait such as yours, to 
speak out 2. of it at all times. It puts the 
" ”’ in fisherman, 

wre 8s Dr. Wm. Rounds, Fort Worth, Texas. 

Used your Pork Rind Minnows on a trip with a 
friend. | He used a Pork @hunk and I used the Ori- 
ental Wiggler. I caught 14 bass to his one and 
he is an old timer and I but a i 

Ira Eisenhauer, East Chic 6% Ind. 

Last year during our outing we took 1 small 
mouth bass, one caught on live minnow, 
bucktail, two on a red ay a yw A F ay 

q a scar ° 
os Gao. Pratt, Meadville, Pa. 


Try these baits—they “Bring Home the Bacon” 


ORIENTAL WIGGLER, '% or 2 
$1.00. All Red, All’ White of Rea 
and White 


35c¢ — Bass, Musky 
and fiy Spinner sizes 


AL FOSS, 


Since we discovered the Al Foss baits, the plugs 
are nix. We usually carry the whole kit of stuff 
we had before along, but when we get to the water 
we start with the Foss bait—and never change. 
There is nothing that we can say in praise of your 
baits that has not been said before. 

R. E. Reed, Kennewick, Wash. 


LITTLE EGYPT WIGGLER, weight 
Y20z., 756 


Ny 


1714-1736 Columbus Road, 


A rranging for another northern trip this Sum- 

mer. and _ San et I'll have plenty of Foss bait 

in my grip. Am G2 years young and play just as 

hard as work and os ay that will get the 
ny 


. . B. ger, Omaha, Neb. 
a“ I find these lures fine on salt water trout and red 


s Iso Northern Minnesota for muskies, large and 
seen meet bane. “All I carry is a set of your lures. 
Walter pager ww 5 —— 

nt to thank you for plac on 
a F as the Little Egypt and ental Wigglers, 
which make it possible for @ man to do a . 
fishing with all he requires, except the rod, _# 
vest pocket. A. T. Phillips, ae a 
seem to be more nearly weedless than any- 
thet have seen, and then the one hook appeals to 
A striking fish seldom fails to be hooked, a 
7 9s where the small a —, 4 
il nhooked and return un 
the aes ast J. C. Crawford, Franklin, Pa. 


SKIDDER, weight, % ez. 750 


Ny 


CLEVELAND, O. 
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How would you 
successful angler 


Thousands and thousands of people have worked for many years trying to achieve this 
distinction in every community. They have tried all types and kinds of high priced 
fancy reels and all different weights and sizes of lures with any one of several different 
kinds of special line, to try to achieve this distinction. Yet, after all their years of effort 
and constant trying, many of them do well if they can cast even a few times without one 
of those pesky back-lashes that always take the joy and results out of angling. This 
trouble can be abolished! 


You can with 


the South Bend Anti-Back-Lash Reel— 


The reel that is guaranteed not to 
back-lash, absolutely no thumbing. 
Every cast a perfect cast. Anti- 

¢ back-lash feature does not retard 

§ action of reel spool in the least 
until bait actually hits the water. 
The South Bend Anti-Back-Lash 
Reel will give you more joy for 
your money than any other angling 
investment you have ever hoped 
to make. 








Guaranteed not to Back-Lash 


A written guarantee is given with each reel sold, absolutely guaranteeing it against 
mechanical imperfection, and that it will give the best of service. We will gladly repair 
your reel free at any time in years to come, in case it might, in any way, get out of order. 
The reel is of fine construction, has jeweled bearings and is made of nickeled silver. 
Anti-Back-Lash features may be regulated according to weight of lure, or can be entirely 
done away with, by simply turning a small thumb screw. 


See this Reel at your Dealer’s 


If he cannot supply you, send the coupon with his name. Reel sells for the surprisingly 
reasonable price of $10.00 plus War Tax. 
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like to be the most 
in your vicinity? 


There is no need of any more snarls or back-lashes—no need of thumbing your reel. 
Why tolerate all these troubles when you can be one of the most successful anglers 
in your vicinity. 

The Winning Combination of the anglers who get results, is comprised of the South Bend 
\Anti-Back-Lash Reel, and Bass-Oreno Bait. The Bass-Oreno Bait is successful, 
principally because of its dashing attractiveness, its sudden dive and peculiarly, 
erratic wobble. Hundreds of thousands of happy and satisfied users all testify to 
the success of this bait as a won- 

derful fish getter. 


and the great uae 


with Single, Detachable. 
Snap-Eye™ Hooks. 


Ba * mM. Supplied. with 
a v 
ss-Oreno Bait Treble Hooks — Twelve 


can be used either in fresh or salt water with phenomenal success. Special sizes for salt 
water and musky angling; one dozen different colors to insure success in all different 
conditions of the weather and water. Thousands say it is the 
greatest game fish lure ever made. Get the Bass-Oreno at your 
Dealer’s. Insist on seeing all the dozen different colors—Each 75c. 


Days of Real Sport 


This is one of the finest, most entertaining and enjoyable books any 
sportsman has ever read. It should be in the library of every red 
blooded man in America. It has been celebrated from coast to 
coast and from the north lands to the southern most part of South 
America. Besides the wonderful story of the barefoot boy’s first 
fishing trip with “Pa” which is illustrated by Briggs, you will also 
find ‘complete instructions on angling and a complete line of South 


Bend Quality Tackle. 
FREE 


We will gladly send this book free to you and any of your friends to 
whom you may wish us to send it. 7 


SOUTH BEND BAIT COMPANY /%."“ 


2287 Colfax Avenue SOUTH BEND, INDIANA 7 
* Dealer’s Name. 
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fly fishing days began a good many years 
ago on the little broaks or runs of south- 
western Pennsylvania under the tutelage 
of an old fisherman. He selected my 
first flies for me, most of them tied on 
No, 10 and No. 12 hooks in somber, sub- 
dued patterns, like the Lead Wing 
Coachman, March Brown, Black Gnat, 
Cowdung and Brown Hackle. Bright or 
gaudy flies like the Silver Doctor, Par- 
macheene Belle, Professor and Royal 
Coachman, he would have none of. But 
these patterns caught my fancy and I 
secretly bought some tied on No. 8 hooks 
and a few on Nos. 6 and 10, and hid 
them in the back of my fly-book. 


N my early attempts I followed his ad- 

vice as to flies with reasonable success 
while learning to handle my rod and im- 
prove my casting. But one bright May 
morning about a year later I was fishing 
alone on a little stream in the Pennsyl- 
vania mountains, left to my own devices. 
Since dawn I had been casting the little 
somber-colored flies, and now at ten 
o’clock had only four small trout in my 
creel to show for my efforts. I sat down 
in the bright sunshine and leisurely 
turned over the leaves of my fly-book un- 
til my eye rested on a No. 8 Royal 
Coachman on the “gaudy page,” un- 
touched so far in my angling experience. 
Just by chance I removed it from my 
book and, with little thought of conse- 
quences, attached it to my leader as the 
tail fly. Then I strolled over to the 
pool that I had carefully, but unavail- 
ingly, worked before with the somber 
flies, and on my very first cast was re- 
warded with a plump 8-inch trout. I 
thought this was probably an accident 
with a fool trout, but when one o'clock 
found me some distance farther up 
stream with the trout still rising in likely 
places to the Royal Coachman, I stopped 
to cook my lunch by the streamside with 
the firm conviction that the Royal Coach- 
man was a thoroughly good fly and that 
the rules about using dark flies on bright 
days, etc., etc., were not infallible, 


INCE that fortunate day I have fished 

over one hundred and fifty different 
streams in various and widely distributed 
parts of the country, from the tiny brook 
of southern New England to the big 
rivers of the Rockies, in all seasons and 
under all conditions, and nine days out 
of ten the Royal Coachman on a No. 8 
hook proves to be the most successful. 
Often I change it for another fly when 
there is a lull in the strikes, but almost 
invariably the old Royal Coachman finds 
his way back to the tail of my leader and 
is responsible for most of the trout in 
my creel. I do not mean to say that the 
Royal Coachman should be adopted by 
all anglers. If you have fished a great 
deal, you probably have your own pet 
fly which brings you just as good results 
as the Royal Coachman brings me. 
Which only goes to prove my point that 
it is not so much the pattern or size of 
the fly as the way it is offered that spells 
the difference between success and fail- 
ure. 

In the majority of cases, when the 
trout are rising they will take almost any 
reasonable fly you offer them, showing 
very little preference for any particular 
one; and when they are not rising they 
will ignore almost anything you offer 
them with equal calmness. There are 
exceptions to these statements—I have 
found many myself—but the solution is 
generally found in the delicate casting of 
some tiny dry fly, rather than by running 


through your assortment of wet flies; 
and the dry fly is out of my present dis- 
cussion. 


KEY TO HEAVEN 
By Herbert Arthur 


In Sierra County’s mountains— 
Seven thousand feet or so— 
California’s drinking fountains 
Form in lakes of melted snow. 
Salmon Lake for trout’s the winner, 
As our host, McGee, can show; 
He, when needing trout for dinner, 
Gets ’em on a silver spinner. 


We go up with fairy tackle, 
Tapered lines and leaders fine; 
Winged fly and fuzzy hackle, 
Four-ounce rod and reel divine. 
Mac’s a tantalizing grinner 
When he plays his rod and line 
And, unlike the smart beginner, 
Takes ’em on a silver spinner 


Hooks, he says, should ne’er be treble; 
“Swings” he likes, and naught-size 
spoon; 
Silver-all will take the rebel 
Almost any hour but noon. 
Some may stoop to living “minner,” 
Troll or bait may prove their boon, 
But our fascinating chinner 
Snakes ’em out with just a spinner. 


Casts from any bank ’neath heaven; 
Scorns a boat—it scares the fish! 
Rainbow, Eastern brook, Loch Leven, 
All are meat upon his dish. 
Ev’ry breed of speckled finner 
Comes to grief with whirling swish. 
Snags may rob him—George turns 
tinner ; 
Makes a very taking spinner. 


Judgment Day we met Saint Peter 
Guarding pearly gates we'd pass; 
Told us, “Room for one more seater ;” 
For himself each spouted gas— 
Tried to ope the portals inner 
With his blarney, but, alas! 
George McGee, the damned old sinner, 
Landed Peter with his spinner! 





TWICE CAUGHT 
By Evelyn Andrews Eastman 


AY, fish do bite twice in the same 
place and husbands do not know 
everything! 

One day at Lake Maxinkuckee 
we were fishing for perch from the pier. 
Tiring of the monotonous, one small fish 
after another, I dropped my pole and my- 
self down on the boardwalk and idly 
peered below. Through about ten feet 
of clear water, at the bottom, near the 
wooden pile I saw a good-sized bass 
peacefully grazing, basking, or whatever 
the process of lying still might be called. 

“Oh, please, dear man, bait quickly my 
hook with one of those infant perch 
you’ve been taking from their ‘cradle of 
the deep, I’ve use for it. There’s a 
hungry bass below and I’d like a real fish 
to take home, one large enough to see 
with the naked eye.” 


AUGHINGLY my good man mocked, 
while skilful fingers baited and tossed 
me the hook. “I can see you pulling up 
a fish that way—sans pole, sans reel. If 
there’s really a bass there, better give 
me a chance at him.” 
Ignoring his suggestion, I dangled the 
perch from the weighted line in appetiz- 
ing proximity to the bass. He struck; 
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I hooked him; I pulled him steadily to- 
ward the surface. My husband showed 
marked signs of interest; he proffered the 
landing net; he made efforts to assist in 
securing the prize so near our grasp, 
when—that old line broke—it was rotten, 


With about two feet of line hanging 
from his mouth that beautiful bass 
sank back, down near his former resting 
place. Apparently he was not much dis- 
turbed. The disturbance was all on the 
pier. What my husband said I have for- 
gotten—rather, he wants me to forget. 














He advised going home. “No use hang- 
ing around longer.” Fate would “never 
give a person a second chance, throwing 
away luck like that.” ‘ 

Just to see what would happen, I baited 
a better hook and stronger line and 
dropped it as before. 


FTER a few restless movements the 

bass made a savage stroke; the little 
perch darted upward and off into the 
grasses; the bass pursued. For a moment 
both were lost to sight. Then a jerking 
and tightening of the line—something was 
doing! 

“You're tangled in the weeds!” “A cat- 
fish has got you!” were some of the origi- 
nal suggestions offered by that man of 
mine, 

I continued pulling in the line and— 
Eureka—the very selfsame big-mouth bass 
came to view! 


Cpe landing net assisted his coming 
and soon, at our feet, fairly captured, 
was the fish, the piece of broken line still 
hanging from his mouth. He weighed 
five pounds and here is his picture. 

The perch doesn’t show—it wds swal- 
lowed! My husband doesn’t show—he 
was squelched! 








Fie 
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“MIAKES YOUR FISHIN’ 
DREAMS COME TRUE” 


You’ll want it brother, your copy of Pfluegers’ Tips 
on Tackle, and it will be sent promptly to you without 
any cost; all you have to do is to sit right down now and 
ask us for it. We know that it will make your fishing 
better, because it has rattling good chapters on the bass and 
how to land him in lake or stream, the musky, trouts, pike and 
wall-eye. Just the kind of fishing information that one “pal” gives 
to another. Written in a “close-to-the-water” sort of a style with 
the breath of the pines and the spirit of the campfire. It is a 
bully good book for every angler; the expert as well as the be- 
ginner, and for the fellow who wishes to learn bait or fly casting, 
how to play the game fish, habits and peculiarities of the fish, care 
of tackle and the how, when and where to fish, it is just the book 
he is looking for. 

4 VEGp In addition to all this fishing data written by the 
Ava -@* leading authorities on angling,: Pluegers’ Tips on 

Tackle contains a complete line of information on 

our leaders of PFLUEGERS’ BULL DOG BRAND 

tackle. There is a piece of Pflueger tackle for every 

kind of fishing and every piece of this high-class 
ie nes branded goods carries our “guarantee without time 
RENE limit” to be right in material and workmanship. This 
guarantee is backed by fifty-five years’ experience in making fish- 
ing tackle that has made good wherever used. 

Every _first-class_tackle or sporting goods dealer carries 
Pflueger Bull Dog Tackle and this brand is put there for your 
protection—there is nothing just as good—ask to see the Bull Dog 
before you buy—this will mean that what you buy will be satis- 
factory to you and stand upright under constant usage on lake or 
stream. You might as well get the best tackle while you are at 
it—-it costs no more than the makeshift kind—and Pfluegers’ Bull 
Dog Brand tackle always delivers the goods. 


Tackle Tip for June For the early season fishing, 


when the bass are in the shore 
shallows minnow feeding, toss them a Pflueger-Surprise Minnow 
and reel in the big ones. This artificial has a record for coaxing 
the strike out of the grand- 
daddy bass when they won't 
even notice other lures. When 
reeled in at an ordinary speed 
the Pflueger-Surprise rides at 
a depth of ‘twelve to fifteen 
inches underwater and has the 
crawl and kick of a crippled 
minnow. The mouth shaped 
groove on the underside gives 
it a life-like minnow movement that 
the game fish cannot resist. It is 
equally as good for pike, pickerel 
and musky. The Pflueger-Surprise 
Minnow is shaped like a minnow 
and needs no spinners, or other 
hardware to make it do the move 
that makes the game fish strike it. 
It has a motion that no other artifi- 
cial ever had, and the groove that 
makes that motion possible is pat- 
ented. All the standard colors at 
your dealers, or if he happens to be 
out of stock, send direct to us—be- 
cause you ought to have it on your 
next trip without fail, 


Price 75c each postpaid. 


ENTERPRISE MFG. CO. 


AKRON Dept. 2 OHIO 


laces 


























Bass strike CORKER BASS 
BUGS with such terrific force 
that they frequently clear the 
waterthreefeet! Try CORKER 
BASS BUGS on your fly rod— 
Your first strike will be a rev- 
elation in your bass fishing ex- 














perience. Matiard—% Size 

CORKER BASS BUGS are made better—are more lifelike and will 
catch more bass than any other bug made. 

The SLANTING HEAD (patent pending) makes CORKER the only self righting, 
floating bug—Makes it wiggle—Makes it struggle—Feeding bass can’t resist it. 

The NEVER-SLIP body can’t turn on the hook—The short bucktail prevents 
missed strikes. 


Made in 12 Patterns to Cover all Weathers and Waters 


DESCRIPTION 

Name Wings Body Name Wings Body 

Golden Pheasant Golden Yellow Gold Bug Red Gold 

Squirrel Brown Cork Peacock Peacock Yellow 

Grey Goose Grey Grey Yellow Kid Yellow Yellow 
Ringneck Pheasant — Brown Turkey Black Brown 

Ghost White Luminous Guinea Guinea Red and White 
Mallard Grey Red Red Head White White and Red 


PRICE 50 CENTS EACH-—$5.50 PER DOZEN—POST PAID 


Genuine CORKER BASS BUGS are made only by the INVENTOR 
and PATENTEE 
Write for folder, it’s full of real bass getting dope. 


HARRY HAYES, 3025 Ruckle St., Indianapolis, Ind. 


“ 


— =~ 
1A NEVER FAILING LURE 


It looks like a bug, feels like a bug, floats like a 
bug and tastes like a bug. TOUGH and 
DURABLE. 

Guaranteed to get bass, brown trout, brook trout, 
and salmon any time in the season. 





Guinea —\ size 





























































The Best _ . cast- 
ing or tro ay or 
night. The ealy od 
ficial bait made that 
fish will swallow. For 
night fishing it's a 
winner. 

Bess Bugs made in three 
uzes. 

Trout 


s made on No. 
3 and 6 Hooks 
Price 75 cents Each 


UY your dealer cannot aupply 
you, send your order to 





CARRY YOUR LIVE BAIT IN A 


PARR FOLDING FROG BOX |; 


The most satisfac live bait box ever devised. | 
Carries frogs safely. olded fits pocket. o- be _ 
for by hangingin the i held ae 
alive and in good Vo d by 
springs—bait can’t j ‘eo-? 

non-rust sheet metal yd will Ie last a ey gg 
discounts to dealers. | 


If your dealer can't supply you write direct, enclos- ! 
ing price $1.25—money order, draft or stamps. 


NORTH STAR SPINNING & MFG. CO. 
18% University Ave., Dept. F, St. Paul Mina. 























THE SHANNON TWIN SPINNER 





WEEDLESS and SNAGLESS 


It Gets the Fish—bass, pickerel, or musky—in thick lilies 
or rushes, stumps or snags, or in open water. Fish where the fish 
are. That's the way to get fish. It's all the same to the Shan- 
non. Then note how close the blades run to the hook. No fish 
can hit those blades without being hooked. A strike means a 
fish. That's why so many big catches are made with the Shannon, 
Ask anyone who uses it. Or better try it yourself. Order Now, 


Shannon Twin Spinner (like cut) . . 75c 
Shannon Porker (for pork rind) . . . 60c 


Send a stamp for catalogue of Baits, Flies, Weedless Hooks, 
Lines, Leaders, etc. 











The W. J. Jamison Co., bept. F, 736 South California Ave., Chicago, Ill. 
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A KINK 


Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

I have often read questions and an- 
swers in your magazine with both pleas- 
ure and profit. 

Perhaps the following is known to some 
of your subscribers, but I have found it 
very useful: Put glycerine on snoods or 
leaders, and it will prolong their life 
many times. I place a piece of flannel 
folded in a shallow tin box, with no 
japanning or paint inside as that will 
come off and mess up one’s hands, and 
saturate it with glycerine and place gut 
between. It is well to detach hooks from 
snoods so that all the gut will get the 
benefit. This toughens the gut enor- 
mously. Last year I was down at Cape 
May and got in with U. S. Coast Guard, 
and they took me out fishing. I gave 
them some 6° hooks I had treated in 
above way, and they were one or two 
years old, and they caught some four and 
five-foot sharks, and the gut held and 
landed them, not that we wanted them, 
but they came as a necessary evil. 

Fishermen often complain of the fer- 
rules of their rods sticking and giving 
trouble. I find that by passing an oiled 
rag around the male ferrule before put- 
ting rod together will prevent this, pro- 
vided one loosens the joint when one gets 
home from fishing; this applies more par- 
ticularly to bait rods that are not always 
taken apart when fishing every day. 

H. M. W. 





FISHING FOR RABBITS 


E. F. Davidson, one of the noted fisher- 
men of Livingston Manor, N. Y., had 
an experience that completely eclipses any 
fish yarn told in many years. While fish- 
ing for trout in the Willewemoc, he suc- 
ceeded in landing a rabbit on his fly. He 
had just cast his fly when a rabbit started 
to cross the stream, and as Davidson drew 
his fly over the water he hooked into one 
of the rabbit’s hind legs. As there is no 
provision in the Game Law whereby rab- 
bits can be caught with a fly, he loosed 
it. It will be some time before there will 
he a story to eclipse this in this section 
of the country. 





WORMS 


Editor, Fretp AND STREAM, 
Dear Sir: 

I have read with interest an article, 
“The One Best Bait,” in the April issue 
of Fretp AND StreAM, and think you will 
be interested in the following method of 
obtaining the one best bait; which pos- 
sibly you know all about, but did not con- 
sider worthy of mention, although it was 
told me by an old-timer when I was a 
boy, and never have I found a person 
since that knew about it. The game is: 

Take a bar, fork or spade, push it into 
the ground as far as you can, then shake 
and pound on the bar. This will jar the 
ground for three or four feet. Soon 
you will notice the worms begin to come 
up. The big night walkers will usually 
come first and the smaller white or red 
worms a little slower. Repeat this opera- 
tion a few times and you will get plenty 
of nice, clean worms. Sometimes the 
big ones, after coming about half-way 
out, seem to scent danger and stop, and 
when touched will draw back into the 
hole or cling to it so tightly they will 
break if pulled too hard, but if taken by 
the head and pinched slightly, will let go. 
This method comes in very handy in 2 
lawn, garden or flower beds, where one 
cannot dig up the earth, but it will do 
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no harm to put a bar or fork between 
the rows and shake the earth. 

This may sound fishy and I have been 
told many times by unbelievers that it 
will not work. I have not made suitable 
proficiency in the study of worms to know 
the scientific reason, but if you will try 
this method in soil that contains worms, 
it will quickly bring them to the surface. 

A. S. CHopIn. 
* + * - * 


When the soil is dry and the worms 
down very deep this will not work. Wet 
the soil the night before trying it.—Eb. 





BAKED EGGS 


Editor, Fietp AND STREAM, 

I have ‘never read anything in any of 
the sporting magazines on the subject of 
baked eggs. Since I tried the experiment 
that 1 am about to relate, I have been 
told that some magazine published an ar- 
ticle on this once before. Now, I read 
practically every sporting magazine pub- 
lished and I must say that I really thought 
that 1 was trying something that few 
sportsmen had tried before, and it is for 
the benefit of those who, like myself, 
failed to see the article in the unnamed 
magazine, that I relate the following: 

I was going on a hike with a gang of 
Boy Scouts. It was to be an all-day hike, 
and as I haven’t been able to locate all 
my camping equipment as yet, since my 
return from the Service, I had to take 
the kind of grub that I could cook in 
real out-door fashion. At the same time 
I must have something that would satis- 
fy a person, hungry from  tramping 
around the country. Well, about the first 
two things one thinks of in making up 
his pack are meat and potatoes. The po- 
tatoes were easy enough to get, as also 
was the meat. But it was while getting 
the potatoes that I saw the eggs, and, of 
course, one thought followed upon the 
other, with the outcome that I couldn’t 
see why the eggs couldn’t be cooked as 
effectually as the potatoes, in mud, if 
there was only some way of being able 
to tell when they were cooked in the 
proper condition for eating. Also, some 
of the boys had to pass the scout test for 
cooking their meal without utensils and 
if my idea proved to be a good one, they 
would learn something as well as I. 

Here are the results of my experiment, 
and may others profit by the same: 

I covered the egg with mud, the same 
as I would do with a potato, placed it in 
the hot coals and awaited developments. 
The mud dried and started to get brown, 
as generally happens when baking, 
shortly after there was an explosion and 
all the mud fell away from the egg, leav- 
ing it “whole” and “done” to suit the 
heart, or appetite, of any man. It was 
in that condition, which, had it been 
boiled, would be called “hard boiled,” but 
there was enough of the yellow still soft 
to convince me that it was not left in too 
long. Still, if I wanted a soft egg, what 
was I to do? Following is just what I 
did do: 

Before putting the mud about the egg, 
I cracked the shell. I didn’t break it, 
just cracked (in the same condition the 
storekeeper sometimes hands to you). 
Well, it didn’t explode this time (the ex- 
plosion being merely the mud breaking), 
but the yellow of the egg began to ooze 
out, so I took a chance on opening the 
egg. I removed the mud, broke the shell 
and had a soft egg (soft baked, if you 
please) for my dinner. 

As long as there is a farmhouse handy, 





where potatoes and eggs can be procured. 


“Yes, sir; that’s the gospel truth. 


“Six years ago a fellow came into my sporting goods store asking 


o a split ring and a treble hook. 


“I thought nothing about it, but pretty soon in come some more 
tilinals for more split rings and treble hooks. 


“Season after season they kept coming, 
more and more of ’em eagh year, until 
my curiosity was aroused and I’d ask 
’em what in thunder they were doin’ 
with ’em. No answer, but a knowin’ 
look and a wise wink. 

“Well, sir, I knew they had somethin’ 
awful good or they wouldn’t be keepin’ 
so mum, so I got to nosin’ around and 
finally discovered that one of my old 
customers had been making this ‘mys- 
tery spoon’ and selling them to his 
friends, and then to their friends, until 
finally ’most everybody in Detroit was 
usin’ them. 

“Last summer I verified a report that 
36 pike had been caught on this spoon at 
Echo Lake, Mich., in one morning! 

“The photo shows a catch made by the 
inventor, in three hours’ fishing! Three 
other men, one in the same boat, using 
other baits, did not get a single fish! 
(Yes, I know it sounds ‘fishy,’ but they 
all will make affidavits it’s true.) 

“So I am selling the whole bait now—and I 
call it the OSPREY DARDEVLE casting and 
trolling spoon. If your dealer hasn’t een 
them yet, I’ll send it anywhere in the U. S. or 


Canada, postpaid, for 75c. Made in 26 different 
finishes, all proven successful, the one shown 


above is one of the killers. Made of solid brass, 
weight 1 oz., length 3% inches, width 1 inch, 

It wiggles "and wobbles, and whirls. 

Casts turther than other baits, and with less 
effort. Rides high or low, controlled with your 
rod and reel.’ 

Orlando, Fia., Apr. 22,‘19 
Lou J. Eppinger, 
Detroit, Mich. 
Dear Sir:— 

I am sending you & 
pinae of a Large Mouth 
Black Bass that I — 
April 18th, 19 
Osprey line 
you. I hay 
your lines now for 2 
This fish weighed th ree 


me when I caught him. 
Yours truly, 
Arthur Butts. 


Send for your 


“OSPREY” 
Regardless of the enorm- 
ous advance in all other 
lines we are still sell: 
“‘Osprey’’ lines at the o 
prices. Order aow 

the inevitable increase oo- 
cure 50 vard spools 


cost~ 15-Ib. test $. 10 20-1b. test $1. 30 
23-Ib. 1.40 6-Ib. 1.50 


30-Ib. “* 1.65—Post Paid 


The 26 and 30-Ib test are suitable for salt water fishing. 
as well as macgalonge and other large fish. Satisfac 
m guaranteed. rite for Samples and dope sheet 


LOU J. EPPINGER 


68 East Congress Street, Dept. C, Detroit, Mich, 

















on the market. 


between two of 


————— 





action in the water. 


10 strips in a glass jar, price, 25c. jar. 


CUT Z ALTUAL SIZE 


Pork Rind Spinner 


These spinners are especially adapted for the use of pork rind, as the Frostco Snap 
is used for a connection for the rind and also the hook; the end of the rind is fastened 
by the snap and the point of the hook goes through the middle of the rind, giving ita 
wavy movement going through the water, which makes one of*the most ‘‘killing’’ lures 






No. 100 has a single blade, Pear-shaped, German silver, size, 1}x4# inch mounted 

: the new Neverkink.Swivels and hand-forged 
_ O’Shaughnessy hook No. 3/0. These swivels are made from brass 
balls, nickel plated. Test 30 lbs. Each swivel has four swivel balls, 
25c. No. 101 double Spinner, see out on rind label. Price, 25c. each 


“Nevermiss” Pork ‘Rind Bait 


Nevermiss Pork Rind Bait is cut in the propér shape and weight to get the best 
This is a rind only, which makes it more durable. i 
naturally lastsas long asa bait, as it isalmost impossible to tear out the hook. Packed 
‘ " If you can’t get from your dealer,send us 5(c, 
for sample Rind and Spinner. Send for booklet describing fishing tackle specialties. 


H. J. FROST & CO., 90 Chambers St., NEW YORK 
Manufacturers of Fishing Tackle 


FROSTCO 
PORK 
RIND 

SPINNER 

25e Each 


One strip 











FISHING TACKLE 


Deal Lirect With the Manufacturer 


We have always set an 
inflexible standard for the 
Edward vom Hofe tackle, 
which we have been mak- 


ing since 1867. All our 
energies have gone into 
this work. 


The price you pay will 
be refunded if the goods 
are not satisfactory. Take 
your cue from the country’s best anglers and 
buy from us. 


Catalog No. 105 sent on request 


Edward vom Hofe & Company 
112 Fulton Street New York City 








Read 











| White Brothers 





SY 


Our Celebrated Trout Flies on Looped 


Gut or on Eyed Hooks 


Size 12, 35c—Size 10, 40c—Size 8, 45¢ Dozen 


Dry Flies on Looped Gut or on Eyed Hooks 
Size 12, 50c—Size 10, 60c—Size 8, 70c Dozen 


Catalogue of Flies, Leaders, Rods, Reels. 


Lines, Etc., Post Free 


Omagh, Ireland 








Bugs. 


PATENTED MAY 23, 1916 


WILL CATCH FISH 
















BUY YOUR p Prepare 
KEEP-EM-ALIVE )/ / for the 
FISH STRINGER Fishing 
NOW eae 
, our 
PAT. U. Scand CANADA Catch Alive 
fp) and Fresh 
Until Ready 
to Use 
The Best Buy 
in Tackle Today 
Le Deke Sake ss = Price 75c 


From Your Dealer or Direct. Send for Circular 
WATKINS MFG. COMPANY HOWEL L MICH. 


len plug. 


“Mizzouri Bugs” 


Those who use Pork-Bait will be delighted with the Mizzouri 
Attach to your favorite Fly or wood 
tried always used. See them at your dealers. 4 Bugs, $1.00. 


Mizzouri-Bait Company, St. Louis, Mo. 


Once 








ARE 











BEST 


Send For Catalogue 
































resist it. 


small sinker. 


live crippled minnow. 


Two sizes, 1 


A Real Little Wiggler for the Fly Rod © 


The greatest fish getter ever used on a fly rod. Handles easily 
on any ordinary fly rod. Wiggles and flashes its sides like a real 
It's a pleasure just to watch it work. 
No large or small mouth bass, large trout, pike or pickerel can 
Also very effective for landlocked salmon. Can 
used fly casting, trolling or on a bait casting rod by adding a 
% and 2%% inches long. In silver 
shiner, gold shiner, yellow perch, red side, red head, all white, 
red or yellow. Price, each 50c. 


Four In Handy Vest Pocket Compartment $2.00 


Send stamp for catalog of Baits, Flies, Lines, Leaders, Weedless Hooks, etc. 


THE W. J. JAMISON CO., Dept. F, 736 So. California Ave., CHICAGO, ILL. 
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I expect to experience no difficulty in 
supplying myself with a “good meal” on 
any impromptu hikes I may decide to take 
in the future. 


Kari J. A. GotpstroHM. 





AYBE you won't believe it: maybe 

you'll call me a liar, but it’s so, jest 
the same: I understand a million lan- 
guages; maybe more. I don’t know jest 
how many there is. Funny part of it is, 
I cain’t talk only one of ’em, and that not 
very good. This morning I was out by 
the barn and a robin said to me, plain as 
could be: “Good mornin’, how are ye?” 
Kinda surprised me at first. Didn’t know 
the robins was here yet, but I says back 
at him: “Mornin’ yourself, old Red 
Breast, how’s your wife and folks?” I 
guess he didn’t get me, ’cause he jist said 
the same thing over two or three times. 
I kept talking back to him till purty soon 
"long comes a lady robin and lights right 
’side him on the comb of the barn. I 
knew right away I was mistaken about 
him havin’ a wife. They couldn’t a’ been 
married, acted too silly for that and robins 
don’t flirt—that is, married ones. They 
was actin’ as foolish as a couple of kids, 
peckin’ each other’s bills and flippin’ 
‘round like they was crazy. I was jist 
goin’ to call the women to see ’em when 
‘long comes a blamed old blue jay and 
starts in makin’ all sorts of fun and laf- 
fin’ at them. They didn’t seem to keer 
much, but it made me so darned sore, I 
run and got the shotgun and when I got 
back they was gone. Maybe old Red 
Breast give him a lickin’ while I was 
gone. I don’t know. I sure would ’a’ 
fixed ’im if I’d ’a’ got the gun in time, 
I’ve been missin’ three or four eggs every 
day and I know it’s him or a skunk that’s 
been gittin’ ’em. 


HEY’S a skunk ’round, ’cause I seen 

his tracks last night in the mud by 
the hen house. He’s safe enough now. 
Hides gettin’ no good now, been so warm 
lately. I'll git him next fall if he sticks 
around. Maybe he’s a she and I'll git 
the young’ns hides too, some time. As I 
said before, I can understand a million 
languages. Well, maybe not so much as 
that, but darned near a thousand and I'll 
bet a million dollars on that. Why, darn 
it, everything in the country talks some 
kinda talk. The old crick that runs 
through our back meadow talks. I heard 
it lots of times sayin’ as how cool it was 
in the summer-time, when everything else 
is as hot as blixin. Once I stuck my toe 
in to see if it was lyin’ or not and it 
was so nice and cool I took off my other 
shoe and sock and went in wadin’. 

It’s jist full of crawfish and penny- 
winkles and minnies and down aways 
through the alders they’s lots of big 
trout, too. They all talk some way or 
other. You cain’t ’xactly hear ’em, but 
lots a times you can see bubbles comin’. 
up. Some fellers won’t believe what I 
been tellin’ you, maybe. I feel sorry for 
them that don’t. They ain’t a kid out in 
the country but what knows it’s so. 

Yesterday I plowed up a big fish-worm 
and something (I know it was him) said 
plain as day: “Let’s go fishin’,” and, by 
golly, I’m goin’, too, the first time the old 
sun comes up right square on top of Old 
Baldy and that will be the first day in 
April, or maybe the second, and I am 
goin’ to take a fry pan an’ some bacon an’ 
matches in a bottle, and I bet yer the squir- 
rels will scold good when I start a fire 
to cook lunch. Gee! I can taste it now. 

Country JAKE. 
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LINE GUIDES FOR RODS 
By Ladd Plumley 


N another article for FreLp AND STREAM 

I have called attention to tempered 
steel tip guides for fly rods. In my opin- 
jon these leave nothing to be desired. 
Much the same method can be followed 
for rod guides in general. Again, as in 
the case of the tempered steel tip guides, 
we have a substitute for agate, which, if 
of proper temper, gives an absolutely 
smooth surface and is practically inde- 
structible. 

For bait casting rods, as well as for 
fly rods, the lower guide of the butt 
should be of agate. Agate seems to be 
the one substance which is perfectly | 
adapted for this purpose. And for tips | 
on bait casting rods there can be no ques- ; 
tion that if we disregard its fragile na- | §}|!|/) |)! SEES UEKEEERE. ———— 
ture, oper a as constructed by Hit m 
the crack rod makers, is as perfect for | Mjii{/!||i) Th N H 1 D d 
its mg as is conceivable. But in bait } e ew ar ey- aviason 
casting there is little danger of a fracture, il S M j ] 
unless the rod be carelessly handled. As | Miiii}i)i| port e 
has been stated, however, in the article | fij}})))! 
referred to, this is otherwise in the use 
of fly rods. Therefore a steel ring is. a 
4 oe on fly rods are a vast im- 1 A powerful, swift, quiet, vibrationless, solo mount 
provement over the rings which were for- | E})i/}) with the sweetest running, cleanest engine ever built 
merly used for this purpose. But sneck into a motorcycle. 


guides are by no means frictionless. When i That’s what those who have ridden 


the line is loose, and particularly if the | iii!) A Few of Its . : : 

rod is so held that the sneck guides are | Bi})!}| Features it say. You, too, will regen 
not in their lowest position, the line may | [}}!//| Unit pover plant new thrill and delight when you try 
pull into the angles where the wire of a | § porte pay it. You will marvel at its ease of 


guide meets the surface of the rod. A : essai handling and splendid riding balance. 
fine enameled line is delicate and a little | §})))/) aon the nin rg due to low or ma of ri and 


friction will injure it. aon 
There may be those who will think I Super-heated, | low saddle position. 
Its smooth, glide-away action, its 


am over particular concerning all these Dri hei 
matters of the most perfect equipment 1H] — get-away, its pep on the hills—all 
which is possible for fly rods. But from | §}jjji! Tenenadh enchies aan dies $ it satiny: fetta 
the point of the hook, where defective | 3}ii})) fork. o Xs pe y e 
tempering may lose the big fish of a life- | )/}! A opposed twin motor. 


time, to the bearings of the reel, which : oon 4 We know you will say it is the 


in some critical cases in salmon fishing | 2}}i)} Mul . : : 

; r Bi tititl tiple disc steel grea achi motorcycl 
may cramp and bring defeat instead of | §}i))})) sion aah run wae Pee ae - 
victory, there is no portion of the angler’s | 8}! a engineering. 
equipment which should not be as per- | §/////! -speed sliding Go to the nearest Harley-Davidson dealer 
gear tramcenission. and ask for a demonstration, Then, and 


fect as possible. WE s ane 
The ideal guide should have no angles | §}//|| won ett mg then only, will you know what the Harley- 
through which the line may be raveled, no | B}}}}}})i|! Davidson Sport Model really is. 


matter what is the position of the rod 


in the hand of the angler. A circular | & ° 
guide—a ring—is the guide which under Tits Harley-Davidson Motor Co. 
MUU isn sie cinta, 

















A Horizontal Twin Harley-Davidson Lighter 
Weight Motorcycle 




































































all circumstances presents the least fric- 
tion. 









































©) If you want to get the real sport 
out of fishing and hunting, use an 


, 35% 
For bait casting rods, the artist will . MOTORCYCLE UP 
Prefer agate guides throughout. There All makes—Indian, Harley, Reading 
can be no question that these give the REG. TRADE MARK j Standard, Thor, Excelsior, singles 
minimum friction on the line. Of course \ or twins, reconstructed by expert 


. . ’ 3 as \ i ranteed thoroughly 
in bait casting tournaments, where it is uy ® Af -* x b, OCEANS CNN goed on naw 


desired to reduce line friction to its low- gr any place you can row a boat. we motorcycle at a fraction of 
est possible terms, agate guides are far se 'deckbont, Wide range of speed =u | seuet pete alpen 
the best. But if the bait casting angler et instant control of eperater. No | ii PA Send postal. 
desires to reduce expense, or the danger ficient, practical, economical, and \ 
of breakage, he can substitute for the re 5 West are 
midway guides the tempered steel rings. sizes. ; al SS Supplies Co. 
He can feel sure that he has but slightly rive” before you buy your motor. | — 363 Hayutin Bldg. 
increased the friction on the line. q . SX eran Sie 
The standing guides shown are made Machine Works, 1214 So. Franklin St., Muncie, Ind. 
of the finest tempered steel wire. The LER 


size of the wire can be varied, so as to my" « , THE RED-E STOVE AND OVEN 


: 4 ss , ck 

make the most delicate and the lightest Sets up enywhere._ ‘Keeps the heat anne want a Draft at, be controls 
of guides for tips, as well as stouter , oS. 2% Welded steel grate.’ Big enough tp cock, fer 18, Sots wo ont folds instantly. 

° es y am 5 08 'e 

guides for the middle joint and butt. ¥ of coat te a Tiatieaed cigculor, Sine 16xi8. -Wolded. only 1% to. thick. 
_ The wire I am using this winter is a (Mak sake "TSe ‘satee Ase your dealer. Ht he 
little large for tip guides, but it is of Price, complete, 90.00." con't SuDOK 79, Sieteasion sbeolutaly’ guaresieed. 
such magnificent quality that I am put- THE RED-ECO. 19€. Broad St. COLUMBUS, O. 


ting it in place of sneck guides on the 
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“CALLMAC” 





and durability. 


killer of the bug family. 


IMPROVED FLOATING BUGS 


WITH PATENTED NO-SLIP BODIES 
have created such a sensation among anglers that several imitations are now being made. 
SN! = Insist on the original “CALLMAC” BUGS which are put up on cards marked 


McCARTHY PATENT—None Other Are Genuine 


THIRTY YEARS A FLY MAKER is your guarantee of correct proportions 
There is nothing made in Floating Bugs that is just as good. 
In 12 Standard Patterns or to Order. 


THE NEW SOUTHERN PATTERN—AJOR ENSLEY 


Created by Memphis experts who pronounce it the greatest 
Each 50 cents 


Per dozen $5.50 












STRONG TOUGH 


2 yds. med. bass, each ° 
2 yds. ex. heavy bass, each 


ANOTHER OFFERING WORTH WHILE 
“CALLMAC”’ Knotless Leaders 


will outwear ordinary gut —_ costs ae 


DURABLE in 12 Standard Patterns or to Order 
> Sizes 8and10 Price each 35c—3 for $1.00 








“CALLMAC?”’ Floating Trout Bugs 


















CALL J. McCARTHY, - 


219 So. Dearborn Street, Chicago, IIl. 


Send Se stamp for beautifully illustrated catalog, in colors, of anglers’ specials, including instructions in scientific fly and bait casting 











Hunting with a Muzzle Loading 
Musket ! 


You might as well as to 
fly fish with an old time 
, . crank-like-fury reel. 


A+ Unless you use an Automatic 
vagh oly ie oy 
the Real Sport of Fishing. 





: “Y & E” Improved reelsare 
ary im 5 sizes and have stood the test of 
time. Imitated, copied but 
never approached in perfect 
working qualities—but still 

st. 





Ask your dealer to show youthe 
“Y @ E” Reel. If he hasn'tt, 
send us his name and we’ mats 
you our catalog. 


HORROCKS-IBBOTSON 0. = edt, 
UTICA, N. Y. 


















” 
WORD IN 
The HALFORD ‘ot a, 


TROUT LINE 
DOUBLE TAPERED 
Made in Engiand 


fs the grandest Dry Fly 

Line ever produced. Fir 

en and finwh, it hee 

Waterprootrd 

tinder ure — Dark 

made iD 

ava, HEH, MDH, 
HOH, 20 yards. 





All Sizes, $9.00 eaeh 
HALFORD SALMON LINE DOUBLE TAPERED 


40 yds. $17.50 
Medium E A E 40 yds. 19.00 
Stocked by ail first class dealers 
9 SEY RY SAIL, imposter 
New York 
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REPAIRING 













tips of some of my rods. This wire is 
about as thick as a small pin. If I were 
buying tempered steel for tip guides I 
should choose wire of somewhat less 
diameter. 

In bending into rings, the temper of 
steel wire must be drawn before a neat 
job can be made. As stated in the other 
article, I pass the wire very slowly 
through the flame of an alcohol lamp, 
heating to a cherry red and allowing to 
cool slowly. A wire nail of the size de- 
sired for the ring is screwed into an iron 
vise. Two complete coils of wire are 
closely pulled together over the nail. The 
ends of the guide are cut with a wire 
cutter, bent to right angles to the ring 
by means of vise and pliers, and these 
ends neatly flattened on the iron of the 
vise. 

The guides are retempered by means 
of an alcohol flame. My method is prob- 
ably crude, but it gives good results. I 
heat the guide to a cherry red and allow 
to cool to a light blue color and instantly 
immerse in water or oil. A little experi- 
mentation will enable any one to obtain 
a temper midway between brittleness of 
wire and softness. 

The standing guides are neatly wound 
to rod with very light red sewing silk. 
and several coats of good varnish will 
give a perfectly smooth surface. To fin- 
ish off the winding, the invisible knot is 
used. In the tip ring article I gave the 
ordinary method which is followed in ty- 
ing the invisible knot. A needle of proper 
size for the silk is wound into the end 
of the wrapping, with the eye away from 
the ring of the guide. After, say, a half- 
dozen coils are wound over both needle 
and joint of rod, the needle is threaded 
with the end of the silk. The needle is 
then pulled under the portion of the wrap- 
ping which has been wound over it. When 
all has been neatly pushed into position, 
the end of the silk is pulled tight and 
snipped off with a sharp knife close into 
the wrapping. 


ONC aoe 















A REAL BOAT for use with 
your Outboard Motor 


This is the Kidney Special Rowboat for Out- 
board Motors. 

It is built extra broad on the bottom and full 
in the stern. With one person sitting in the stern 
the boat is on an even keel and not, like most 
boats, with one-third out of the water at the bow. 

Specially built for the detachable rowboat motor, which 
requires a boat very flat and full at the stern. so it will 
not “‘squat’’ down at the stern when running. With a 
2-h.p. motor does 6% to 7 miles an hour. Built extra 
strong to withstand vibration of motor. Also a fine row- 
boat, safe, light and easy rowing. Draws little water 
and has large carrying capacity. 

Over 300 sold last season. Several thousand in service. 

Send 6 cents in stamps for catalog of rowboats and the 
famous Kidney canoe. 


DAN KIDNEY & SON 


West De Pere Wisconsin 


THE OTTER | 


can be folded Folding Umbrella Minnow Net 


in a moment’s 
time. The net-- 
ting is heavy, 
good grade, 4 
inch mesh. Re- 
inforced at cor- 
ners with cloth. 





as Ena aaa 


attach. Frame 
has large ring 
to which a han- 
die or rope can 
be attached. 


ae "$1.75. Se x a4 z 
H. J. FROST & CO. NEW YORK 
Mfrs. of Fishing Tackle 90 CHAMBERS ST. 


ce se 2 


working jece of tackic.” 
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SENOING 2 BITS TO-DAY = 
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THE BROWN TROUT 
By E. G. Keen 


That wherever introduced the brown 
trout is gradually displacing the native 
brook trout is no doubt true and appar- 
ently the native trout cannot survive in 
the ‘fight for existence against the brown. 

This has been my observation as to 
several trout waters, for instance, some 
years ago in a northern New Jersey 
stream native trout only were found and 
in sufficient quantities to make it well 
worth fishing and but five years ago a 
few small brown trout were placed in the 
stream with the result that it is now a 
rare thing to catch a native trout, while 
the brown variety are plentiful and of 
good size. 

By last season the native trout had al- 
most entirely disappeared. 

The brown trout, being hardy and rapid 
in growth and furnishing good sport for 
the angler, is well worth introducing in 
streams where the native variety will not 
thrive, but why introduce it in waters 
suitable for native trout? 


“ee AR MY ? 
BLANKETS 


The same high 
quality of which we 
supplied the U.S. Army. 


Over 100,000 Without a Single Rejection 


GREATEST WARMTH AT LIGHTEST WEIGHT 


—a combination impossible before our practical experience in 
the World War. 

Desirable colors, durable binding and lasting quality make these 
blankets useful for more purposes than any robe you ever saw. 
Use them not in Winter only; but in Spring, Summer and Fall. 


at the seashore for the beach tent, and the bathing hour. 
In the mountains for the sleeping porch. 

For camping trips, yachting parties and gunning parties. 
Asan automobile robe, and for all emergency uses. 
Invaluable for invalids—help well folks keep well. 


> Made from highest quality wool thoroughly sponged and shrunk. 
Eastern trout, such as are caught in large THE BEST AUTO BLANKETS 


numbers in the streams of Queens county, ‘ . 
Nova Scotia, are scientifically any differ- ose pene By gay ene Git, Cie See 


ent. fish than the so-called “brown” trout, LARGE SIZES FOR GENERAL USE 
which I have noticed spoken of in the $7.00 Olive Drab, size 60x SM inches: weight 
columns of your periodical. each 

At the mouths of some of the rivers 
of Nova Scotia we catch what is locally 
known as sea trout. As nearly as I can 
tell from catching many of these trout $8.00 
each season for a great many years past, each 
as they progress upstream, they gradually 
turn a dark golden brown, and their spots, 
which are extremely brilliant when they 
leave salt water, fade partially out. Are 
these sea trout “brown” trout by the time 
they reach the head-waters? The flesh 
of the large dark colored “brown” trout 
is pink, like a salmon’s, while the flesh of 
the so-called brook trout (which are 
smaller in size), is mostly white, but, some- 
times showing a pinkish cast. 

Isn’t it possible that all these spotted 
trout are really the same fish, but some 
are blondes and some brunettes, with a 
percentage of neutrals? If my supposi- 
tion that the “brown” trout and the brook 
trout are the same fish is not correct, 
how can the reader account for the fact 
that the small trout are mostly bright hued 





A QUESTION 


Editor Fretp AND STREAM: 
I should like to ask the fly-fishing 
readers of your magazine if the common 





Three for 
$11.25 


Three for 
319.50 
ee blanket to Boy Scouts, Camp FireGirlsand Twelve of 
similar organizations, we make a special Prceon $75.00 
37.00 Ogterd Gray, size 66 x 84 inches; weight arsds 


each 4 |b: 
Three for 


size 66 x 84 inches. weight 3 to 334 lbs. 
$322.00 


DalNere lue, size 56x84ins.; weight 2% to 3 lbs, 
Send Remittance with Order 
Sent by Parcel Post, prepaid, to any address in the United States East of the 
ississippi. West of the Miss- 
issippi River, add 25c per blanket. 
Immediate delivery. 


Order at Once. 
Live Agents Proposition 


to Representatives in 
all Territories. 


Sold under Money 
Back Guarantee. 


MAKETLA COMPANY 
611-Y Drexel Bidg., 





and with brilliant spots, and the large 
ones, which are very numerous, are most- 
ly brown with dull spots? 
It seems to be a piscatorial paradox. 
Pu H. Moore. 





Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

As regards the trout mentioned from 
Nova Scotia, these are probably sea-run 
individuals or a sea-run race of the East- 
ern brook trout. On the coast of Labra- 
dor there is a “sea trout” which is not 
the Eastern brook trout, but a saibling; 
but so far as we know, saibling do not 
run into salt water south of the northern 
shore of the Gulf of St. Lawrence. These 
sea-run saibling, when large,, have a de- 
cidedly forked tail, whereas, I believe, a 
good-sized Eastern brook trout always 
has a squarish tail. All the trout native 
to eastern North America belong to the 
group known as charrs and are quite dif- 
ferent from the brown trout of the United 
States, which has been introduced from 
Etrope and is a small species of salmon. 
Rainbow and black-spotted trout, which 





AMERICAN, ALLIES 


ard SERVICE — ail sizes, 
fn: Bunting or Cotton for 
| one Bungalow, Boat or 
cane; 7, list mailed the 


E your request ar- 
a SPECIAL OFFER 436 ie Bunting American 
$4.75; 5x8-ft. Absolutely ja::colors, 

Ser service via Ry parce! post. 


FINK & SONS, Good Flags, Wholesale and Retail 
Seventh Street Philadelphia, Pa. 





|"PULLMAN’AU 
ont pe cmap erry: aa APE 


d Sleep on your sender ah cashlons. 
under back seat cushion, sosnug thatyou can’t see it. 
38 Ibs. Unusually attractive catalogue covering au 
camp equipment mailed “ — Stee 


THE F. J. BURCH 1 MFG. GC CO. Pueblo, Colorado 
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Hildebrandt Spinners and Flies 


Made Only By 
THE JOHN J. HILDEBRANDT CO. 


LOGANSPORT, INDIANA PORTLAND, OREGON 
SEE THEM AT YOUR DEALERS 














LOUIS RHEAD NEW, TESTED DEADLY. SET OF six 


DRY an WET GOLDorSILVER-BODY 
TINY FLY-MINNOWS ‘vox FOR TROUT ano BASS itor‘ wesrsen 


Good all-season flies in any weather, joes or locality,steady diet. Price $1.50 doz. NOTICE. This 
set has no connection with the “NATURE FLIES” described in the book TROUT STREAM INSECTS. 
Send for tMlustrated Leaflet of Lures 33 LOUIS RHEAD, 217 Ocean Avenue, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


ARNOLD'S BTATION FORK BAT) DONT FORGET 


THIS REMARKABLE SPORTSMEN’S KNIFE 
ented, It has 2 water-tight compartments, 4 inches long, in 
eo or red the handle, containing folding knife and fork, screw- 
6c per | river, bottle-opener, reel wrench, and 4-inch knife 
» stone; each article necessary to sportsmen; always 
handy, never lost in his duffle, or bulging in his pock- 
ets. Compartments also used for valuables, matches 
and many other things. Six-inch blade, better steel 
aad temper, keener, more lasting edge. 
Most Practical Sportsman’s Knife in America. 
Price, complete with sheath, $5, postpaid 


KIT-E-KNIFE 
Mo, | 65 Shelby St. 









Pat- 





wood minnow, Made oe + —e o Mos ae with whi 
+4 No. 1, 2% in. > = in. 
dos.; No. 3, 5'in. long, 








co. 
Detroit, Mich. 


5 ARNOLD, Migr. 2 Migr. 240 & ey ee City, 











PUT THE HOOK AHEAD OF THE BAIT 


14 ACTUAL SIZE 


That is where the hook must be oe best results. be first success. 
ful imitation of the greatest natural bait—pork chun! 


JESS CHAPEL’S WEEDLESS WIGGLER 


Trolls with a natural lifelike minnow motion. pes’ not spin, has 
no dangling hooks. Gets Bass, Musky, Pickerel and Pike. 
If your dealer cannot supply you send 0c to 


JESS CHAPEL Packwaukee, Wis. 


Lights With a Match 
LANTERN” 


“A NEW 


Marvelous light—Turns Nighti into 
iil Day—makesand burns its own 
























—400 Candle Power. No 
torch or alcohol needed— 
We want live Representatives 
“ame for big money making proposition 
ACORN BRASS MFG. Co, 
201 Liberty Bldg., Chicago, Ill. Il. 


Catch Fish, other Mink, Muskrata 

numbers, with 
srabee Sarat ta afi rere sed ‘Steel W Ne . 
pilsizes. jet on beat bale bait k a 7 
J. F. Gregory, 3302 





nown for 
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Sleep right in the Car 


This is the year for vacations. Both the boys at the front and we at 
the rear have carned vacations this year—we need them more than 
ever before. . 

Get acquainted this year with the joy 
and health-ballding effects of outdoor 
living. On ail your week-end and longer 
trips sleep outdoors, rightin your car. 
The 


McMillin Auto Bed 


fs a marvel of simplicity —practically tn- 
destructible —made of steel rods, easily 
adjusted, with bert grade of heavy rope 
bound canvas. Weighs only 16 pounds, 
So compact It folds Into a bundle so emall 
it can be carried under the seat the year 


round. Makes « full length, elastic, com- 
fortable, sacless bed (not a hammock) and wide enough for two people. A geuulne spring bed, one that rests you all over and 
adjnate itself to the shape of the body. Can be placed in position in two minutes, 

The McMillm Auto Bed will save ite cont in hotel bills the very first trip. When you own # good car why not be independent of 
hotels and carry your own sleeping accommodations. You can stop when and where you please, get the full joy of automobile 
touring, a8 well as the healthful aud retreshing effects of outdoor life. 


——— PRI 
Fer Fords and ether five-passenger cars..... $16.00 For seven-passenger COrs.....-++esesseeeecessB17.80 
Canvas carrying case, $1.00 extra. 
Satisfaction guaranteed or money refunded. Live agents wanted in every town. Geed money in your spare time selling te sutemebilists. 


AUTO BED COMPANY, Box F, Bellingham, Wash. 
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have been introduced in the East from the 
Pacific Coast, are also small species of 
salmon. The “sea trout” of Europe is 
related to the brown trout and not to 
the “sea trout” of our coast. 


J. V. Nicyots, 


Associate Curator, 
American Museum of Natural History, 





SPOONS 
By Alvin J. McVish 


HIROUGH a series of arguments and 

challenges of various fishing com- 
panions of mine I made an attempt at 
making some small spoons at the begin- 
ning of this year. The first one wasn’t 
much, nor the second, but as those of 
recent manufacture are “some killers,” I 
feel stingy keeping the pleasure of mak- 
ing and using them to myself. 

Nearly every angler finds pleasure in 
making his own tackle, as far as practical, 
and I think that every bait caster will 
take interest in his homemade spoons. 
The making of these spoons is a simple 
matter, although somewhat tedious. Take| 
a hook, and on it tie some white and red 
feathers, red worsted does well, on the 
order of a fly. It need not be lifelike, 
but should have considerable stability 
Pass a copper wire somewhat smallet 
than bell wire, through the eye of the 
hook and take several turns around the 
shank as shown in Fig. 2. This holds 
the hook firmly and well out from the 
blade of the spoon, making the hooking 
of the fish more certain. When this is 
done, the next step in consideration is the 
blade. A 22 r. f. cartridge makes a good 
blade; scatter shot or long ribbed shells 
make the best. Cut off the explosive rim 
of a fired cartridge with an old knife and 








Fig. 3 


then open it. Flatten it with a hammer 
and scrape off any scale which may have 
resulted from firing. With a scissors cut 
the thin sheet of copper to a shape like 
Fig. 1 A and make a hole in the small 
end. A bowl shape is not necessary, but 
the blade should have the shape of the 
side of a cylinder. The best curve is 
shown in Fig. 1 O. By flattening, the 
spoon will spin farther from the wire. 


the eyelet for a hook, found in any sewing 
box, or a fine wire hairpin. Some very 
fine wire is wrapped around the main wire 
just above the hook to keep the spoon 
from working down and fouling. A small 
bead of glass is threaded on the wire and 
then the blade is mounted. It is now 





ready for action (Fig. 3). If it doesn’t 





The “spin easy” device can be made from : 
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work there is undue friction somewhere. | 
Look for it and eliminate it. 

I have caught bass, crappie, perch and | 
rock bass on these’ spoons and have 
had pike hooked on them. 





SNAKE SWALLOWING FISH 


John H. Jollief, of Diamond, Ind., had 
his camera with him when he saw a snake 
in the act of swallowing a fish, and he 
photographed the unusual sight. The pho- 
tograph was taken on Big Raccoon Creek, 
Bridgeton, Ind. The snake was a water 
moccasin, three feet long, and the fish 
was a Catfish, eight inches long. 





(Continued from page 165) 
AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE 
ASSOCIATION 


fectly well that it was not put through 
at the instigation of “exclusive club” 
members. 

Next to its real purpose of preserving 
the game supply, I think those who have 
had to do with this legislation believe 
that its application should be for the 
equalization of opportunity, not among 





—The Bait 
Casting Reel with 
the Five Points 


1. Strength 

2. Simplicity 

3. Compactness 
4, Durability 

5. Value 


Rainbow Reel 
for Fly Fishermen 


Made of special aluminum alloy, combin- 


Strength _ 


Frame of a solid yom of tubing. Spool, German 
silver. Shaft solid steel, finest quality. Pivots, 
turned in the shaft with ball end bearings. 
bearings in head and rear plates. Bushings, bronze. 
Pinion cut in solid steel shaft. Workmanship and 
material finest and truest ever put into a fishing reel. 
Made at our own factory after many years of im- 
provement and perfection. 


The strength on which you can rely, the simplicity 
which makes cleaning easy and prevents getting out 
of order, the compactness which gives }4 greater line 
capacity for the size, the durability which keeps 
thousands in use after years of service, and a re- 
markably low price in view of its top-notch quality 
—all these features recommend the TAKAPART as 
the Bait Casting Reel for you. 


.60 WarTax 
56 Included 


TRIPART Reel, the TAKAPART’S little brother, 
$5.50, war tas included. 





various classes of people, perhaps, but cer- 
tainly as regards the different sections of 
the country. 

Theodore Roosevelt once remarked that 
the game laws were made for the benefit 
of the poor man. The rich man can get 
his shooting either on a preserve or else 
by going to some remote place where 
game is still plentiful, but the poor man 
must get his shooting close at hand or not 
at all. Without game laws and game law 
enforcement there would certainly be no 
game in this country to-day available for 
the average poor man. Those who have 
fought for better laws and better law en- 
forcement have, therefore, done it pri- 
marily in his interest. In the heat of ar- 
gument, we never want to lose sight of 
this fact. 

There is a lot of healthy difference of 
opinion as regards proper laws. It is 
much better that organizations like the 
Sandusky club should air their grievances 
and fight for what they believe to be right 
than that anybody should be apathetic and 
take no interest in the game supply and be 
Satisfied to see it disappear. Let us have 
a good fight, by all means, say just what 
we think and put it as forcibly as we can 
and trust that when the atmosphere is 
cleared and the majority opinion prevails, 
this opinion will be wise and result in 
laws for the benefit of the game supply, 
both present and future. This is the true 


ing supreme strength with extreme light- *dherman’s hack ALL luck. Much of 
ness. In simplicity, design, construction, iis “inowing how and buying righ’ fucect 
service, it is unexcelled “7 even the high- Fishing Ree Is.”*telle th the secret of the 

imported kind. or Bs ees wr to use and how to use it, 


Taken apart in two seconds. Fits the 
hand. Beautifully balanced. Handsomely Booklet, ‘‘ Fishing Reels,’’ Sent on 
finished r 

: Request—Write for It 


—dull black or sand blast. 
a. . 3 
All dealers handle these well known reels. 


War Tax 
included 








A. F. MEISSELBACH MFG. CO. 


28 Prospect St., Newark, N. J. 











NEW OPEN MOUTH SHINER 


Snatches them out of the pads and 
rushes, gets them over the weeds and in the shal- 
lows, never runs deep. As weedless as a fish-getter 
can be. A wiggler and darter. Has the most natural 

get-away movement; given a quick pull it darts about like a frightened 


minnow and it never revolves. Natural Shiner (silverside), scale finish. 
Body 314 inches long, weight 34 ounce; casts easy, goes through the air 
like an arrow. Sold under our wal guarantee of satisfaction in every 
respect or money refunded. Ask your dealer ‘to get or direct 75c. 


THE CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY, 120 South Randolph St., Garrett, Ind. 
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OUTDOORS IN COMFORT 


RELAX NOW after the stress of war-times. 
Plan more vacations this Spring, Summer and 
Autumn, . 

And when you do go away, don’t cramp your- 


self and your family in an overcrowded resort 
hotel. Get the greatest amount of good from 
your trip in the shortest time—by living and 
sleeping inGod's green out-of-doors all the time. 


TRAVEL BY “KAMPERCAR” 


The “KAMPFERCAR” consists of your own auto- 
mobile, to which isattached a H1-Sprep 
TRAILERCAR equipped with every ne- 
cessity for traveling, living, sleeping and 

eating out-of-doors in 
comfort. 

The Hi-Sprep Trater- 
CAR is light, strong and 
exceedingly practical. It 


HI-SPEED TRAILERCAR 


East Rochester, N. Y., 


California Distribators : 
F. H. Stow Tractor Co. 
2072-4-6 Center Street 
Berkeley, Cal. 


is the product of years of experience in the manu- 
facture of trailercars. 

All equipment is easily packed into the H1-Sprep 
Tratrercar. And additional equipment, such as 
clothing, kitchenette, etc.,can be added without in- 
creasing the total weightto more than800 pounds. 
Equipped with pneumatic tires and ball-bearings, 
the H1-Sreep TRatLercar rolls along smoothly: 
and either Ford or Packard would be glad to pul 
it and be proud of it. 


SEND for illustrated 
U.S.A. 


yy NS KAMPERCAR in 


use and containi 








Use Nyoil 
In the Handy Can 


For lubricating and 

lishing around the 
ot in the tool shed 
or afield with gun or rod. 


Sportsmen have used it for 
years. Dealers sell NYOIL 
at 15¢ and 25c. Send us 
the name of a live one who 
doesn’t sell NYOIL with 
other necessaries for sports- 
men and we will send you 
® dandy, hardy new can 
(screw top and screw tip) 
containing 3% ounces post- 


paid for 35 cents. : 


WM. F. NYE 











We want every man who shaves to write us 
for particulars about the Vibrating Electric 
Razor. No matter where you live, in the city 
or on the farm, the Electric Safety Razor will 
solve your shaving troubles. 


VIBRATING ELECTRIC RAZOR CO. 
Dept. 135, Omaha, Neb. 











New Bedford, Mass. 








KENNEBEC CANOES 


The “tumble home” of the Kennebec makes this canoe 
absolutely safe for man, woman and child. Our 1919 
catalog, sent free for the asking, tells why. 





FOR CAMPING 


TENT Canvas Bungalow Curtains 


Duffle Bags, the Norman 
Prompt Service—Reasonable Prices 





Camping Blanket, etc. 








tt “waterviie, ||FULTON BAG & COTTON MILLS 
Maine 330 Wythe Ave. (Dept.F.) Brooklyn, N. Y. 








Camping is not camping without a camp fire. 
that won’t work over any camp fire. ' 
the good old camp fire until you have tried t 
scientifically designed as to overcome such ot 


Made of the be: 
last a lifetime. 
consists of adju 













or tip. 
utensils. 


L777 


in o 








PEN 








Another Feature of Camp Life Perfected 


You just can’t imagine how pleasant it is to cook over 


the coffee, scalding the hands, scorching the face and exposing of the clothing to fire. 


UMBRELLA CAMP STOVE 


Grate is always level on sloping or rough ground. 
open, stove is solid throughout, and grate will not sag 


camp fire, or before fireplace at home in winter. 
be successfully used as camp dining table. 


Weight, 10 pounds. 
folded. 


A camp stove is not a perfect camp stove 


he Umbrella Camp Stove, which has been so 
»jections as burning of the fish, tipping over 


THE ONLY CAMP STOVE 
WITH A REVOLVING GRATE 


st iron and steel, and with ordinary use will 
Will not warp or get out of shape. Stove 
stable tripod, center rod and revolving gore. 
hen 


This roomy grate will hold six large cooking 
Used over small camp fire, at side of large 
Can 
Sets up 
Fits in case 4x36 inches. 
Slips under auto seat when 
Canvas Case furnished with each stove. 


Sold by sporting goods and hardware deal- 
ers. Write for illustrated folder. 


ne-half minute. 


Umbrella Cam p Stove Company 
MT. VERNON, WASH. 
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spirit of democracy and we pin our faith 
to it. 

The question brought up by the game 
law catechism resolves itself into the ques- 
tion as to whether the duck supply can 
stand spring shooting. This is an old 
question that has been thrashed out thou- 
sands of times in game associations, by 
~ “viduals, and before State legislatures, 
with the result that four-fifths of the 
United States and the provinces of Can- 
ada came to the conclusion that the sup- 
ply could not stand the drain. 

Probably part of the Sandusky club's 
dissatisfaction arises from the last duck 
shooting season, which has been the poor- 
est in many years over most of the United 
States. The exclusive clubs in many in- 
stances had no better shooting last fall 
than the sportsman who was not a club 
member. The reason for this was, of 
course, the mild winter. 

Before the Federal law was passed, 
there was one State which had no closed 
season whatever on wild fowl and a num- 
ber of States which had open seasons 
covering practically all the time that wild 
fowl were with them. Several of the 
States had no bag limits and under fa- 
vorable conditions as many as four or 
five hundred ducks were killed in a single 
day by one man. The sale of game was 
permitted in sections where ducks were 
most abundant, with the result that the 
man who could pay high prices in city 
restaurants had a better chance to eat 
ducks than the man who was dependent 
upon his gun alone. It is generally ad- 
mitted that under these conditions ducks 
were decreasing in number and that since 
the passage of the Federal law there has 
been a marked increase. 

We cannot agree with the Sandusky 
association’s statement that under old con- 
ditions few ducks were ever killed in the 
spring compared with the numbers killed 
in the fall. 

Does the author of this pamphlet real- 
ize that the Federal law has resulted in 
greatly decreasing the number of ducks 
shot in the States where the wild fowl 
winter? Does he know that the season 
there has been made shorter than else- 
where in the country? This, combined 
with the stoppage of market shooting, and 
limiting the bag has, in our opinion, re- 
duced the number of ducks killed over a 
large part of the South by fully one-half. 
The people affected in that section, how- 
ever, are not complaining. No doubt this 
is in part due to the fact that they have 
an abundant supply of ducks and can, 
under favorable conditions, get all the law 
allows them, but we must also give them 
credit for being good sportsmen. The 
only objection from this section which 
we have heard came from the former 
market shooters. 

Under a general law such as the mi- 
gratory bird treaty act, regulations must 
be made as far as possible for the great- 
est good of the greatest number. The 
ducks are not the property of any one 
State and for the public good no one State 
must be allowed to monopolize this valu- 
able natural asset. If Ohio and the Mis- 
sissippi Valley can in any reasonable way 
be given better shooting, the sportsmen 
of that section are certainly entitled to 
it, but any return flight season must not 
interfere with the breeding of the ducks. 
This brings us straight up against a dis- 
agreement with the author of the pam- 
phlet. The pamphlet is general and not 
written as applying to any particular lo- 
cality. 

We must take exception to the state- 
ment that ducks mate for life, as ‘soon as 





matured, nest in June, and hatch in July. 
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AS fresh and cool, as if taken 
from your refrigerator at 
home, are the sandwiches, 
salads, cold meats and bever- 
ages served on outings from a 


Herren Ve e 


A small eee" of ice in the ice com- 
partment keeps food and beverages 
cool 36 hours. Made of woven reed, it 
is roomy, convenient and easy to 


carry. 

SEND FOR ‘OUTERS MENUS’ 
A booklet of tasty menus and recipes 
for picnics, outings and motor parties. 
= tells about our 30 day free trial 
offer. 

BURLINGTON BASKET CO. 

Devt. D. 420 Hawkeye a 








ROWE’S GLOUCESTER 


HAMMOCK ixiisr 
Take comfort and rest in the open air. 





ory to home 
in the U. 8. 


THE ORICINAL CENUINE 


The Rowe rr all- —— ne to 
an ideal and not n toa price. Standard in 
hammocks for ‘thirty 9 ene. Used exclusively at sum- 
mer resorts, clubs, camps and in homes people 
who know values and demand comfort. Made in 
(government standard) non-fadeable, 2l-oz. U. 8. 
Khaki or Fh sail duck that will resist wind, 
weather and rough usage—Costs a few dollars more, 
but will outlast ten one-season hammocks. Send for 
catalogue. If it’s made of canvas we can make it. 
Save Tus Ap. 


E. L. ROWE & SON, INC., Workers in Canvas 
119 Water Street Gloucester, Miass. 











LIGHTING 
“Akron” 400 Candle- 
Power Lantern makes 
=e burns its own 

from common 

Brighter than electric- 
ity. Carry it anywhere. 
Wind proof. Dependable, 
cheap, safe, guaranteed. 


COOKING 


im 2 minutes. Have swarm meal 

Snywhere, anytime. Strong, je, inexpensive, guaranteed, 
Write for special prices and catalog 

AKRON GAS LAMP CO., 46 Gas Bidg., AKRON, O. 











The statement that they mate for life is 
not borne out by the facts. Ducks in the 
extreme north nest in June, but further 
south they are nesting all through the 
winter. The objection to spring shoot- 
ing is not that it breaks up a mated pair 
of ducks for all time, provided one of the 
pair is killed, but that it does break up 
the pair for that particular spring and 
that no young are hatched and no ducks 
raised that year to make up for the num- 
ber killed in the shooting time. It is, 
therefore, a destructive principle to per- 
mit the shooting of ducks after they are 
paired for mating. 

We think the Sandusky County Fish and 
Game Protective Association is on the 
wrong track. Let them interest the State 
of Ohio in purchasing free shooting 
marshes or let them present their case 
to the National Government and ask for 
a reasonable extension of their shooting 
season, but do not ask for a season that 
encroaches on the breeding time of wild 
fowl and is unduly destructive of the sup- 
ply, because the sentiment of the rest of 
the country will not stand for this. 





DISCRETIONARY POWERS 
SHOULD BE VESTED IN FISH 
AND GAME COMMISSION 


CONCERTED effort is being made 

in California to have a bill enacted 
by the present legislature, which will give 
discretionary power to the Fish and Game 
Commission, in order that emergency 
measures may be instituted to care for 
unusual situations. 

‘This is a very wise and necessary meas- 
ure, especially in States subject to floods 
and forest fires. Had not Minnesota been 
able, to prevent the shooting of deer after 
the forest fires in that State last fall, an 
undue slaughter of the animals would 
have followed during the open season. 

On the patches of timber left standing 
in and near the burned area, hundreds of 
deer congregated. Many were singed and 
scorched, testifying too plainly the fate 
of less fortunate animals cut off by the 
flames. An order was immediately put 
into effect restricting hunting in or near 
the burned-over section and this undoubt- 
edly saved the lives of enough animals to 
constitute a breeding stock to in time re- 
place the death toll shown by the hundreds 
of charred carcasses found after the fire. 

In a similar way, floods have often 
driven large numbers of both animals and 
birds into a limited area, where unless 
protected by quick and positive methods, 
an unwarranted slaughter is sure to take 


LOOK 


At the conditions and 


prizes of our | 
| 


Ninth National Prize | 
Fishing Contest 








on page 216; come in, 
you may win exactly 
the prize you want. 
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The Greatest Sporting Goods 
Store in the World 


The Land 
of Caves and 


Campfires 

















You need not go half across 
the world to enjoy the pleas- 
ures of camp life. 


You need not go hunting 
grizzlies. 


The land of caves and camp 
fires is within a few hours of 
your home. 


Don’t trust to hearsay—ask 
headquarters where to go. 


Tents, cook kits and camp 
furniture, for the all-Summer 
family camp or for the week- 
end canoe or motor trip. 


Constant reports from the 
best fishing streams and lakes 
—and the most complete fish- 
ing tackle department in 
America. 


Camp Clothes, footwear, 
guns, revolvers, ammunition— 
complete outfits for every part 
of the country, and necessary 
particulars concerning guides 
for parties going into the big 
woods. 


Write us for full informa- 
tion regarding your proposed 
trip. 


ABERCROMBIE & F1ITcHCo. 


EZRA H. FITCH, President 


Madison Avenue and 45th St. 
New York 


“Where the Blazed Trail 
Crosses the Boulevard” 











A Small Saving 
With a Big Risk 


At most you save only a few 
dollars by accepting inferior 
tackle, and for this trifling sum 
you sacrifice the quality upon 
which your angling success abso- 
lutely depends. You become 
painfully aware that the so called 
saving was not an economy 
the first time you use such equip- 
ment 

Since the difference in price is 
so small, and the difference in 
satisfaction so great, you owe it 
to yourself to demand the best 
tackle always. You will recognize 
the best by the Abbey & Imbrie 
Trademark which has been the 
Symbol of highest tackle merit 
for 99 years. 


Abbey & Imbrie 


Division of Baker, Murray & Imbrie, Inc 
15-17 Warren St., New York 














e : 
Catch Fish. 22: 


D tha new, Folding, Galvanized 


TEEL WIRE NET 
t catches them like a fly-trap catches files. Alisizes. Bingle or double throat 
Write for price list of Fishermen's *peciaities and our FREE net offer; aod 
Dooklet on best fish bait known. Agente wanted. 


WALTON SUPPLY CO., K-47, ST. LOUIS, MO. 


THE STANDARD LINEDRYER 


Something every fisherman 
should have as wet lines left 
todry on the reel quickly rot. 








Mailed te any 
address en re- 
ceipt of $2.00, 


OPEN The Standard Co., New Britain, Conn. CLOSED 
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Ninth ec 


1919 Fishing 
st’ DAM Contest 











CONDITIONS 
First—Contest open to all; subscribers and non-subscribers, men, women and 
children. 
Second—The fish must be caught with rods and reels as specified, and in legal 
season. 


Third—The fish must be weighed on tested scales and measured with a tape 
measure, length to be taken from end of lower jaw with mouth closed, 
to tip of tail. 

Fourth—The affidavit blank printed on the last page of this announcement, or 
an exact copy, must be used in applying for a prize and signed by 
the man who caught the fish, together with two witnesses, and 
sworn to before a Notary Public and his seal affixed. In case any 
contestant catches a fish when accompanied by a single guide, the 
affidavit as signed upon coming out of the woods by himself and guide 
pr wea Notary Public stating the circumstances will be duly con- 
sidered. 

Fifth—The weight, length and girth, date, place and manufacturer’s name and 
full specifications, if possible, of the rod, reel, line and lure (or bait) 
used in taking the fish must be stated. 

Sixth—The winners in each class must send us a short account of how, when 
and where the fish was taken and what tackle was used in catching 
the fish—the account to be published in Field and Stream. These 
accounts will not be asked for until the prizes have been awarded. 

Seventh—All affidavits must be sent to the Editor of the Prize Fishing Contest, 
Field and Stream, 25 W. 45th St., New York, In all classes affidavits. 
must be in within 15 days after closing date. 

Eighth—No fish caught from State or private hatchery will be allowed in this. 
contest. | 

Ninth—In the Pike and Wall-eyed Pike Classes an outline drawing of the fish 
must be sent in with affidavit. Drawing to be made by placing fish 
on side on large piece of paper and drawing an outline of fish with 
pencil on the paper with fins of fish all erect. 

Tenth—In event of two or more fish weighing and measuring exactly the same 
number of pounds, ounces and fractions, the prize will be awarded in 
each case. 

Eleventh—Muscallonge and Tarpon will be judged by length and girth. 

Be sure to get a photograph of yourself with fish, if possible. 

Note—Where no special kind of tackle is specified, any tackle is allowable, pro- 

: viding it consists of rod, reel, line and lure. 

New Classes—Black Bass—There is an intermediate class for Black Bass south 
of the Mason and Dixon line, with the exception of the following 
states: South Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, Florida, Mississippi, Texas, 
New Mexico and Arizona, which States comprise the Southern 
Division. 

Rainbow Trout—Eastern and Western Divisions, to be divided by the Rocky 
Mountains. 


BROOK TROUT (Salvelinus fontinalis) 


For Brook Trout caught casting a FLY with Fly Fishing Tackle between 
opening of season and September 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One dry fly outfit, consisting of one Peerless rod, Neversink Reel, Intrinsic 
tapered line, three dry fly leaders in leader box, twenty-four eyed flies in fly box, Floatine Com- 
pound for waterproofing flies, line greaser, deer fat and landing net with rubber sling, made by 
William Mills & Son. Value $30.60, 3 . 

SECOND PRIZE: One Kampkook and Kampoven, made by The American Gas Machine Co., value 
$10.00. One $5.00 selection from the catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One Danz Trout Bag, made 
by Summers Mfg. Co., value $3.00. One Pioneer Carbide Lamp, made by The Dewar Mfg. Co., 
value $2.00. Total $20.00, 

THIRD PRIZE: One pair of Maine Trouting Boots, made by L. L. Bean, value $8.75. One_No. 
10 Lantern, made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $4.50. One Automatic Field Bag, made by Ves- 
Tong Mfg. Co., value $4.00. Total $17.25. F 

FOURTH PRIZE: One $10.00 selection from the catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One Stoll Pocket 
Seat, made by The Stoll Mfg. Co., value $2.50. One complete set of “Ideal” floats, made by 
Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total $13.50. 

FIFTH PRIZE: An Olive Khaki Waterproof Army Poncho, made by A. J. Tower Co., value $4.50. 
One Aluminum Folding Lantern, made by C. H. Stonebridge Mfg. Co., value $3.00. One Auto- 
mobile First Aid Kit, made by Wilford Hall Laboratories, value $2.00. Two Wilson Wobblers, 
made by Hastings Sporting Goods Co., value $1.50. One Imp Flashlight Gun, made by Im- 
perial Brass Mfg. Co., value $1.75. Total $12.75. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Sextoblade Set, with brush and soap, made by Edward Weck & Son, value 
$5.50. One Combination Bag and Carrier, made by Ves-Tong Mfg. Co., walue $4.50. Two 
Shannon Porkers, made by W. J. Jamison, value $1.00. Total $11.00. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Handy Camp Stove, made by Natl. Stmpg. and Elec. Works, value $5.60. 
One Outing Lunch Table, made by Puffer-Hubbard Mfg. Co., value $4.00 Total $9.60. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Empire State Emergency Case, made by Wilford Hall Laboratories, value 
$6.06. 90a Barnes Folding Landing Net (Aluminum), made by Carlos G. Young, value $2.50: 


ccc et Bl 
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“KINGFISHER™ 


Braided Silk 
Fishing Lines 
Famous for 37 years. 


The standard for size. 


Holds more records than any other line. 


Practically the only line well enough known to be called for by trade marked name. 


Don’t Let This Get Away From You—Consider W hat It Means 


In the eight years of the “Field and Stream” Fishing Contests more prize winning fish have been caught with 
“KINGFISHER ” lines than any other line. In some years more were caught with “KINGFISHER ” than 
all other silk lines combined. 


We have hundreds of letters sent us by those who used “KINGFISHER” lines in the Contests, telling us 
they never used a better line. 


If you are interested in the “Field and Stream” Fishing Contest, read our offer, for it is very liberal. We make 
the offer because the landing of record fish puts a line to a severe test and we want to show you how well 


“KINGFISHER” lines stand that test.’ 


We want every contestant to use “ KINGFISHER”’ lines and so we offer as follows: 


1st. —If you use a ‘‘ KINGFISHER ” line in the Contest and say so in your affidavit 
to ‘‘ Field and Stream,’’ whether you win a prize or not, we will give you 
50 yards of any ‘‘ KINGFISHER ”’ line you select. 


2nd.—If you use a ‘‘ KINGFISHER ” line and say so in your affidavit to “‘ Field and 
Stream,” and win a prize in any class on a ‘‘ KINGFISHER ”’ line, we will give 
you 100 yards of any ‘‘ KINGFISHER ”’ line you select. 


3rd.—If you use a ‘‘ KINGFISHER ”’ line and say so in your affidavit to ‘‘ Field and 
Stream,’’ and win a First Prize in any class on a ‘‘ KINGFISHER”? line, we 
will give you 200 yards of any ‘‘ KINGFISHER ”’ line you select. 


The value of the lines we offer run from $2.40 to $10.00 per 100 yards. The lines will 
be sent you just as soon as the list of winners is published in ‘Field and Stream.” 


Another thing about “KINGFISHER” lines. They come to you from the hands of the men who made every 
inch of the line. If it’s a “KINGFISHER” you know we are with you on every fishing trip. You feel you 
can depend on your line because you know the maker. 


It’s the one line you can get from any dealer 
in fishing tackle no matter where you live. 


There may be some lines “just as good as KINGFISHER” BUT NOT ONE WITH A RECORD ITS EQUAL. 
Better get a “KINGFISHER” and let us take care of you on the silk line 


question. 





Write to us if you want sample cards and 
catalog containing valuable information on 
silk lines. 


E. J. MARTIN’S SONS 


10 Kingfisher Street 
ROCKVILLE, CONN. 
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Hackerson’s Auto Kitchenette 


is a compact folding table, refrigerator and lunch kit combined. Com- 
Etvecially de ice, ecibles, camp chairs, dishes, cooking utensils, etc. 
ially designed for those who like outdoor lunches away from 


beaten paths, crowded roadhouses, and hotels. 
No unpackin 
mussed food. 


Finished in 





veneer, iron bound, metal lining 
insulation. Airtight compartments, 
dust and rattle-proof. 

Fastened on running board with two bolts and wing nuts,so firmly held 
thatit rides as part of the car. Taken off or on in a few seconds without tools. 


Kitchenette closed is 10 in. wide, 30 in. long by 18% in. high. Makes 
table 30 x 38 in. 


no mashed or 
ade of three ply 


,, automatically supported when raised. Weight 35 
black. Price $22.50. 


Illustrated circular on request. 


Meee A. HACKERSON & COMPANY, 1525 No. Wells Street, Chicago 











WATERPROOF CIGARET 
HOLDS THIRTY 


TE CASE 


Silk 
$1.00 


Light, com- 
pact—fits 


Fibre 


50c 
~“ CSCS” 
The perfect <9 


container for 





a full day's pocket. Ideal 
smokes. Rub- for any smok- 
berized to Mimellli i |i Lildail er, great for 
keep cigarette motorists,golf- 
from drying or ers, campers, 
spilling. fisherman, etc, 


Sold at Haberdashers, Sporting Goods, 
Cigar and Drug Stores—or direct from 
makers upon receipt of price. 


A. B.C. 


In the outdoor field the following 
magazines have known quantity cir- 
culations— 


Field and Stream 
Forest and Stream 
National Sportsman 

Outers’ Book-Recreation 


Outdoor Life 


The above are all members of the 


p= © on 
Let Me Mount Your Record Fish 


If you have caught a record fish in Field and 
Stream’s Prize Fishing Contest, ship it to me 
just as it is, or if you are too far back in the 
woods have your guide skin it and send me the 
skin. I make a specialty of mounting fish in 
life-like poses. 

JOHN MURGATROYD, Taxidermist 








57 West 24th Street New York City 





Crown Suspender Co., 832 B’way, New York 


minutes. It is as 
automobilist. It is a 
without. It does not 








SETS 


J*tftcat MARINE CANOE GLUE fPincricrcanves 


NY puncture or leak in boat, canoe or flying boat can be repaired in five 


equally as ready for use in ten years as today. Friction top emergency cans, 
35 cents each; by mail, 40 cents each. Canada, 47 cents. 

Send for new booklets “Marine Giue— What to Use and How to Use It” and “Mow To Make 
a a Your Beat Leakprool.” 


L. W. FERDINAND & CO., 152 Kneeland Street, Boston. Mass., U.S. A. 







valuable to a canoeist as a repair kit to a bicyclist or 
Johnny-on-the-spot article that no boatman should be 
dry up nor deteriorate in the can, but will be found 











At all Hardware and Sporting Goods Houses. 














Exhausted or Debilitated 


NERVE-FORCE 


Every reader of this magazine, who is under 
a nervous strain, lacks nerve force, power or 
energy, and particularly those who are subject 
to weakness and excessive drains on the ner- 
vous system, should not fail to send at once to 

nechester & Co., the Pioneer Manufacturers 
of Hypophosphite Preparations( Established 61 

ears), P. O. Box, C 147, Mount Vernon, N. Y., 
or their free literature on Nervousness. 

“I know of no remedy in whole Materia Medica 
equal to your Specific Pill in Nervous Debility.’’— 
Adolph Behre, M. D., Professor of Organic Chem- 
istry. New_Y 


rk. 
$ No C. = or Speatmnens Scheme. Price 
1.00 per box or bottle. 
Sint prepaidin the U.S. (SEND NOW) 





An Outdoor Magazine That's Different 





TELLS ALL ABOUT 


Trap Shooting 







this Magazine is a regular Gold Mine of 
alt OO7 S outdoor information about hunting, fishing 
camping, hiking and boating. It has crack- 


ing good stories of adventure and fiction, 
fully illustrated. 


Dogs Motoring Camping 

Fishing Boats Automobiles How Buy 

Hiking Senses Athletics When Sell 

Cycling Wild Life Swimming Where Make 
unting Photography Sailing Why Find 


It’s the best of them all for the money You will make no mistake in 














4 us 92.508 oe pomey agg a aad 
4 Write today gold ke Diustrated. above ra wish (ladies or 













IT TELLS YOU IT HELPS YOU 





$1.50 per year. Write. 


ALL OUTDOORS, Inc. 





any one of a dozen of its Big Special Departments is alone worth the price. 


subscribing to All Outdoors— 
Price, 


145 W. 36th St., New York 
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RAINBOW TROUT 
(Salmo irideus) 

Eastern Division, in all waters east 
of the Rocky Mountains between open- 
ing of the season and October 3ist. 
FIRST PRIZE: One Fine Split Bamboo Fly Rod, 

made by Montague City Rod Co., value 
$17.50. One Flat Feed Lamp, made by The 
Dewar Mfg. Co., value $3.00. Total $20.50, 

SECOND PRIZE: Never Leak Mocasin Boots, 
made by W. C. Russell Co., value $15.00, 

THIRD PRIZE: One set Lyman rear, folding 
leaf and front sights, made by The Lyman 
Gunsight Co., value $9.00. One red and 
white Oriental Wiggler, made by Al. Foss, 
value $1.00. Total $10.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Fish Brand Olive Khaki 
Coat and Hat, made by A. J. Tower Co., 
value $6.00. One-half doz. tubes of Hallmark 
Shaving Cream, made by Wilford Hall Lab- 
oratories, value $2.10. Total $8. 

FIFTH PRIZE: O extoblade Set with case, 
brush and soap, e by Edward Weck & 
Son, value $5.50. One White Oriental Wig- 
gler, made by Al. Foss, value $1.00. Total 


$6.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One No. 95 Camper’s Lamp, 
made by Justrite Mfg. Co., value $3.00. 
100 yards 15-lb. test Osprey line, made by 
Lou Eppinger, value $2.00. Total $5.00, 


WESTERN DIVISION 
(Salmo irideus) 


For Rainbow Trout caught in all the 
waters or streams west of the Rocky 
Mountains between opening of season 
and October 3lst. 


FIRST PRIZE: One Wading outfit, consist- 
ing of one pair of Albion Wading Trousers, 
one pair of “Mills Special’ Wading Shoes 
and two pair of heavy Wool Socks, made 
by William Mills & Son, value $30.25. 

SECOND PRIZE: One pair of knee-high sport- 
ing boots, made by John Palmer Co., value 
$15.50. Anti-Back-Lash Reel, made by 
South Bend Bait Co., value $10.00. Total 
value $25.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One “Kinney” Casting Rod, 
made by H. A. Kinney & Co., value $10.00, 

FOURTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from 
the catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. Oné doz. 
Arrow Collars, made by Cluett, Peabody & 
Co., value $3.00. Total $8.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Tom Wise Leatherette 
Vest, made by Douglass, Barnes Co., value 
$5.00. One Stearns Emergency Case, made 
by Frederick Stearns & Co., value $1.50. 
Total $6.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. 


BROWN TROUT 
(Salmo fario) 


For Brown Trout caught casting a Fly 
with Fly Fishing Tackle between 
opening day and Sept. 30th 
FIRST PRIZE: One Mills Standard hand-made 
nickel mounted Split Bamboo Fly Rod, with 
agate first guide and tips, made by William 

Mills & Son, value $29.50. , 

SECOND PRIZE: One Jim Heddon Favorite 
Casting Rod, 5 ft., made by James Heddon’s 
Sons, value $10.00. One Silver Ideal Foun- 
tain Pen, made by L. E. Waterman Co., 
value $10.00. Total $20.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Silk Perfection Fishing 
Cape, made by the Athol Mfg. Co., value 
$7.50. One half dozen “Been There” Weed- 
less Tandem Spinners, made by 
Sheward Mfg. Co., value $4.50. One No. 
100 Camper’s Lamp, made by Justrite Mfg. 
Co. value $3.00. otal $15.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One 9 ft. 6 oz. Lancewood 
Fly Rod, made by T. H. Chubb Rod Co., 
value $7.50. One-half dozen ‘“Callmac” 
Floating Bass Bugs, made by Call J. Me- 
Carthy, value $3.00. Two pairs of 
“Schoonie’s Skooter,” made _ by = 
Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Total $13.50. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey &-Imbrie. One Flat 
Feed Lamp, made by the Dewar Le A Co., 
value $3.00. One Mizzouri Bug “Wobbler,” 
made by Mizzouri Bait Co., value $1.25. 
Total $9.25. 


CUT-THROAT TROUT 
(Salmo Clarkii) 


For Cut-Throat Trout caught between 
opening of season and October 3lst 


FIRST PRIZE: One No. 3 Meek Reel, made 
by Horton Mfg. Co, Total value $26.00, 
SECOND PRIZE: One Hotakold case with 


quart bottle and food jar, made by the 
Vacuum Specialty Co., value $12.50. One 
Komfort Lantern, made by Brilliant Search 
Light Co., value $4.50. One No. 

Pocket Knife Tool Kit, made by U. J. Ulery 
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Co., value $2.25. Three No. 1 Winged 
Mascots, made by W. J. Jamison, value 
$2.55. Total $21.80. 

THIRD PRIZE: One $10.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One No. 16 
Cork Handle Fly Rod, made by Horton 
Mfg. Co., value $5.50. 100 yds. 23-lb. test 
Osprey line, made by Lou Eppinger, value 
$2.50. Total $18.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Fish Brand Oiled Slip- 
on Coat, made by A. J. Tower Co., value 
$7.00. One El Compacto Telescopic Rod, 
made by Richardson Steel Fishing Rod Co., 


value $5.00. One Pioneer Carbide Lamp, 
made by the Dewar Mfg. Co., value $2.00. 
Total $14.00, 


FIFTH PRIZE: One Upton Kamp Kook Kit, 
made by Upton Machine Co., value $3.00. 
One set of Convertible Minnows, made by 
Dickens Bait Co., value $3.00. One Duplex 
Camp Grid and Wind Shield, made by United 
Steel & Wire Co., value $3.15. Total $9.15. 

SIXTH PRIZE: Six Wilson Winged Wobblers, 
made by Hastings Sporting Goods Works, 
value $4.50. One No. 100 Camper’s Lamp, 
made oF Mfg. Co., value $3.00. 


Total $7.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: Six $.85 baits, made by 
the Creek Chub Bait Co., value $5.10. One 
complete set of ‘“‘Ideal’’ floats, made by 
Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total $6.10. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Flat Feed Lamp, made 
by the Dewar Mfg. Co., value $3.00. 100 
yds. 20-lb. test Osprey line, made by Jou 
Eppinger, value $2.30. Total $5.30. 


LAKE TROUT—TOGUE 
(Christivomer namaycush) 


For Lake Trout caught between April 
Ist and September 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One Eisner Sportsman’s Coat, 
made by the Sigmund Eisner Co., value 
$15.00. One dozen assorted Bass-Oreno 
Baits, made by the South Bend Bait Co., 
value $9.00. Total $24.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Imperial Steel 5 ft. 
casting rod, made by Edw. K. Tryon Co., 
value $10.00. One Fish Brand Reflex Slicker 
with Hat, made by A. J. Towner Co., value 
$6.00. One outfit of four assorted “Mer- 
maid” Wiggling Minnows, made by Mc- 
Cormic Bait Co., value $3.00. Half dozen 
“Callmac”’ Flies, made by Call J. McCarthy, 
value $3.00. Total $22.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One $10.00 Selection from the 
catalogue of Schoverlind, Daly and Gales. 
One Steel Casting Rod, made by Richard- 
son Steel Fishing Rod Co., value $4.00. 


Total $14.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Sextoblade Set, with 
case, brush and soap, made by Edward 
Weck & Son, value $5.50. One Gasconade 
Tackle Box, made by Gueder, Paeschke & 
Fry Co., value $3.75. Total $9.25. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One All Black Rubber Fish- 
ing Cape, made by the Athol Mfg. Co., 
value $5.50. One Duplex Camp Grid and 
Wind Shield to fit, made by United Steel 
& Wire Co., value $3.15. Total $8.65. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Duplex Camp Grid and 
Wind Shield to fit, made by United Steel 
& Wire Co., value $3.15. One Danz Trout 
Bag, made by Summers Mfg. Co., value 
$3.00. Total $6.15. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Takapart Casting Reel, 
made by the A, F. Meisselbach Mfg. Co., 
value $5.50. 

EIGHTH PRIZE: One Stoll Pocket Seat, made 
by the Stdll Mfg. Co., value $2.50. One 
Pioneer Carbide Lamp, made by the Dewar 
Co., value $2.00. Total $4.50. 


OUANANICHE 
(Salmo sebago) 


For Ouananiche caught between open- 
ing of season and October 3lst 
FIRST PRIZE: One Domestic Mahogany Talk- 


ing Machine, popular model, made by Do- 
mestic Talking Machine Co., value $20.00 
One $5.00 selection from the catalogue of 
Abbey & Imbrie. Total $25.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One pair of Shoes, made by 


Wm. Gokey & Co., value $10.00. One De 
Luxe Mirror in leather case, made by Un- 
breakable. Mirror Co., value $5.00. Total 


15.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: One No. 33 Bait Casting Rod, 
made by Horton Mfg. Co., value $12.00. 
FOURTH PRIZE: One Anti-Back-Lasi Casting 
Reel, made by the South Bend Bait Co., 

value $10.00. 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Micropterus dolemieu) 


For Small Mouth Bass caught between 
opening of season and October 3ist 
(North of Mason and Dixon Line) 


FIRST PRIZE: One bass outfit, consisting of 
Peerless Bait Casting Split Bamboo Rod, 
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“Take It from Me, 
Insist On B.V.D.'" 






If it hasnit this 
Red Woven Label 


It isn't BN.D. 
Underwear 


(Frode Mark Reg US Pat Of and Foreign Countries} 


A lot of comfort is worth a 
little insistenee 


Thérefore-Insist upon Setting 
ine oO 


BMD quality can only be 
obtained in BV_D Underwear 


B. V. D. Coat Cut Undershirts 
and Knee Length Drawers, 
$1.00 the Garment 


B. V. D. Sleeveless, Closed Crotch 
Union Suits (Pat. U. S. A.) 


$1.75 the Suit 


THE B. V. D. COMPANY, 
New York. 


Remember, all Athletic 3 
Underwear isnot BV.D. — Sevggieuxantty 
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VARNISH THAT ROD & 


DO IT NOW, before it is too late, protect 
it against moistare and ruination whit, 


mm ROD- SPAR un 


The scientifically prepared rod yar- 
nish, absolutely waterproof, highly 
elastic. Varnish your casting plugs 
every few trips with ROD-SPAR— it 
will protect and preserve the finish, 
put up in friction-top cans, sufficient 
for varnishing 18 rods; keeps indef- 
initely. Also made in black for steel 
rods, tackle boxes, ete. 35c per ean 
at your dealer’s or direct postpaid. 
ROD-SPAR METAL POLISH for clean’ 

, 8nd polishing speons, sploners and al 
metal surfaces, make your baits 1 

efficient, put up in tin boxes right size 
for tackle box. 15¢ postpaid, send 506c to 
day for these two real anglers’ necessities. 


NATIONAL STAMPING & ELECTRIC Anglers send for free folder, 
WORKS, 472 S. Clinton St. , Chicage “The Secret of Successful Fishing.” 


The Columbus Specialty Co., Manufacturers, Columbus, 0. 


GO CAMPING WITH A 

STORM KINGLANTERN 
A lighting marvel—for campers, 

hunters, boatmen fishermen, 


Storm, Rain, Wind and Insect 
proof, 





Automatic 
Tip Cleaner 
permits high or low candle power, 
saves oil, and cleans gas tip with- 
out extinguishing light. 
_Operate 15 hours on one filling 
oil. 
See at your dealer or get our 
protection giving dealers’ name 
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Practically weedless. 
lily-pads. Irresistible to the “‘big ones.” 
to-day and land the prize-winner. 


a itully finished | T 
y in 








The Famous McCormic MERMAID 


Three seasons of sensational “catches” have 
proven it ‘“‘a marvelous fish getter, trolling or 
casting.’’ A tantalizing creation that floats, bobs, 
ducks and wiggles enticingly on the surface, 
dives and swims with an easy, rocking, side-to-side and up-and-down motion, or with quick, 
wiggling dartings like a frightened minnow, one to ten inches deep. Speed of retrieving con- 
trols depth. Peculiar construction obtains a wonderfully life-like action even in shallow water. 
Record catches of bass, pickerel and pike among the weed-beds and 
Particularly adapted for night fishing. Get one 


fold enamel: White, Yellow, Red, White-red-head, Biack-red-head 
At your Dealers’ or sent postpaid for his name and 75c each 


McCORMIC BAIT COMPANY, Dept. F, 


For DAY or NIGHT FISHING 


1017 N.Park St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 











Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 


Light, easy to handle, no leaks or repairs; check as baggage, 
carry by hand; safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable; stronger 
than wood; used by U. i 
First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World 
boats for Outboard Motors. 
KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO.. 


8S. and Foreign Governments. Awarded 


Fairs. We fit. our 
Catalogue. 


691 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich 








Get the 


Genuine 


DO NOT TAKE 
A SUBSTITUTE 


Beware of Japanese Imitations 


50c. for 6-ft.—75c for 9-ft. Lengths. 
Made in 6 sizes from 214 to 30 lbs. Breaking Strain. 
Sizes for All Fish. 
. . . 


Joe Welsh’s Blue Devil 
Darning Needle 





Two sizes— One for Trout, one for Bass 
Flexible Durable Unbreakable 
Send 75 cents for a “Blue Devil” and a 3-ft. Leader. 


Write Today. 


JOE WELSH 


{Pasadena - California 
Exclusive Agent 
U. 8. AND CANADA 














KEELING’S TOM 
THUMB 


(The underwater Wiggler) 


This bait caught more and larger Bass 
at Park Rapids, Minn., and more 
Trout at Punta Gorda, Fla., than any 
other kind of bait—Live, Artificial, or 
PORK RIND. It’s the best game fish 
etter we have ever seen—bar none. 
‘olors, White or Aluminum Belly. 
Sizes—2, 2%, 3 inch. ‘ 


Price 75c. or 3 for $2.00 


KEELING’S-TOM-THUMB 
PIKE-WIGGLER 


A fast wiggler on a slow pull. In trolling for 
Wall-Eye Pike attach a sinker about 2 feet from 
bait. The bait, being light, rises above the sinker 
or about where the pike feed. This avoids the 
weeds at the bottom. Without sinker it wiggles 
on the surface—it’s not a diver—it’s a great sur- 
face bait for Bass in shallow water. Colors— 





Aluminum, white, or yellow, with Red Head. | 


All Tom Thumb Baits 75c, or 3 for $2.00. At 


Dealers, or direct. 
F. C. KEELING & CO. __ Rockford, Ill. 
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Are Your “Decoys” Decoys Or What? 


Webster defines ‘‘decoy’’ as “‘to lead or allure into danger 
by artifice.’’ 
ducks that will really lure. 


MASON’S DECOYS, the kind that look “‘liver than the ‘live 
ones.” 
good dealers. 


MASON’S DECOY FACTORY, 593 Milford St., Detroit, Mich. 


There's lots of art necessary to make decoy- 
For your trip—your precious few 
you will spend months looking forward to—you want 


Perfect in shape and coloration. All species. At all 
Send today for interesting booklet. 








OUR NEVER-FAIL-ANGLER 


© wi:lenable you to catch more 
= fishthanever. Try one, they 
are of the greatest value to 
fishermen. We are the origi- | 
- nators of MAGNO PRE- 





PARED BAIT, a scientific compound which has proven | @& 


its worth, Ever ready for use, beats them all, it’s so con- 
venient. Sample size box 25c. Full size box 50c, Send 
or our circulars of trap-nets, hooks, etc. 


FISHERMAN’S SUPPLY CO., 794 Aubert Ave., St. Louis, Me | 







The greatest 50c article on the market. 
3 Shipped right to you from the tactery the 


(2 ily madi best of we 
manshi ZIP-ZIP COMPLETE 

| NLY S0c PREPAID. Be sure the 
me Zip-Zip and our address ap- 
oear eo one you buy. Order 

‘om us or any Sporting Guods 





tore. 7 
~ AUTOMATIC RUBBER CO., Columbia, S.C, 





A SURE CATCH! For Bass, Pike, Pickerel and Muskallonge 





has commended it 


Sent postpaid anywhere in U. S. 
upon recetpt of price 


Write for catalog showing latest baits. 
VOEDISCH BROTHERS 










THE EDGREN SPINNING MINNOW 
Made in three sizes of high grade cold rolled steel. heavy copper plated and highly 
nickeled. It cannot break, bend or rust. Every fisherman who has ever tested it 


No. 0 Length of spinner partonly 1% in For pikeand small mouth game fish § .40 
No. 1. Length of spinner part only 2% in. For bass and salmon .-......-.-+ 

No. 2. Length of spinner part only 2% in. For muskallonge and pickerel.. § .75 
Pork rind hooks extra, each ¢ 


Dealers please write for prices, sells on sight. 
3429 No. Clark Street ‘ 


For castingand trolling. Spins rap- 
idly when drawn through the water, 
being minnow shape, makes it a na 
tural fish lure. Note the pork rind 
hook made expressly for this bait. Fish 
© cannot resist it. If you are a fisherman 
you will agree with us, that it is a winner. 
Over 25,000 soldin the past3years. If you 
haven’t got an Edgren order one now. 


You will do the same. 


CHICAGO, ILL. 
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Crown Quadruple Multiplying Reel, Mi 
Record Line, Tackle Box, aesertmaes - 


Leaders, Hooks, Sinkers, Swivels and cast. . 


ing and trolling baits, made by William 
Mills & Son, value $30.38, 

SECOND PRIZE: One No. 12A “Standard 
Grade” .22 cal. Repeating Rifle, made by 
the Remington Arms Union Metallic Car- 
tridge Co., value $18.25. One Danz Trout 
Bag, made by Summers Mfg. Co., value 
$3.00. Total $21.25. 

RIZE: One Tom Wise Knitted Vest 
with sleeves, made by Douglass, Barnes Co., 
value $10.00. Three No. 1 Winged Mascots, 
made by W. J. Jamison, value $2.55. Tota] 


$12.55. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Storm King Lantern, 
made by National Stamping and Elec, 
Works, value $6.75. One Mizzouri Bug 
“‘Wobbles,” made Ls Mizzouri Bait Co., 
value $1.25. One King Wiggler, made by 
King Bait Co., value $1.00. One complete 
set of “Ideal” floats, made by Ideal Float 
Co., value $1.00. Total $10.00. 


FIFTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. Two pairs of 
Schoonie’s Skooter, made by J. R. Schoon- 


maker, value $3.00. One complete set of 
“Ideal” Floats, made by Ideal Float Co., 
value $1.00. Total $9.00. 
SIXTH PRIZE: One-half dozen “Been There” 
eedless Tandem Spinners, made by 
Becker-Sheward Mfg. Co., value $4.50. 
One Barnes Folding Split-Bamboo Landing 
Net, made by Carlos G. Young, value $2.50. 
One Detachable Folding Seat and Back 
Rest, made by Motor Boat Supply Co., value 
$1.50. Total $8.50. 
SEVENTH PRIZE: One Duplex Camp Grid 
and Wind Shield to fit, made by United Steel 
& Wire Co., value $3.15. One pair of Maine 
Fishing Shoes, made by L. L. Bean, value 
$3.00. Three Shannon Twin Spinners, 
seis by W. J. Jamison, value $1.95. Total 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Micropterus dolemieu) 
(Intermediate Division) 


For Small-Mouth Bass caught south 
of the Mason and Dixon Line, with the 
exception of the following States— 
South Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, 
Florida, Mississippi, Texas, New Mexico 
and Arizona—between January Ist, 
1919, and January Ist, 1920. 


FIRST PRIZE: One Gold Ideal Fountain Pen, 
made by L. E. Waterman Co., value $20.00. 
One $10.00 selection from the catalogue of 
Abbey & Imbrie. Total $30.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One pair 16-inch Cruising 
Pacs, made by A. A. Cutter, Co., value 
$14.00. One Simplex Foldin Camp Table, 
made by R. G. Robbins Mig. Co., value 
$5.00. One-half dozen “Callmac” Detached 
body bass flies, made by Call J. McCarthy, 
value $3.00. Three Convertible Coaxers, 
made by W. J. Jamison, value $2.25. One 
complete set of “Ideal” floats, made by 
Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total $25.25. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Acorn Uni-Lite Storm 
Proof Lantern, made by the Acorn Brass 
Mfg. Co., value $9.00. No. 25 Daisy Pump 
Gun, 48 Shot Air Rifle, made by the Daisy 
Mfg. Co., value $4.00. One Stoll Pocket 
Seat, made by the Stoll Mfg. Co., value 
$2.50. One King Wiggler, made by King 
Bait Co., value $1.00. Total $16.50, — 

FOURTH PRIZE: One assortment of Spinners 
and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt 
Co. value $10.00. A 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Beech-Nut Variety Box, 
made by the Beech-Nut Packing Co., value 
$5.00. One-half dozen “Callmac’” Unex- 
celled Dragon Flies, made by Call J. Me- 
Carthy, value $3.00. One Mizzourit Bug 
“Wobbler,” made by the Mizzouri Bait Co., 
value $1.25. Total $9.25. : 

SIXTH PRIZE: One selection of Buck-tail 
Bass lures and spinners, made by_the South 
Bend Bait Co., value $5.00. One “Gold 
Medal” Chair, made by Gold Medal Furni- 
ture Mfg. Co., value $2.90. Total $7.90. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Daylo 8%-inch tub- 
ular Searchlight, made by the American 
Ever Ready Works, value $3.00. One 
Stearns Emergency Case, made by Fred- 
erick Stearns & Co., value $1.50. One 
Mizzouri Bug “Wobbler,” made by Miz- 
zouri Bait Co., value $1.25. Total $5.75. 


SMALL MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Southern Division) 

For Small Mouth Bass caught in the 
States of South Carolina, Georgia, Ala- 
bama, Florida, Mississippi, Texas, New 
Mexico and Arizona between January 
lst, 1919, and January Ist, 1920. 


FIRST PRIZE: One Habich Special Fly’ Rod, 
made by Gus Habich Co., value $15.00. One 
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assortment of Spinners and Flies, 
sha - Hildebrandt Co., 


tal $25.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: Three Dozen Johnson Fancy 
Bass Flies, made by the Johnson Fancy Fly 
Co., value $9.00. One assortment of 
Pflueger ane, made by the Enterprise Mfg. 
Co., value $8.05. One-quarter dozen Sparks 
Practical Fish Stringer, made by E. F., 
Sparks, value $1.50. Total $18.55. 

THIRD PRIZE: One No. 3 Searchlight, made 
by Brilliant Search Light Mfg. Co., value 
$8.00. One No. 22 Pint Vacuum Bottle, 
made by Icy-Hot Bottle Co., value $3.50. 
Total $11.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Round Magnifier Mir- 
ror, made by Unbreakable Mirror Co., value 


made by 
value $10.00. 


$5.00. One set of Convertible Minnows, 
made by Dickens Bait Co., value $3.00. 
Total $8.00. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 


(Micropterus salmonides) 
(Northern Division) 
For Large Mouth Bass caught north of 
Mason and Dixon Line between 
April 1st and Oct. 31st, 1919. 


FIRST PRIZE: One Jim Heddon 5-ft. Cast- 
ing Rod, made by James Heddon’s Sons, 
value $15. 00. One Des Moines Tour-Bed, 
made by the Des Moines Tent & Awning 


Co., value $10.00. Total $25.00. 
SECOND PRIZE: One Jumbo “Pennsylvania” 
Knit Coat, made by the Pennsylvania Knit 


ting Mills, value $14.00. 
vertible Minnows, made by Dickens Bait 
Co., value $3.00. One Stearns Emergency 
Case, made by Frederick Stearns & Co., 
value $1.50. Total $18.50. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Duplex Camp Grid and 
Wind Shield to fit, made by United Steel & 
Wire Co., value $3.15. One-half dozen 
“Been There’ Weedless Tandem Bait Cast- 
ing Hooks, made by Becker-Sheward Mfg. 
Co., value $3.00. One outfit of four as- 
sorted “Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, made 
by McCormic Bait Co., value $3.00. Four 
Roman Minnows, made by Joe E. Pepper, 
value $2.60. One King Wiggler, made by 
King Bait Co., value $1.00. Total $12.75. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One De Luxe Mirror in 
leather case, made by Unbreakable Mirror 


One set of Con 


Co., value $5.00. One-half dozen “Been 
There” Weedless Tandem Bait Casting 
Hooks, made by Becker-Sheward Mfg. Co., 
value $3.00. Total $8.00, 


FIFTH PRIZE: One outfit of four assorted 
“Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, made_ by 
McCormic Bait Co., value $3.00. One-half 
dozen tubes of Hallmark Shaving Cream, 
sete by Wilford Hall Laboratories, value 
$2.1 Three Shannon Twin Spinners 
aa by W. J. Jamison, value $1.95. Total 

SIXTH PRIZE: One set of Convertible Min- 
nows, made by Dickens Bait Co., value 
$3.00. One Duplex Camp Grid and Wind 
Shield to fit, made by Cates Steel & Wire 
Co., value $3.15. Total $6.1 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Tin Felding Lantern, 
made by C. H. Stonebridge Mfg. Co., value 
$2.25. Two pairs of Schoonie’s Skooter, 
made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. 
Total $5.25. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 


(Micropterus salmonides) 
(Intermediate Division) 


For Large Mouth Bass Caught south 
of Mason and Dixon Line, with the ex- 
ception of the following States: South 
Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, Florida, 
Mississippi, Texas, New Mexico and 
Arizona: between January Ist, 1919, and 
January ist, 1920. 


FIRST PRIZE: One Pflueger-Supreme Level 
Winding, Free Spool and Anti-back-lash 
Reel, made by the Enterprise Mfg. Co., 
value $20.00. One-half dozen “Been There” 
Weedless Tandem’ Spinners, made 
Becker-Sheward Mfg. Co., value 
Total $24.50. 

SECOND PRIZE: One assorted 
Pure Food, made by H 
$10.00. One set of baits, made by J. G. 
Henzel, value $3.80. One-half dozen “Keep- 
7a Alive” Fish Stringers, made by Watkins 

fg. Co., value $4.50. Total $18.30. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Duplex Camp Grid and 
Wind Shield to fit, made by United Steel 
& Wire Co., value $3.15. One outfit of four 
assorted “Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, 
made by McCormic Bait Co., value $3.00. 
One Ha-Ha Head Protector, made by 
Epaedes Mfg. Co., Inc., value $2. 25. Total 


$8. 

rounTH PRIZE: One-half dozen “Been There” 
Weedless Tandem Spinners, made by 
Becker-Sheward Mfg. Co., value $4.50. One 


57 varieties 












skillet and cups. 


able camping outfit. 


It means more pleasure for you, 
better meals and a great deal more 
convenience. The outfit is so small 
that it fits in a good size pocket— 
being just a little larger than the 
average film camera. Outfit in- 
cludes two frying pans, two cups, 
coffee pot, or stewing kettle. It 
is far lighter than any make-shift 
outfit you can carry. 

This very attractive outfit sells for 





ee 610 Edgewater Drive 


A Kitchen for Four vy 
that Goes in Your Pocket bo 


| Imagine how much lighter your pack will be and how much 

| more convenient you can make your camp outfit by taking the 
Upton-Kook-Kit, in place of the old coffee pot, cumbersome 
All the inconvenience and heavy weight is 
done away with in this very light, yet attractive and service- 


Upton Kamp-Kook-Kit 


UPTON MACHINE CO. 


$3.00; the one-man outfit for $2.00. 
You will have more pleasure and 
convenience and better meals for 
this money than any you have 
ever spent. See them at your local A 
dealers, if he hasn’t the Upton- gs oul 
Kamp-Kook-Kit, send the proper af 
amount to us with dealer’s name. 
If you want to know more about 
it, we will gladly send a descrip- 
tive folder. 








St. Joseph, Michigan 








. J. Heinz Co., value | 





30, Government Service speci 
paper boxes, 33. 50 per 100, 00 Tae 10%. 
SPECIAL PRICE to Rifle Clubs for quantity lots. 
FRANCIS BANNERMAN SONS 
501 Broadway, New York City, N. Y. 





Se Rt ER RRS ee 


Want to Swap Guns? 


I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex- 
change with you for any other firearm you may 
want. Write me what you have, what you want, and 
I will make you an offer by return mail. 


S. J. FRANCIS Adams Sq. Boston, Mass. 




















SS 


You can get him with your .22 
weber ee ow pr= hog 






Send for FREE BOOK of 
humorous stories by well 


68 HOMESTEAD AVENUE, HARTFORD, CONN. 








“To help make strong, keen 
red-blooded Americans there is 
nothing in my experience which I 
have found so valuable as organic 


iron—Nuxated Iron,” says Dr. James Francis Sullivan, formerly physician of 
Bellevue Hospital (Outdoor Dept.), New York, and the Westchester County 
Nuxated Iron often increases the strength and endurance of weak, 


Hospital. 


nervous, run-down people in two weeks’ time. 
that Nuxated Iron is now being used by over three million people annually, 
and it has been used and endorsed by such men as former United States Sen- 
ator and Vice-Presidential Nominee Chas. A. Towne; United States Commis- 
sioner of Immigration Hon. Anthony Caminetti; Judge G. W. Atkinson of 
the Court of Claims of Washington, and others. 


by all good druggists everywhere. 


It is conservatively estimated 


Nuxated Iron is dispensed 











HIS high-grade 
Dunphy t is so 
designed as to reduce to 
a minimum the motor 
vibration which soon puts 
ordinary row boats out of 
business. 


It is stanchly built of selected 

oak and cedar—carefully 
calked—screw holes filled flush 
with special cement—an 
painted three coats best marine 
paint. 


An Ideal Family Boat—Be- 
haves Right—Light or Loaded 


In ordinary boats, the weight of operator 
and motor at stern raises the bow out of the 
water—cutting the speed and making the boat 
hard to handle in windy weather. This specia | 
y Boat stays on water full length with 
any kind of load. It is safe—substanti 
built right for outboard motor use. 
Handsome Cnatalegue Tells Story 
Write today for full description of this beauty, 
which is carried in stock for immediate shipment, 
and other high grade Launches, Canoes, Row 
Boats and Fishing Boats handsomely illustrated 
in the free Dunphy catalogue. 
DUNPHY BOAT MANUFACTURING CO. 
Dept, F. Eau Claire, Wis. 








GO CAMPING! 


You haven't forgotten how. 
Prepare for reconstruction by 
reconstructing yourself. But be 
sure of your equipment. We 
make tents, camp furniture 
and camp equipment that 
are right. Send for our cata- 


log 608. It's free. 


Geo-B-CarpEnTER & Co 


430 N. Wells St., Chicago, Illinois 











Always Ready 


Auto Camp Stove 


Nothing to Set Up 


Here is the neatest and most complete ready-for- 


use camp stove ever made. All ready for use to the 
comfort of the Automobile Tourist, Camper, Yacht 
owner and Sportsman 

Completely assembled in a tool box and carried on 
running board of car. 

A complete stove mounted on a pressed steel plate 
easily removed from box for use in camp, cottage or 
any place. Has two powerful burners not affected by 
wind, and burns ordinary gasoline. Built of the best 
material and should not be confused with the ordi- 
nary cheap constructed camp stove. 

If you are planning a trip or outing, write for 
me of our descriptive folders and price. 


Auto Camp Stove Co. 


Fort Wayne, Indiana 











Field and Stream—June, 1919 


quarter dozen Sparks Practical Fish String- 
mosey E. Sparks, value $1.50. 


FIFTH PRIZE: 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Galvanized Folding Lan. 
tern, made by C. H. Stonebridge Mfg. Co., 
value $2.50. Three No. 2 Winged Mascots 
made by W. J. Tota 


One $5.00 selection from the 


$4.75. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: 100 yds. 30-lb. test Osprey 
line, made by Lou Eppinger, value $3.00, 
Two Shannon Porkers, made by W. J. jami- 
son, value $1.00. Total $4.00. 


LARGE MOUTH BLACK BASS 
(Micropterus salmoides) 
(Southern Division) 

For Large Mouth Bass caught in the 
States of South Carolina, Georgia, Ala- 
bama, Florida, Mississippi, Texas, New 
Mexico and Arizona between Jan. Ist, 


1919, and Jan. Ist, 1920. 

FIRST PRIZE: ne assortment of Spinners 
and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., 
value $15.00. One Penn Shaving Outfit de 
Luxe, made by A. C. Penn, _ me value 
$10.00. Total $25.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Whitman Auto Bed, 
made by the Auto Bed Camp Mfg. Co., 
value $15.00. One set of baits made by J. 
G. Henzel, value $3.80. Total value $18.80. 

THIRD PRIZE: One % doz. assortment Hed- 
don’s Dowagiac Minnows, made by James 
Heddon’s Sons, value $6.00. Six ilson 
Wobblers, made by Hastings Sporting Goods 
Works, value $4.50. One Automatic Trap 
Bag, made by Ves-Tong Mfg. Co., value 
$3.00. Total $13.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One set of baits, made by 
J. G. Henzel, value $3.80. One % doz. as- 
sortment Heddon’s Dowagiac Minnows, made 
by James Heddon’s Sons, value $6.00. Total 


9.80. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. Three Wilson 
Wobblers, made by Hastings Sporting Goods 
Works, value $2.25. Total value $7.25. 

SIXTH PRIZE: Three Convertible Coaxers, 
made by . J. Jamison, value $2.25. One 
Duplex Camp Grid and Wind Shield, made 
by United Steel & Wire Co., value $3.15. 
Total $5.40. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Stoll Pocket Seat, 
made by the Stoll Mfg. Co., value $2.50. 
One Stearns Emergency Case, made by 
Frederick Stearns & Co., value $1.50. Total 


GREAT NORTHERN PIKE 


(Esox lucius) 
(See Condition No. 9) 


For Pixe caught between May Ist and 
Oct. 31st 

FIRST PRIZE: One 5-foot Porch Swing, made 
by the Bent Rung Ladder & Mfg. 
value $10.00. One Hawkeye Basket 
frigerator, made by Burlington Basket Co., 
value $10.75. One $10.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. Total $30.75. 

SECOND PRIZE: One dozen Jim Dandy Baits, 
made by the Wise Sportsmans Supply Co., 
value $9.00. One Theroz Mess Kit, made 
by Basic Products Co., value $5.00. Two 
pairs of Schoonie’s Skooter, made by J. R. 
Schoonmaker, value $3.00. One Simplex 
Folding Camp Table, made by R. G. Robbins 
Mfg. Co., value $5.00. One-half dozen Call- 
mac Floating Bass Bugs, made by Call J. 
McCarthy, value $3.00. Total $25.00. 

THIRD PRIZE: (ne $10.00 assortment of Spin- 
ners, and flies made by the John J. Hilde- 
brandt Co. One $5.00 selection from the 
catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie. One Kwick- 

i made by the Usona Mfg. Co., value 
$2.40. Total $17.40. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One Simplex Folding Camp 
Table, made by R. G. Robbins Mfg. Co., 
value $5.00. One Danz Trout Bag, made 
by Summers Mfg. Co., value $3.00. Three 
Wilson Wobblers, made by Hastings Sport- 
ing Goods Works, value $2.25. One King 
Wiggler, made by King Bait Co., value 
$1.00. One set of two Osprey Daredevle 
Casting Spoons, made by Lou Eppinger, 
value $1.50. Total $12.75. ‘ 

FIFTH PRIZE: One dozen Jim Dandy Baits, 
made by the Wise Sportsman’s Supply _Co., 
value $9.00. One-quarter dozen Sparks Prac- 
tical Fish Stringers, made by E. F. Sparks, 
value $1.50. Total $10.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One-half dozen O. C. Tuttle’s 
Devil Bugs for bass, made by O. C. Tuttle, 
value $4.50. Two pairs of Schoonie’s 
Skooter, made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value 
$3.00. Total $7.50. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Danz Trout Bag, 
made by Summers Mfg. Co., value $3.00. 
One complete set of “Ideal” Floats, made 
by Ideal Float Co., value $1.09. One King 
Wiggler, made by King Bait Co... -+lue 
$1.00. Total $5.60. 
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Field and Stream—June, 1919 


EIGHTH PRIZE: One outfit of four assorted 
“Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, made by 
McCormic Bait Co., value $3.00. One King 
Wiggler, made by King Bait Co., value 
$1.00. Total $4. 00. 


MUSCALLONGE 
(Esox nobilior) 
For ener caught between May 
lst and Oct. 3i1st 


FIRST PRIZE: One Fisner Sportsman’s Coat, 
made by the Sigmund Eisner Co., value 
$15.00. One Genesee Auto Bed, made by 
Genesee Mfg. Co., value $12.00. Total 


$27.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One $10.00 selection from 
the catalogue of Marble Arms & Mfg. Co. 
One $5.00 selection from the catalogue of 
Abbey & Imbrie. Three No. 2 Winged Mas- 
cots, made by W. J. Jamison, value $2.25. 
Total $17.25. 

THIRD PRIZE: One W. D. C. Pipe in case, 
made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $5.00. 
Two pair Schoonie’s Skooter, made by 
J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Two Ro- 
man Minnows, made Pt Joe E. Pepper, value 
$2.00. One set of baits, made by J. G. 
Henzel, value $3.80. One complete set of 
“Ideal” floats, made by Ideal Float Co., 
value $1.00. Total $14.80, 

FOURTH PRIZE: One-half dozen O. C. Tuttle’s 
Devil Bugs for bass, made by O. C. Tuttle, 
value $4.50. One outfit of four assorted 
“Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, made by 
McCormic Bait Co., value $3.00. Two pairs 
of Schoonie’s Skooters, made by J. R. 
Schoonmaker, value $3.00. One quart of 
Stay-Tite Marine Caulking Cement, made by 
the Motor Boat Supply Co., value $1.15. 
Total $11.65. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Round Magnifier Mirror, 
made by Unbreakable Mirror Co., value 
$5.00. One-half dozen ‘“Callmac” Prismac 
Hair Bass Flies, made by Call J. McCarthy, 
value $3.00. Four Yankee Aero Baits, made 
by Joe E. Pepper, value $2.60. Total $10.60, 

SIXTH PRIZE: One-half dozen O. C. Tuttle’s 
Devil Bugs for Trout, made by O. C. 
Tuttle, value $4.50. One Mizzouri Bug 

“Wobbler,” made by the Mizzouri Bait Co., 
value $1.25. Total $5.75. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Duplex Camp Grid 
and Wind Shield to fit, made by United 
Steel & Wire Co., value $3.15. One set 
of two Osprey Daredevil Casting sagen 
node by Lou Eppinger, value $1.50. Tota 


$4. 

EIGHTH. PRIZE: One outfit of four assorted 
“Mermaid” Wiggling Minnows, made by 
McCormic Bait Co., value $3.00. One- 
quarter dozen arks Practical Fish String- 
ers, made by ¥ F. Sparks, value $1.50. 
Total $4.50, 


WALL-EYED PIKE—PIKE 
PERCH 


(Stizostedion vitreum) 
(See Condition No, 9) 
For Wall-Eyed Pike caught between 
May ist and Oct. 3ist 

FIRST PRIZE: One Eisner Sportman’s Coat, 

made by the Sigmund Eisner Co., value 
15.00. One assortment of Spinners and 
lies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., 
value $10.00. Total $25.00. 

BECOND PRIZE: One Combination Automatic 
Coat and Vest, made by Ves-Tong Mfg. 
Co., value $11.50. One Stearns Emergency 
Case, made by Frederick Stearns & Co., 
value $1.50. Two Little Egypt Wigglers, 
made by Al. Foss, value $1.50. Total $14.50, 

THIRD PRIZE: One assortment of Spinners 
and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., 
value $10.00. Two Skidders, practically 
weedless, made by Al. Foss, value $1.50 
Total $11.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One pair of Barker Hunting 
Shoes, 10 inch top with heel, made by 
United States Rubber Co., value $8.25. One 
half dozen Dentaseptic .Tooth Paste, made 
by Wilford Hall Laboratories, value $1.50. 

otal $9.75. 

FIFTH > RIZE: Two pairs of Schoonie’s 
Skooter, made by J. R. Schoonmaker. value 
$3.00. An Olive Khaki Waterproof Poncho, 
made by A. J. Tower Co., value $3.00. One 
Mizzouri Bug “Wobbler,” made by the Miz- 
zouri Bait Co., value $1.25. Total $7.25. 

SIXTH PRIZE: One Danz Trout Bag, made 
by Summers Mfg. Co., value $3.00. One- 
half dozen Dentaseptic Tooth Paste, made by 
Wilford Hall Laboratories, value $1. 50 each. 

ne complete set of “Ideal” floats, made 
by Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total $5.50, 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One Duplex Camp Grid 
and Wind Shield to fit, made by United 
Steel & Wire Co., value $3.15. One Stearns 
Emergency Case, made by Frederick Stearns 
& Co., value $1.50. Total $4.65, 

EIGHTH PRIZE: (One W. D. C. Pipe in case, 





made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $3.00. 
One complete set of “Ideal” floats, made 
by Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total $4.00, 





The Logical Camp Bed 


For strength—comfort and convenience you will find 
no better camp bed than a Gold Medal Cot. 

Made of especially selected hardwood—covered with 
extra good quality double filled duck—reinforced with 
steel plates riveted at all joints and cross rivets where 
strain is most severe. 

When open makes a full length, roomy (6 ft. 6 in. x 2 
ft. 3 in.) comfortable elastic bed. Folds into a compact, 
convenient package just a trifle over 3 ft. long, weighs 
only 17 pounds. 

Get one for your next camping trip, you'll learn why 
Gold Medal Cots were chosen as standard equipment by 
Uncle Sam. 

Write for our catalog of complete equipment for the 
camp. 


GOLD MEDAL CAMP FURNITURE MFG. CO. 
DEPT. § RACINE, WIS., U. S. A. 
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Carryit Withu Boat 


Made in three sections for the ex-- 

press purpose of carrying it on'the 

fender of your automobile. 

Each section a boat in itself. 

Made of wood or steel. 

Does not touch body of car and 
can't scopy you, write. for cannot rattle. f 

An ideal boat for fishing and duck 

hunting. 

Can be assembled in five minutes. 

Write for prices. 





BATTLE CREEK BOAT CO. 
77 East Jackson Street 
- «+ « MICHIGAN 
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A Day’s Grub in Your 
Hip Pocket 


EFORE you leave your 

fixed base of supply, 

whether you “hit” the 
trail, go up stream, or start 
on a cruise, give your stom- 
ach a kindly thought and 
tuck this little package 
away in your hip pocket, In 
an emergency it will keep 
you going, while under any 
circumstances you can 
munch it with satisfaction | 
and stave off thatemptyfeel- | 
ing until you get back home. 


TRADE MARK 


Emergency Ration 
As supplied to U. S. Army 


Is a scientific food —highly nutritious elements with 
chocolate as a base. adler a most exacting test a 
package was found to ke sep a man fit and strong for 
a period of 24 hours. This ration is regarded as a | 
compact form of life insurance~a real lifesaver. Itis 
really an integral part of the ‘‘Safety First’’ doctrine. 








Put up in 8 ox, tins and sold by first-class sporting gouts and out- 
Atting stores, L/ your denier can't supply you, order divectfrom 


POWELL’S Canal and Sullivan Sts. NEW YORK 











































If you would get the most 
out of yout rihing gcta 
lively Divine rod pve 
every quiver of the 
game. 
For half a centuryDivine Rods have 
stood for the best in the art of rod 


making—and there are Divine 
Rods forevery kind offishing. 


“Fairy Fly” Rod 
7% ft.—2”% oz. 





Pry of this enanh and wetghe 

Reds Made To Your Special Order 

for parti styles of fishing under 
Ln pa fi Bshung 


1919 Catalog on Request 


THE FRED D. DIVINE CO, 
708 Roberts St. UTICA, N.Y. 














—fine sport copecialiy, when the 
canoe is an “Old Town.” Canoeing 
gives you the kind of py» | - 
orous alertness that our soldiers— 
used tooutdoor life—showed in war. 
“Old Towns” are sturdy, sp 

buoyant, trim-lined and entirely 
safe. Send for catalog. 

=» OLD TOWN CANOE CO, 
816 MiddleSt. Old Towa, 
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SALT WATER GAME FISH BLUEFISH 
(Pometomus saltatrix) 
Bluefish caught between April 1st and November 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One-piece Mueller Rod, length 5 ft. 6 in., made by Henry C. Mueller, value 
$25.00. One Ansco Junior Vest Pocket Camera, made by the Ansco Camera Co., value $15.00, 


Total $40.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: One Fly or bait rod and $5.00 catalogue selection, made by Redifor Rod and 
Reel Co., value _ $20.00, 

— PRIZE: One assortment of Spinners and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., value 
$10.00. One W. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth x Co., value $2.50. Total $12.50, 

FOURTH PRIZE: One assortment of Spinners and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co, 


value $10.00. 
FIFTH PRIZE: One Signal Windbreaker Flannel Shirt, made by Hilker, Wiechers Mfg. Co., 
One-half dozen Min-Nix Lures, made by the Min-Nix Co., value. $4.25, 


Total $9.28. 
STRIPED BASS (Roccus lineatus) 
For Striped Bass caught between April lst and November 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One 3 H.P. Class “B” marine engine, made by Watkins Motor Co., value $40.00. 

SECOND ner eT One Free Spool Surf Casting Reel, 300 yards, made by Montague City Rod 
Co., value $17.50, 

THIRD PRIZE: One Silk De Luxe Steel Rod, made by W. H. Tallett, value $12.50. 

FOURTH PRIZE: One $10.90 selection of metal spoon baits from the catalogue of Hartung, 
Bros. & Co., value $10.00. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One Signal Windbreaker Flannel Shirt, made by Hilker, Wiechers Mfg. Co., 
value $5.00. One W. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $2; 50. 
Total $7.50. 

SIXTH PRIZE: Six 3-inch “Not-a-Knot” Leaders, made by Hayes-Homsher Co., value $3.60, 
One outfit of four assorted “Mermaid” Wiggling Minnowsy made by McCormic Bait Co.,, 
value $3.00. Total $6.60 . 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One- half dozen Min-Nix lures, made by The Min-Nix Co., value $4.25, 


WEAKFISH (Cynoscion regalis) 
For Weakfish caught between April lst and November 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One Beetzsel Reel, made by The Redifor Rod and Reel Co., value $20.00. One 
pair of 12-inch Fishing Boots, made by The Witchell-Sheill Co., value $16.00. One dozen 
Hayes-Homsher Perfection Bass Flies, made by Hayes-Homsher Co., value $4.00 Total $40.00, 

SECOND PRIZE: One popectqess of Spinners and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., 
value $15.00. One W. D. C. Pipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $3.00. One 
complete set of “Ideal” oat’ made by Ideal Float Co., value $1.00. Total $19.00, 

THIRD PRIZE: One assortment of Spinners and Flies, made by John J. Hildebrandt Co., 
value $10.00. One-half dozen Corker Bass Bugs, made by Hayes-Homsher Co., value $3.00. 
Total $13.00. 

FOURTH PRIZE: Six $.85 Baits, made by The Creek Chub Bait es value $5.10. One-half dozen 
Min-Nix Lures, made by The Min-Nix Co., value $4.25. Tota 1 $9.35. 

FIFTH PRIZE: One-half dozen O. C. Tuttle’s Devil Bugs for Trout, made by O. C. Tuttle, value 
$4.50. Two pairs of Schoonie’s Skooters, made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Total $7.50. 

— PRIZE: One-half dozen Min-Nix Lures, made by The Min-Nix Co., value Bn 25. Two 

re eae Skooters, made by J. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Total $7.25. 

SEV ‘NTH P RIZE: One Signal Windbreaker Flannel Shirt, made by Hilker, Wiechers. Mfg. Co., 


value $5.00, 
CHANNEL BASS (Sciaena ocellata) 
For Channel Bass caught between April lst and November 30th 


FIRST PRIZE: One $10.00 Selection from the catalogue No. 6 of the Ashaway Line & Twine 
ae Co, One $25.00 Selection from the catalogue of Geo. B. Coane & Co. One W. D. 

ipe in case, made by Wm. Demuth & Co., value $4.00. Total $39.00. 

SECOND PRIZE: Pair of Jud ndon Hand-made Snow Shoes, with Harness made by Jud 
Landon Co., value $13.50. One Sigaal Windbreaker Flannel ‘Shirt, made by Hilker, Wiechers 
Mfg. Co., value $5.00. Total $18. 

THIRD PRIZE: One Hotakold quart on NY made by The Vacuum Specialty Co., value $6.75. 
One Signal Windbreaker Flannel Shirt, made by Hilker, Wiechers Mfg. Co., value $5.00. 


FOURTH RIZE: One dozen Corker Bass Bugs, made by Hayes-Homsher Co., value $5.50. 
Two pairs of Schoonie’s Skooters, made by J. R Schoonmaker, value $3.00. Total $8.50. 
—=_ Pa hy yp One-half dozen Corker Bass Bugs, made by Hayes- Homsher Co., value $3.00. 
oat —— Min-Nix Lures, made by The Min-Nix Co., value $4.25. Total $7. 

SIXTH PR Two pairs of Schoonie’s Skooters, made by J. R. Schoonmaker, value $3.00. 
One- ait ~ ih “Callmac’”’ Underwater bass bugs for baitcasting, made by Call J. McCarthy, 
value $3.00. ‘0 $6. 

SEVENTH PRIZE: One- half dozen Min-Nix Lures, made by The Min-Nix Co., value $4.25. 


TARPON (Megalops Atlanticus) 
For longest Tarpon caught between Jan. Ist, 1919, and Jan. Ist, 1920 
FIRST PRIZE: One Restgood Roll-a-bed Tent, made b Wilson & Co., value $75.00. 


SECOND PRIZE: One No. 26 Tarpon Rod, made by rton Mfg. Co., value $14.00, 
THIRD PRIZE: $10.00 selection from the ‘catalogue of Abbey & Imbrie, value $10.00, 


TUNA (Orcynus thynnus) 
For Atlantic or Pacific Tuna caught between Jan. Ist, 1919, and Jan. Ist, 1920 
=e PRIZE: One Wall Tent, 7x9, made by 7*. Atlanta Tent & Awning Co., value $52.40, 
S. Infantry Bolo Knife, made by Fayette R. Plumb, Inc., value $5.00. Total $57.40. 
SECOND PRIZE: One $10.00 selection from the catalogue "of Von Lengerke & Detmold, Inc. 
If you want more cozaplete descriptions of any of the prizes listed above, and the 
| manufacturer’s address is not to be found in our advertising pages, write us and 
we will ask the manufacturer to forward his catalog. 
THE JUDGES FOR 1919 ARE: Trout, Dr. Raynor, Anglers Club, New York; Bass, Robert 
H. Davis, Munsey’s Magazine, New York, Will H. Dilg, Chicago; Muscallonge, etc., W. P. Corbett; 
Salt Water Fish, Van Campen Heilner, Spring Lake, New Jersey; W. A. Leavitt, Jr., Asbury 
Park Fishing Club; Tarpon and Tuna, Zane Grey. 


AFFIDAVIT 
I hereby swear to statement signed by me before two witnesses and a notary public. 
Bind of GOs c ccccsscvcscnssestesvogsasesebes OOS vasa nd cde BARA. 0.080 6.0908 Gisth.. «0005054 ° 
a OI cs io a 0% 04000 £4 FPS IME « FB Scares WIIG. 5 o.c ccdbccccvitciedsssenscuanen . 
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Give Mfgrs. names of each and full specifications. 
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SED 5 ck dé caccdcccccticedicectegesgenpeddspons secesecesasece 
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Witnessed by: (Give names and addresses) 
Be. 605.06 b66 5.5096. 50606046000), 5d SHESRSABELA coecceceesesconcese 
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PRIZE FISHING 

CONTEST STORIES 


MY RECORD BASS 
By A. Kubler 


ITTING in front of the store 
talking fish, I remarked to friend 
Hayes and brother George, “that 
the weather conditions looked good 
for bass, and if there is no change 

‘by to-morrow T think I will try it out.” 
So Sunday being an ideal day I looked 
over my tackle and put everything i in first- 
class shape and started for Point Pleas- 
ant. Just as we got there my brother 
Fred and party were leaving; the first 
thing we heard was the welcome cry, 
“They are getting bass,” Fred calling, 
“Hurry and get out there, a native just 
landed an eight-pounder.” I laughed and 
said, “You know they are only bait fish 
to us,” so I went out on the beach to look 
things over where I noticed that a gulley 
about five feet wide was making out for 
the inlet to the bar. To keep my location 
right I found a few barrel staves and 
staked it, and turned back to the pavilion 
for supper, where Mr. Borden remarked, 
“Kubler, this is about the time you get 
our prize Blue Fish,” then I said, “What 
igen is to beat my bass record.” So 
taking it easy sat down and peeled shed- 
der crabs. About nine o’clock started out 
for the night, being very fine but cloudy, 
with very little surf. Mr. Miller and 
Hunt were fishing at the inlet, my favor- 
ite spot was about one hundred and fifty 
feet south of them. 


BOUT ten o'clock Mr. Miller came 
along saying, “Nothing doing, guess 

I will go in and rest awhile.” I answered, 
“If there is anything doing I will call 
you.” He came back about twelve saying 
“I didn’t miss much.” My reply was, 
“But they ought to be here soon if they 
are going to be here at all. Well I think 
I will take a drink for luck and now for 
a smoke.” In the meantime my line 
stacked, I reeled in some when—“bang” 
and what a strike. I knew my shedder 
was gone and felt it was no killey that 
took it, so I called to my brother George, 
“Hurry and bring all the cut bait.” The 
quickest move I ever made was to pick 
the claws out taking about five and 
striping them up to the leader, leaving the 
b open on the hook, for I was deter- 
mined that he would not get away this 
time. I cast right into the gulley and 
waited about two minutes when he struck, 
one jab and I knew I had the hook home, 
then I let him go, and he did, thinking of 
the outer bar and the low water and 
knowing if my fish ever got over “good- 
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bye.” Letting him go for about five hun- 
dred feet I gradually put on my tension 
as I only had a twelve-thread line and 
could in no way force him back. He 
stopped and I handled him gently and re- 
gained about 75 feet of my line, when 
he turned and went out faster than ever 
before, this time taking more line, running 
south a mile a minute. I followed him up, 
he slowed down, stopped, and used tail 
action. Every time he struck I gave him 
slack line, again I turned him and gained 
about one hundred feet when he was off 
again. He kept this up for about half 
a mile, by this time the tide was pretty 
well out and not much surf. Seeing a 
little gulley I coaxed him in to about one 
hundred feet of the beach, when to my 
surprise he turned his nose seaward, and 
went out with as much life as when I first 
hooked him, then I lost my patience, my 
woolen thumb stall worn through, gnats 
in my ears and nose, and pretty well 
tired, I came to the conclusion that catch- 
ing big fish wasn’t all fun, but some work. 
But I kept on the job, thinking that the 
fellow that lasts the longest wins out. 
One would run up and say, “You will 
never land a big fish in this surf”; and an- 
other, “It’s a shark,” but I knew better, 
as I had caught both. And there is no 
comparison. Making up my mind to hold 
him until daybreak, if necessary, I tried 
again to bring him in gently, but he 
sulked, then I knew it was time to tease 
him; finally I won out. The longest 
rush was about fifteen feet at a time. 
In a few minutes the moon came through 
the clouds. I could see my mountain of 
silver laying flat, with a little kick left. 
Oh, what joy! I reeled him in carefully, 
watching so as not to get the undertow. 
A little lift and he lay on the beach, the 
prettiest buck bass I ever saw, the sight 
of which made us hilarious. 

We waltzed, sang, and cheered like a 
gang of kids, and it was a good thing 
we weren’t near a brewery or Islip. I 
picked him up and carried him along the 
beach, happier than a king. 


DROPPED him on the floor of the 

pavilion and called Ralph Borden, 
saying, “Get up; I got the record bass 
of the Jersey Coast; a dandy.” Every- 
body jumped up, of course. This being 
one o'clock in the morning, some thought 
it was a fire, because it was unusual for 
such an excitement at that early hour. 
One fellow ran out with his pants and 
thought that he had his shirt; another 
gazed at the fish and saw a shark, as he 
thought. His excuse was he was only 
half awake. We all sat around and 
stayed for the wake, and the only thing 
that was missing was the clay pipes and 
a little hard stuff, but we all managed to 
enjoy some of old boy Bryant's prescrip- 
tion, “a little grapejuice.” The next thing 





Get My 
New 


5. O.S. 


(Trade Mark) 


Tango 


It’s a wizard for casting. You 
can put it in the exact spot where the 
big fellows hide, among the weeds 
and ir shallow waters. Swims on 
Surface, with a lifelike swimming 
motion. At will you send it wig- 
gling below. 

Thousands of professionals, amateurs, 
women and children are making record 
catches of all kinds of game fish trolling or 
casting with all models of my 


Rush 
‘TangoMinnow 


(Registered Trade Mark) 
—the liveliest baits that float. They 
wiggle, dive and swim like a minnow in 
action. The Tangos get the big ones— 
Bass, Pickerel, Pike, Muscallunge, Lake 
Trout and Brook T 


rout. 
_At your dealer’s or sent direct post 
paid—stamps or Money Order. ‘* Regular,”’ 


** Junior,” “Weedless Midget’’ and 
“S. O. S. Tango”’ Models, each 75c 


All models patented and guaranteed. 
Set of Four Assorted Colors and Models $3 


Send aie for samples of 
Dealers: Pd newest, fast ses model and ~ 


J. K. RUSH 
914 S. A. & K. Bldg., Syracuse, N. Y. 


MR. ANGLER! 


The War is over. Let’s go 
Fishing. 








To be successful 
have a Landing 
"ll _never 


ju must 
let, and 
know what a 
Y convenient one is, 
until you try @ 


“Barnes” Folding Net 
Aluminium or Split Bamboo 
Frame with Pro Linen, Net $2.50 
Waterproofed, Net - -. 3.00 


Booklet 


If your dealer cannot suppl» 
you, order one. You will 
like it. 


CARLOS G. YOUNG 
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The Bait 


‘SCHONIES 


“If they can’t get’em with that they can’t get’em 
with anything’’ said an old timer. He’s right. 


Those GROOVES make it a MINNOW—the only bait that 
really swims. No dip, dive, wiggle or wobble, but actual 
minnow swim; that natural, gliding motion which makers 
have tried to get. 

It reels easily. With a quick pull it scoots to one side 
and pauses, like a startled minnow, yet not overdoing to 
scare wary ones away. For casting it beats short, stringy 
throws of pork rinds, spinners or half-dead minnows. It 
has taken 3-ft. pickerel. If the bass or pike are there it 
will get them. It does that—even in August. 

If not at dealer’s, send 75 cents each. Take a “Rainbow 
Jr.”” for day and ‘Red Head Jr.” for dawn and night cast- 
ing, or, if you prefer, large (1 oz.) in either finish. 


J. R. SCHOONMAKER, Kalamazoo, Mich., U. S. A. 


DEALERS: WH WILL SUPPLY YOU IF JOBBER DOES NOT. 











| Logsdon COLLAPSIBLE Minnow Trap 


Pat. Tune 18, 1918. 





Hook releases when fish stnkes and sudden stop at end of 
slot sets hook fi:mly into jaw. Darts and dives like a real 
1 Caiches more than any other 









Bass, Trout, Musky, Pike, Salmon, Cod, 
Tarpon, ete. Sixsizes. Ask your ones os f ~ 
rece! o ' 
Knowles Automatic Striker Guaranteed. catalog 
Length: 3 4 4 
Price each 35c BSc BSc 75c 9Oc $1.25 
Finishes: SILVER —SILVER AND COPPER — BRASS 
S. E. KNOWLES, 78 Sherwood Blidg., San Francisco, Cal. 





The Logsdon Collapsible is the handiest trap on 
the market. Made of: best grade .21-M trans- 
parent celluloid; open, 14 in., closed, 6 in.; 
weight, 12 oz. If not carried by your dealer, sent 
ostpaid anywhere in U. S. for $3. Logsdon 
innow Trap Co., 817 Vine, St. Joseph, Mo. 


“The Rod of Rods” — 


strictly hand made from 
12-year seasoned Hickory. 




























— Outcast and outlast any 
other rod at any price and guaranteed against fish breakage. 


H. A. KINNEY & Cco., - 7 


THE BED WITH THE PAT. SAGLESS SPRING 
MATTRESS FABRIC AND PRESSED STEEL FRAM 


CHILLINGS 
AUTO 


Save your hotel bill and add the joy of camping to the pleasure of 
touring.—Use the tonneau of your car for a dressing room and step 
through the door into a double bed as big and comfortable as the 
one at home, made possible only by our ® jattress 
Fabric. Bed on each running board makes sleeping quarters for 
four people. ’ 
For strength, comfort, compaccness and price, the SCHILLING 
Auto-Camp is not equaled.— Write for circular. 


THE L. F. SCHILLING CO. Dept. O, Salem, Ohio 













Backlash Snarls Stopped 
Made possible by the use of 
(@ 









are so designed in taper that 
they are quicker in action and 
more powerful for their weight 


GEM REEL WINDER 






than other rods. Granger Rods Gives kite wind to line. Works 
are built of the finest bamboo, automatically. No gears to get 
cut to an accuracy of 1/1000 of out of order. Pom to any 


an inch, and thoroughly seasoned 
in Denver’s dry climate. This 
produces a flawless rod, resilient 


ordinary rod very easily. 


$1.50 each 


in action, light, yet possessing ' 
the necessary power to cast a , —~, 
long line true and steady under If your dealer doesn’t . ~ 
all conditions. Bass Rods, $4 carry them send a AS 
to $18; Trout Rods, $5 to $27. money coder to S& 

a —— 


Send for our catalog today and 
learn why Granger Rods are 
better and sell for less. 





(00 Marhatton Bldg, Mibeaec, Wie, SS™ 
CATCH MORE 
FISH 


Going Musky fishing? Here’s our propo- 
sition: Get our New Husky Chub, give it 
an equal show with your other lures, casting 

trolling, if it don’t catch more Muskies return 
to us and we will refund your money without a 













REEK 
CHUB 
WIGGLER 


Patents Pending 





question. Body 5 inches long, weight | '¢ Oz., 
movement Grand, Scale Finish. Price $1.35. Same size, beautiful Natural Mullett, Scale Finish, for salt water fishing. 
iat tail t. Gets the 





NEW Baby Crab, body 2% in., weight 34 Oz., Natural Shell Finish, 
Small Mouth Bass when other baits fail. Price 85c. 

NEW Albino Crab, % and % Oz. Takes the place of the spoon and pork rind and spinner and does 
not sink. More flash than the spoon, more wiggle than the pork rind. Body white, tail nickle plate, eyes red, 
8 rubber wiggling legs. Price 85c. 

New circular proving that our lures do catch more fish. 


THE CREEK CHUB BAIT COMPANY, 120 South Randolph St., Garrett, Ind. 











CASTING ROD One-piece, 444-feet, —_ 
“Holds ” ine Tip an Guide, silver | 
_# Wer __ trimmings. Price $10.00. 


Muskegon, Mich. | 


» That “Thinks” 
K@TER Itself a Fish | 
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| was to get scales to weigh him, the ones 
in the house were only fifty pounds, so 
all we could do then was to wait until 
the village store opened, which was at 
eight A. M. We did wait and got one, 
and Mr. Bass weighed 59 pounds 14 
ounces, shrinkage not taken. If so, his 
weight would have been 64 pounds, as 
all fish are allowed one ounce to the pound 
after eight hours. The next thing we 
did was to have our picture taken and a 
casket made to express it, but nothing 
doing—I ran no chance of his being lost, 
so went with him. J. Johnson and brother 
George acted as pallbearers and I the un- 
dertaker. We put him in the auto, but 
had no flowers. When we struck the 
station platform a few rubbernecks were 
there, one remarking, “That looks like a 
child’s coffin.” She must have thought 
it contagious, for she hurried away. 
Then we piled in the baggage car—more 
trouble. “What’s that?” said the conduc- 
tor. “It looks like a dead body.” But I 
laughed and said, “Sure, it is, of a fish— 
a nice buck bass.” “Tell that to ‘Sweeny,’ 
I caught plenty of bass, but never saw 
one the length of that box. I finally 
convinced him after his seeing my prize. 
He stayed and talked to us until we reached 
the Pennsylvania Terminal. There we 
had another job to get ahead of the 
crowd. We had to shoulder our casket 
and carry it up about six cars of mourn- 
ers. 











THE MIDDLE MAN 


IS THE LUCKY ONE 


seven years old and was drowned near 
the Manasquan. The news traveled like 
wildfire. When I reached the shop I 
was showered with congratulations. We 
put him in the big icebox on exhibition 
and had to have a door opener to show 
him. Brother Fred, Phil Hoffman and 
Hays and a dozen other bass fishermen, 
remarked that it was the finest buck bass 
that they had ever seen; built like a race- 
Forse and he certainly had the record for 
a hundred-yard dash. It wouldn’t have 
taken him long to go “Over There.” 
Well, I kept him about two days and 
then sent him to the taxidermists, who 
made a dandy job. We have him hung 
up in our dining room. Every time I 
come home with a grouch on, my good 
little wife always says: “Don’t you think 
the fish is a little dusty?” That wakes 
the old man up and a smile follows. 
Now, friends and fellow fishermen, if 
you want to take this cure, get on the 
job. Hang him up and then through the 


cold winter nights he will take you back 
to your happy fishing grounds. You have 
my best wishes, even if you do break the 
record. The old saying will hold good. 


We told one he was about thirty- . 
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For there are bigger fish in the sea than 
ever were caught. 


FIRST PRIZE, STRIPED BASS, 
1916 CONTEST, HONOR CER- 
TIFICATE RECORD 





Weight—59 Ibs. 14 oz, 
Length—52 in. 

Girth—29 in. 

Caught—June 19, 
Where—Point Pleasant, N. J 
Rod—Edw. Vom Hoff 
Reel—Julius Vom Hoff 
Line—12-Thread Cuttyhunk 
Lure—Shedder Crabs. 














THE JOKE IS ON THE OTHER 
FELLOWS 


By Jack Howard 


HE June moon had just broken 

its way into our cabin as we were 

finishing our supper. Its appear- 

ance made us all itchy, as the 
California weather made us rebel at stay- 
ing indoors for the night. 

The Valley of the Moon, made so 
famous by the late Jack London, had 
seemed to call us out of our cabin, so 
we sat on the porch gazing ahead at its 
wondrous beauty. We had not as yet 
discussed our next day’s outing, nobody 
had suggested the best way to put in our 
time. 

Joe suggested that we take the launch 
and go for stripers. The good grounds 
for that fishing lay about twenty-five 
miles away in Napa River, and as we had 
heard of some great killings being done, 
it was agreed that it was the best way to 
spend the outing. So it was hurry up 
and get things ready and go as the tide 
had about started to ebb and we had no 
time to lose, as an hour meant that we 
would be hung up on a mud spit and stay 
till next tide. 


{ILE Bill and I were getting our 

favorite bass tackle assembled, Joe 
and the other two fellows had arranged to 
steal away from us and clean up a boat- 
load of fish and give us a laugh on their 
return next day. We had just gotten to 
the landing with our tackle and saw them 
beating it away, and our shouts and ques- 
tions were answered by laughter. 

We were balked. Bill said things about 
those fellows that were far from com- 
plimentary. But being such a beautiful 
night, we were set upon fishing some- 
where. Where should we go? We had 
no launch to take us, and walking was out 
of the question. We were in hopes of the 
launch coming back for us, but had now 
realized that it was on its way. 

“T’ve got it,” said I. “Shoot,” said Bill. 
“Joe has an Evinrude motor,” said I, 
“and it was but a few moments before 
we filed our way into Joe’s locker and 
had it on one of our small boats. 

After half an hour trying to familiarize 
ourselves with it we got the “kicker” 
started and wended our way down slough. 
We were thinking where to fish when I 
suggested trying my old hole down at 
the mouth of Hudeman Slough, about 
seven miles below where I gaffed a thirty- 
six-pounder in 1916. Bill agreed, but it 
was agreed between growls, as he could 
not forgive the bunch. Our hearts had 
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Have a Brignt 
Camp this Year 


One of the most important items of 
equipment for the camp is something 
to light it atnight. Yet this is also 
: one of the things most often over- 
: , : looked. Your evenings in camp 
will eo more enjoyable if this time you take with you a oS 


Justrite Acetylene Camp Lamp 


No. 100 CAMP LAMP, equipped with self-lighter, capacity 3 hours, as 
shown, $1.50; No. 95, larger size of the same, 4 to 5 hours capacity, $2.00; 
No. 44, ‘headlight fitting on cap or hat, with ‘Generator on belt, 10 hour 
capacity, $4.50; No. 10 lantern, 20 candle power, 5 to 6 hour capacity, 
$4.50, Illustrated circular upon request. 
Most good dealers today carry the complete Justrite line of 
Camp Lamps, Headlight and Lantern. If your dealer can't, 
we will supply you direct, on receipt ofprice. (Will appre- 
ciate your dealer’s name. 


_Justrite oe. ns ne Dept. S, pious 





























é DO YOU WANT 


the lightest yet strongest canoe 
there is on the market? 


Then Buy a “‘ White’? - 


DO YOU WANT 


a canoe that is practically impossible 
to wear out—one that, should you be 
placed in a position where life depended 
on its staunchness, you would know that 
you had the best that skill and experi- 
ence could produce? 


Then Buy a “‘White’’ 


Write at once for our catalog 
which tells you all about the 
WHITE CANOE 


E. M. WHITE & CO. 





if You Have Never Used a 


“WHALING GOOD” ROD 


you were deprived of half the joy on your fishing 
trips. If your next rod is going to be a good rod, 
let Dad Whaling make it. 


Booklets Furnished Upon Request 
THE G. E. WHALING & SON CO. 














801 Champlain Avenue, Cleveland, Ohio 156 Water Street Old Town, Maine ; 

















been set upon Napa River. 





Every Fisherman Wants One—PAW PAW FOLDING BOAT GHAIR 


No fishing outfit is complete 
without the PAW PAW 
FOLDING BOAT CHAIR. 
You remember how your back 
ached last season after you had 
sat in your boat for several : 
hours? The PAW PAW FOLDING BOAT-CHAIR eliminates 
the ache, on adds the 100% of pleasure to your outing. 
CAN BE INSTANTLY ATTACHED TO ANY BOAT SEAT, AND 
- WILL PAST A LIFETIMES Easily taken apart and folds into a smaif space. 
The Chair is made of round ieee handsomely J apanned; seat and back trimmed with best grade imitation leather. 
When used in connection with “MOONLIGHT BRAND” Artificial Baits, you are assured of “all there is in fishing.” 
Send for Catalog. Price, postpaid, $2.00. Made and Guaranteed by 

THE MOONLIGHT BAIT CO., Dept. A, PAW PAW, MICH. 





Patented Feb. 4, 1919 




















FLY FISH™'™ “CORKER” BASSBUGS 
GET t« BASS 


SEE EVERY BASS BREAK WATER ON THE STRIKE 


NO OTHER SENSATION CAN EQUAL IT 
BE READY! ORDER YOUR “BUGS” NOW 


SPECIFY THE ORIGINAL “CORKER” BASS BUGS 
MADE BY 


THE HAYES-HOMSHER COMPANY 


317 HUME MANSUR BUILDING, INDIANAPOLIS, INDIANA 
SEND FOR A FOLDER, IT DESCRIBES THEM IN DETAIL 


Squirrel 
Grey Goo: 


Mallard 





FTER an hour’s ride we dropped an- 
chor at my old spot and were ready 
for action by day-break. 

Such a daybreak! The marsh colors 
were out in all splendor and as the east- 
ern sky became brighter the colors were 
changing with each new ray of light. 

We sat awaiting developments, when 
suddenly Bill’s line tightened. “Crabs,” 
said Bill, when, bang! his reel started. 
He grabbed his homemade Bethabara and 
waited for him to stop and swallow the 
salt water catfish we had for bait, so he 
could strike. It did not take long (though 
seconds seemed like minutes to Bill), as 
the fish was hungry and started away, 
and Bill struck. After thirteen minutes 
of pretty fight an eighteen-pounder came 
to gaff. “Not bad,” said Bill, whose chest 
was now puffed out. We again sat down 
to watchful waiting. 





A Splendid Flexible 
Enameled & 4 Sent any- 
Silk Line C persia 


ISHERMEN will appreciate the excellent 

quality of this 25-yard “Western Star” 
line in the “‘G” or No. 5 size. We are 
sportsmen Pt have “been there” ourselves, 
and want to send this as a sample of the 


goods we carry. FTER a _ twenty-minute rest Bill’s 


reel again spun to the tune of a 
twelve-pounder. I had begun to think 
that my jynx was with me, as my bait 
had not been touched. I then decided to 
bait up fresh to see if I could better con- 
ditions any, as I was a bit jealous of Bill 
as a fisherman. As I was in the act of 


-, “Waterfall” level line, solid-braid 
For $15 ~ silk, transparent enamel un- 
affected by alkali, wonderfully flexible. Mist color, 
sizes G and H, 25-yards on a card. 
Complete Out-door Catalog 

to Anyone on Request FREE 
Every one of the 156 pages shows goods which we have 
etoved as standing A test in the many out-door 


7 : you - oF sees heme ter = ‘I do placing my bait for a run, Bill’s reel again 
eet te sey sugges wore Sey ee ots started to sing that tune we so love to 

ss * sportsmen. free. © Tape: A : 
ee — asco 4) hear. This time a nice fish of six pounds 
The Colorado Sporting was brought to the boat. 


I was sore and intimated that I would 
rather have stayed home and slept, and 
Bill did not help matters any with his kid- 
ding. The tide had by now commenced to 
move fast and we decided that a little 
breakfast would do us both good, which 
we quickly spread before us, the hot cof- 
fee from our Thermos soon making us 
feel better. 


21 East Pikes 


Goods Company Peak Avenue 


COLORADO SPRINGS, COLORADO 

















Made from the finest materials obtainable 
and every rodis guaranteed 
Telescopic Rod, reversible handle - «+ $3.00 
Casting Re Rod alll arge crystal agate trim e = 

Casting Red all genuine agate trims. 
Bait and Fly Reds, crystal — first om and tip. : % 
Plain Bait and Fly Rods 2.25 
We offer the greatest values of any manufacturers of stel rods 
in America. If your Gealer does not handle our line, 
order from us direct, and we will send parce | 
post prepaid upon receipt of price. 

Write for new catalog 
L. M. RICHARDSON STEEL FISHING ROD COMPANY 
536 Lake Shore Drive Chicago, Illineis 








SOME BABY 





WAS just in the act of sipping some 
coffee to wash down a hard-boiled egg, 
when my reel started to play out slowly 
| but steadily. “Floating tule caught your 
| line,” said Bill, who had not stopped rid- 
ing me on account of my jynx, The line 





Name 
Golden Pheasant 


Ringneck ‘Pheasant /- Bro 
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Matiard—Natural Size 
DESCRIPTION 

Wings Body Name Wings B 
Golden Yellow Gold Bug Red Gol 
- Peacock Peacock Yellow 
Yellow Kid Yellow Yellow 
— we | 2 wn 

© Luminous Guinea auninea Red and Whit 
Grey Red Red Head White White and Red 


Expression 


Whether an African lion, 

an antelope, an elk, a deer, 

a mountain sheep from our 
Rockies or birds or fish—we re- 
create them true to life and full 
of expression. 

Kach mounting represents a lifetime devoted 
with love and enthusiasm to the art of 
taxidermy. 


You will polnt with pride to your trophy hanging over 
your fireplace when it is mounted by Jonas Bros. 


FIELD GUIDE AND 
nic came BooK FREE 
Contains record of North American Big Game, 1 
ontains orth Ame Big heed er 


richly illustrated, will charm and convince you. Game 
and fur rugs for gale, to your home, den or office 
realistically. 


Send for List Today 
JONAS BROS wi" tutniees 


1021Broadway, Denver, Colo. 
Branch; Livingston, Mont. 








FLEXABACK 
Handy Hanger 


Style B 
Goes Over the Top 
of the regular hooks in the 
closet of your cottage. Adds 
5 hooks for light - weight 
clothing. 

Cut Shows Style A 
Holds clothing or other ar- 
le Convenient for every- 

y. 


Can be folded and carried 


travelling or hung A 
manently in home 
At Leading Depart: 
mont, Hardware, and 
Sporting Goods Stores. 
Or BUTCHER MFG. CO. 
641-643 Atlantic Ave., Boston 


MORRIS CANOES 











The canoe beyond compare 
Send for new catalogue 


MORRIS CANOE COMPANY 
203 State Street Veazie, Me. 
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kept playing out and increasing in speed, 
and I had now about eighty-five yards of 
line out and no sign of stopping. 

“That reel.is sure some kidder,” said 
Bill, whose sarcasm had me a bit roughed 
up. I was perplexed and didn’t know what 
to do, but I took a chance and struck at 
the floating tule. Things changed and 
my action of striking him caused him to 
move with greater speed. 


OW he did tear through the water, 
taking with him fifty yards more of 
my line. Things commenced to look rather 
serious as I had only fifty yards left on 
my Jamaica Bay reel. There was only 
one thing to do. Break anchor and fol- 
low my quarry. Bill by now had realized 
that I had a ringer and he quickly reeled 
in his line, pulled anchor and grabbed the 
oars. So, after the fish we went. 
“Must be a sturgeon,” said Bill, as the 
fish would not give an inch of line, nor 
had he broken water after I struck. After 
rowing with the fish for about a half- 
mile, I managed to retrieve some of my 
line. Mr. Bass had at times moved faster 
than Bill was rowing and our main at- 
tempt was to keen the boat facing him at 
all times. 


HE fish seeing that he was fast, de- 

cided on a new line of fight. He turned 
at right angles and made a large circle 
against the tide. He broke water several 
times and kept shaking his head violently 
in an attempt to disgorge the bait. His 
tail was lashing the water at every chance 
and it was churned like a mill wheel. This 
was my first view of him and I saw that 
I had a large one! My heart fluttered 
and commenced to beat fast as he had 
now commenced to sound and every thrill 
went through me at each run to the bot- 
tom. 

My’ homemade Greenheart stood the 
test well, but a twelve-ounce rod has its 
limit and the test was at its maximum 
now. My fears, however, were for my 
line. It being twelve strand cuttyhunk, 
it took my wits at all times, I being afraid 
he would snap it at the least slack or 
snag me on some submerged tree stump 
brought down by winter rains. I, how- 
ever, manazed to break him and for next 
twenty minutes it was nip and tuck as he 
was now fighting his hardest. I thought 
his runs never would stop and as I looked 
at my reel I had visions of seeing my line 
peel off and go down slough with the fish. 


“THE strain was telling on me, but Mr. 
4 Fish was also weakening and I was 
getting him under control. His runs were 
getting shorter and was now sulking and 
I had to resort to pumping to get him 
started so I could reel him over to the 
boat. 

He at last came belly up and showed 
he was properly killed and Bill in his 
anxiety to get a good view of him leaned 
too far over and almost upset the boat 
and threw a scare that made me shiver. 


HE gaff being handy I quickly got 

him into the boat and sat down to 
Test after a fifty-two minute battle. I sat 
and admired my beauty and we then 
weighed and measured him. Tipping the 
scales at forty-seven pounds with a length 
of forty-eight and one-half inches and a 
girth of thirty-two inches, he was sure 
some prize. 

We did not tarry, starting our kicker, 
and pointed the nose of the boat home- 
ward. We were tired and hungry and 
also wanted to be home before the launch, 
as we figured it was our laugh. 

On their arrival, their laughs died away 





FISHIN’ TIME, BOYS 


GOING ? 


WHAT A QUESTION 
SURE YOU ARE 


OF COURSE YOU WILL HAVE THE PROPER FISHING 


GEAR AND THE RIGHT CLOTHES. 


BUT WHAT ABOUT YOUR BOOTS? YOU WANT BOOTS 
THAT WILL STAND UP AND CARRY YOU THERE 
AND BACK IN COMFORT. THERE IS THE OLD 


RELIABLE 


PALMER’S ‘‘ MOOSE HEAD BRAND” 
SPORTING MOCCASIN FOOTWEAR. 


TRY A PAIR. 


WRITE AT ONCE FOR OUR BOOKLET “S” 


THE JOHN PALMER CO., LTD. 


FREDERICTON 


NEW BRUNSWICK CANADA 








O, BOY! 
HERE’S REAL 


“CHOW” 


No doughboy ever tasted such * Chow” as 
you get in acan of FULL-MEAL—an ap- 
petising combination of fresh beef, green 
peas, lima beans, rice and seasoning. 


FULL MEAL 


—for that hungry feeling 


Heat FULL-MEAL over the campfire and 
your “CHOW” is ready to eat. Each can 
contains enough to give three hungry men 
a whale of a meal. 

Your grocer will supply. 
If not, send us his name 
and your address enclos- 


ing 25c. for full sized can, 
Parcel Post, prepaid. 


THE HASEROT 
CANNERIES CO. 


CLEVELAND, OHIO ———$ — 























Camp Right 


Live In ORSCO KUMPFY KAMP 


¢ Know the real ts of 





This Season 


You’ve often camped out for weeks, perhaps 
even months, and after returning from your 
trip you knew there was only one thing 
lacking to have made your camping vaca- 
tion the greatest ever, and that “one thing” 
was a proper camp in which to rest and 
sleep. Make the most of your previous ex- 
perience, camp this year and every suc- 
ceeding year in comfortable KUMPFY 
KAMP—“the modern way of camping out doors.” 
protect you against inclement weather, the sides can be rolled up and the screened 
frames protect you against insects, allowing you to sleep and rest in absolute, solid 
comfort. KUMPFY KAMP is very roomy, being seven feet square and seven feet 
high; can be packed to occupy very small space to facilitate transportation. 

Write TODAY for booklet and complete in 


HALT! 


HANDS UP 


AND EVERY POSITION OF 
THE ARMS ATTAINED WITH 
COMFORT WITH 


Perfection Capes 


CAMPING i 
FISHERMEN ‘\‘.\@ >) 
AUTOMOBILIST SK or 3 
FOREST Ss ~ 
SERVICE . 
RANCHMEN AND ALL OUTDOOR REQUIREMENTS 
GUARANTEED 
Absolutely Waterproofed 


TYCO—Rubberized Silk 
Weighs 19 Ounces 
Packs 4 x 8x 1% in an 
Athol Leather Caze 
FREE, Catalogue of Metro- 
itan Air Goods for Camp, 
acht, Automobilist, Home, 





Office, and ital. 
¥% Actual Size — 






Mis. oa by ATHOL 
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MFG. CO., Athol, Mass 































The waterproof top and sides 
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SPORTSMEN - FARMERS -' MECHANICS 


In Moisture Proof Canvas Cover $3.50, in Canada $3.75 
in Genuine Tan Pigskin Cover $4. 00, i: in Canada $4.25 


MEN IN OVERALLS 


—here is a rough and ready timepiece 
that will give you the correct time in- 
stantly—in the dark or in daylight. 

A cover of moisture proof canvas khaki 
fits around the watch and protects both 
the works and the case from dampness 
and rough usage. 

The GLOWNITE UTILITY WATCH has 
an unusually bright radium illuminated 
dial, easy to read night or day. 

Hangs in the pocket by patent loop at- 
tachment—an always reliable convenient 
timepiece for SPORTSMEN AND OUT- 
DOOR MEN. 


Guaranteed for a Year 


POSTPAID 


J.F MansFrExp Co. 





9-11 MAIDEN LANE NEW YORK 
‘Timepiece Specialties 














HERE THEY ARE! 
BACK ON THE JOB! 


THE STONEBRIDGE FOLDING LANTERN 


The Old Reliable Camp Lantern 
Stormproof—Unbreakable 
(The U.S. Army Standard Field 


ern) 











OPEN FOLDED 


The Stonebridge Folding Baker 


No Pins to Take Out—No Pan 
Necessary—Nothing to Lose 











FOLDED 


OVEN 
zune the war our entire plant was working 
night and day filling orders for the Army. 

We have been released by the War Depart- 
ment, and are now prepared to fill orders at 
short notice. 

Send for Circulars and Price List 


C. H. Stonebridge Manufacturing Co. 
21-23 Warren St., N. Y. C. 


HEN I tell a story I like to 
talk it, not write it. I don’t 
think I ever found myself at 
a loss for words or expression 











as they saw the catch hung up for inspec- 
tion. Joe and his fish hogs returned with 
three fish, none over four pounds in 
weight, but two tons of alibis on why they 
did not connect. 


SECOND PRIZE, STRIPED BASS, 
1918 CONTEST 





HONOR CERTIFICATE 

Weight—47 Ibs. 

Length—48" in. 

Girth—32 in. 

Caught—Wingo, Cal. 

Rod—Greenheart. 

Reel—Jamaica Bay. 

Line—Cuttyhunk. 

Lure—Salt Water Catfish. 
2nd Prize Striped Bass. 














A WINNER 
By Charles H. Hepeman 


in telling a fish story, regardless of how 
big he was or long I thought he should 
be, but I think the only argument that 
could induce me to step out of my class 
and try to write the story of the sixth 
prize wall-eyed pike, lies in the sixth para- 
graph of your letter, which reads—“We 
are doing this for the good of the sport, 
and to cultivate a love of the out-doors 
under God’s blue sky, and we want you 
with us from start to finish. If fishermen 





and sportsmen don’t pull together, it will 
| be a sorry world.” 


I think that is the 





Specialties for Fishermen 


willadd greatly to the ee of your next fishing 


trip. The name ““MARBLE’S” 
quality, service and caine. 


is a guarantee of 








MARBLE’S New Trout Knife 


for dressing trout and other fish. Forged from finest cutlery 
steel. Alwaysopen. Easily cleaned. Total length 5% inches 
Weighs only 1 oz., including metal boundsheath. Price 66c. 


MARBLE’S Folding Fish Knife 


Cuts, rips, scales. Blade folds into handle. Sacks == ore. 
Can be carried in pocket—or fishing kit --...Price $ 


AS 6 Clincher 
Only humane bans on a 
Does not rip nor tear 
steel-trap feature Molde t any 
fish 46 to201hs. Quicker, surer 
than a _— seit net “er 
each.. -- $1.10 
MARBLE’S Watorproot 


Match 
Made of nickled aa 










Holds 
good supply of matches. Guar- 
anteed water proof. Every fish- 
erman, hunter and camper 


Deeds one .--...++. Price, 66c¢ 
) MARBLE’S Compasses 
Brass box with agate bear- 
ings. Guaranteed accurate. 
Pocket Compass ....$1.10. 
Safety CoatCompass attaches 


to coat or shirt—always in 
sight and can't get lost. 
co $1.40 


Your Local Dealer Can Supply You 
Write for Complete Catalog 


MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO. 
525 Delta Avenue Gladstone, Mich. 
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nicest part of my story, so please don’t 
use the shears on it. 

A veteran of the Civil War, seventy- 
four years old, lives in Rochester in the 
winter and goes to Canandaigua Lake 
the first of May, returning the middle of 
November. To me it seems an _ ideal 
place for one who loves the open and 
while stranger fishermen sometimes have 
indifferent luck, there are those who are 
acquainted with the natural feeding places, 
and conditions peculiar to Canandaigua 
Lake alone—they seldom return from a 
trip without fish in plenty. Wall-eyed 
pike are taken in great numbers as well 
as salmon, trout, small-mouth bass, and 
the finest white fish in the world. 


The Viking Takes 


You Anywhere— 
(and brings you back) 


T was the first days of August when I 


caught the big pike. I started out alone Long, happy, res90 
with my regular pike rig; Bristol rod, days on the water—what’s 
Kingfisher line, six foot gut leader with better except the nights 
three ...... hooks in tandem, and light —nights of gentle breezes, 
sinker in the rear. I had but a few min- silvery moonlight n’every- 
nows left over from the day before. I rig 4 g y 
placed two lively ones on the first and thing? And why row or 
second hooks and a dead one on the lower. . paddle when you can take 
Trailing this outfit, I rowed straight out your ease ? 
from our cottage some distance to escape 


tangling in a set line which I knew was iki W raf 
in the way I wished to go. I thought I Viking Detachable aterc t 
was out far enough to escape it; I turned Motor 

“2 , ord shore ne a dng shallower weer makes any boat a power boat in a few minutes—gives 
and over the weed beds, where the pike ’ d dabl hat al bri h 
enerally feed. Just as I had nicely made ee nee 
8 es : . It weighs only 55 pounds. A girl can handle it. It 
the turn I received the shock ; my first starts easily and doesn’t flood, because it has a 
thought was that I hadn't gone out far specially designed carburetor—not a primitive mixing 
enough to escape the set line and after valve. It is in positive control at all times—either 
putting a heavy strain on the line, I ac- forward or reverse. It has more power and speed 
tually believed I had hooked on the outer yet is absolutely safe. And Fishermen like it because 
end of the set line near the heavy anchor. the propeller shaft can be adjusted to shallow or 
I had just determined to call out and try deep water without extra attachments. 

to make some of the campers hear me }. 

and come out and raise the set line so I Let us send you descriptive literature. Write today 
could save my tackle, but just at that VIKING MOTOR COMPANY, GRINNELL, IOWA 
a time I gave my rod a little whip and— Splendid proposition to iobbers and dealers. 
“Great Jehoshaphat!” During the follow- 
ing ten minutes no living man could have 
convinced me that I was fast to a wall- 
eyed pike—I would have accepted a sug- 
gestion that it might be a “U” boat or a 
shark, possibly a very large trout, but 
never a pike. This charging, bucking, 


fighting demon was doing his best to| The Ore Bait Carriers 
smash my tackle and I was fighting back ‘ ‘ we On Slightly 
the best I could and praying “the shades —_ mg awe gy? someeey SAVE 25% T0 60% Used 

of Isaac V help me to fight this fellow “Hoppers”, Pork Rind, etc. You'll get the ‘ GRAFLEX—KODAKS—ANSCO, 
to the surface, if only to see it before ‘ REXO and PREMO CAMERAS 


- een nate d : I Fish, save the Bait, and increase the yore of 
it smashes my tackle and gets away. our outing. Order now! You Might orget. 10-Day Free Trial Guarantee 
If unsatisfactory, money will be 


don’t know how many times he nearly got age -60c., One Doz. $1.00. 
away from me, but I finally got him neat rice 2-25c., 6-60c., One Dos. $ refunded in full. 


the boat and just as suddenly as he panto’ THE ORE TACKLE CO., Mountain Grove, Mo. 
the battle, he gave up the struggle, an ~ 6 
I was looking at the largest wall-eyed 3? LO \ S " ERMAN’S 
pike ever taken from Canandaigua Lake. — Go © omy Oe ae 


Contains FISHING SIGNS FOR 1919. Shows 
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Complete Line of Motion Picture 
Cameras 


Write at once for our Free BAR- 
GAIN BOOK and CATALOG 
listing hundreds of slightly used 
and new cameras, also supplies 
of every description. No matter 
what camera you want we can 








D 








7 , . ‘ : > save you money. Compare our prices with others on 
ND speaking of wall eyes, he didn’t eerlence bas’ proven, it 80% correct." Shows which slightly used and new cameras and we know you will 
have anything on me just then. 1 | Ji tests ji: 'fahing record that ‘prover ‘invaluable (||| and fait dealing will please you. Eatabitshed im the 

have hooked and landed a good many for yeference. Sales last year in 46 states. The Photographic Business 18 years. 

game fish in my time, but I could almost amateur will be helped by this dope; the old CENTRAL CAMERA CO. 1248. Wabesh Ave., Dept. 46, Chicage 





hand knows it by heart. Send 25c for one to-day to 
0. F. CALENDAR, Box 1467 H. Sta. Sprinofield, Mass. 





feel my eyes bulging as I worked him 
in closer to the boat and tried to adjust 


my ideas to the fact that pound for pound 

this old wall eye had put up the snappiest We Are Ready for You, Mr. Angler 
battle it had h taal been my good fortune Even though the war did handicap us, we’re now back on the peace-time job of 
to take part in. making our standard, long established line of 


CAREFULLY slipped the net under MARTIN AUTOMATIC FISHING REELS 

















him and lifted him in the boat when As a matter of fact the war taught us things and our reels of ae ony tl Pp. 
he cut loose again and started on the better than ever before. Mechanism, materials and durability—o e best. Prou 
rampage, but I soon clubbed him into and satisfied users—by the thousands. PT 
submission. In rearranging my tackle MADE IN FOUR SIZES 
I found the fish firmly hooked on the No. 1. Line capacity—75 feet No. 3. Line capacity—150 feet 
lower hook, on the dead minnow. Hav- No, 2. Line capacity—90 fect No. 4. Line capacity—225 feet 
ing had excitement enough for one day, Left handed reels made to order. 
I started back and on my way called to Ask Us for Our Catalog. = =—§=§§--_ qe eee em 
the campers, telling them to come down to MARTIN AUTOMATIC FISHING REEL CO. 


our Landing if they wanted to see some- MOHAWK - - - + NEWYORK 
thing worth looking at. When I arrived 
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| Herman 
« Style 52 


Munson Last 
Tan Russet 
! iscolized 





























































t 
g Send for 
Catalogue 
tr HAT a wealth of prac- 
| ticable knowledge about 
the comfort and wear of shoes 
i . 
~ built on the Munson U. S. 
Army Last the _ returning 
American soldiers are bringing 
to the men at home! 
nw 
Herman Shoes made on the 
genuine Munson Last—ana- 
* tomically perfect and fashioned 


from the best materials obtain- 
| able—give men in private life 

the finest opportunity to enjoy 
® their feet they have ever had. bs 








Style 52, shown here, is an 
ideal shoe for outdoor wear. It 
































8 is waterproofed from bottom to * 
top and wears like iron. 
t Sold in 8,000 retail stores. If you tr 


are not near one, we will fit you 
correctly and quickly through our 


MAIL ORDER DEP’T at Boston 




















® JOS. M. HERMAN SHOE CO. * 
809 Albany Bldg 
BOSTON, MASS 
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BIG MONEY, RAISE 
RABBITS FOR US 


Belgian, New — | Pai mm. Bho supply oo 

A x x ts 
seiediens our Pure Bred Steck” Our 
Expense. Contract and literature—1!0c 
—NONE FREE. 


UNITED FUR AND PRODUCE CO. Inc. 
Dept. 5 3017 Wilson Ave., Chicago, Ill. 








*Keep Your Gun Clean 


HOPPE’S 
NITRO POWDER 


(Trade-Mark registered) 

A liquid not made with acids; thor- 
vsughly removes the residue of any 
high-power powder, including black 
powder—prevents rusting in any 
climate—removes metal fouling and 
leading. Nitro Powder Solvent has 
been put to the test at National 
Rifle Ranges; Used by U. S. Rifle 
men; endorsed by prominent sports 
men; never fails to do all claimed 
for it. Seld by dealers in guns and 
at Post Exchanges. 





FRANK A. HOPPE, 2314 N.8th St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


SOLVENT No. 9 





at the landing, there was quite a crowd 
there to meet me and after one good 
look they scampered for kodaks, tape 
measures, scales, etc., and Dad Hapeman 
was declared the “Boss Fisherman of the 
Lake.” 








MR. 


HAPEMAN 


We have the fish mounted and I feel 
quite proud of it—3l inches long, 21 
inches girth and 9.42 lbs. weight. If I 
can be of any further use to you in any 
way, you have only to name it. I am all 
out for the outdoors now and forever! 


6th PRIZE—WALL-EYED PIKE 





HONOR CERTIFICATE 
Weight—9 Ibs. 8 oz. 
Length—31 in. 

Girth—21 in. 
Caught—Canadaigua Lake. 
Rod—Bristol. 
Reel—Taconia Casting. 
Line—Kingfisher. 
Lure—Minnow. 

6th Prize Wall-eyed Pike. 
3y Charles H. Hapeman 











THE SCRAPPY RAINBOW 


By Ted Ross 
ITUATED in the Rocky Moun- 
tains, a few miles from Butte, 


Montana, lies the Big Hole Valley, 

and through this valley, rising in 
the snow-clad mountains and following 
its course down the beautiful valley flows 
the Big Hole River, the home of the 
Rainbow Trout, and the fisherman’s para- 
dise, where good fishing abounds, and a 
full basket at dusk is always “Isaac’s” re- 
ward. 

The river is not unusually deep, in fact 
one can ford it in a great many places. 
The current though swift is not treach- 
erous. The bottom is a huge mass of 
slippery round boulders with enough 
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Alfred Nelson Co. 


261 Fifth Ave., New York 


Near 29th St. Phone 2003 Madison Square 


BREECHES 
MAKERS 


CIVIL 
MILITARY 


NAVAL 
and 
SPORTING 
TAILORS 


Distinctive Clothes for 
Riding, Hunting and Polo 


LADIES’ COATS and BREECHES 


TO ORDER ONLY 



























A Whole Year 
for Only $1.00! 


Regular Y early Subscrip- } 
tion Price $1.50. hes 1s 1 


Clean, bright, cheery, instructive—filled chock full with just 
the kind of reading that delights boys’ hearts and makes 
good citizens. Beautiful, big, illustrated pages with hand- 
some covers in colors. (If you subscribe promptly we will 
give you absolutely free, a copy of our book “Fifty Ways 
for Boys to Earn Money.’’) By all means take advantage 
of this special introductory offer. You are nct taking the 
slightest risk as the publishers of Field 
and Stream stand back of our guarantee 
to refund your dollar immediately if you 
are not more than pleased. 
Address, THE SCOTT F. REDFIELD CO. 
3630 Main Street Smethport, Pa. 
THE BOYS’ MAGAZINE ia on sale at news stands at lie 
a copy. your news dealer doesn’t huppen to have tt 
he'll be glad to get it for you. Accept no substitutes. 
nsiat on getting THE BOYS’ MAGAZINE—the liveliest, 
“‘peppiest’’ and best boys’ periodical in Amer 
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= 
greasy moss on them to make Mr. Angler 
assume an undignified position if he is 
not careful. Speaking of these boulders 
recalls an amusing incident. A_ friend 
and I were wading the river in hip deep 
water, casting as we were going down 
stream, when zip! and my partner’s rod Soluble 
straightened out. He braced himself to] BM NT ee 
set his hook, when zowie! his feet slipped 0 Barrin ton nicl 1) 0 
and he hit bottom with quite a thud, and] es 
away went Mr. Fish with the tip and a MG Ve - 
goodly portion of line. When Jack got LENG i ltr 
up the atmosphere was somewhat blue, " : 
and he appeared much fussed, and all he => 
was able to say was, “I can lick the man Es 
that greased those rocks.” .@) ec 
S ° ° WHEN one of those speckled boys, 
porting Movies weighing about five pounds, hits you 
. oe a in waist-deep fast water, you are in for 
ibe Seting on ling ene about thirty minutes of ‘the fastest little 
perlab cee accnd single hand combat you ever engaged in. When You ake | 
If you are getting up an entertainment for your The Big Hole River has given up more O 
ener ee re po gore ph od honest-to-goodness rainbow trout than 
novel entertainment but something that will any stream I know of. Here it isn’t an he Woods | ake 
oon eaheanpn ES Si J BP unusual thing to tie into a ten or twelve- 9 
e vd , 
sisting of about 3,000 feet of iho tnae caine pound baby regularly. I feel that I can 
pictures covering the outdoor jfeld you have fish the river from a small boat and o 
ever seen—a qua unt showing e coveys 1 i 
rising, birds falling and the dog work; a deer ey sone . bo of —_ yo “eo 
hunt, turkey hunt and a duck hunt in the Caro- and boy! when one hits you from the I] 
linas, or ,2Salt water Sehing trip on the Jersey boat you are sure in for it. Of course, F 
oast—pictures with all the atmosphere an you must have proper tackle, otherwise S f E. Coff 
action you can want, taken during the past year : ~ ° 4 
| by the FIELD AND STREAM hey ae you are lost. The fish which brought me OLUB ee 
enue Geta tien Wane ®: ‘ened Cis.’ second prize in the FieLtp AND STREAM 
’ rard A. Br 8, Pres. 2 y- by ; 
town Camp No. 1 of the Bucks County Fish. contest for rainbow trout in 1918 was Leave the coffee pot out of 
Game and Te eT ee 1919 caught on an eight ounce bamboo rod of your kit Replace it with a 
Our secretary, Mr. A. J. Strathie, has asked me my own make, with a 2-0 hook, baited . : . 
to write you in appreciation of the FIELD AND with salmon eggs. The line used was tin of Soluble Barrington Hall 
StrEAM movies. The reels were presented at a bl k 1 1 hi li f th - fi 
public entertainment given by Newtown Camp ac dgoiphin ine oO e twenty- ve Coffee. You can then enjoy per- 
a oe ae wee ee eee, ee te oe pound test. The fish weighed sixteen fnet coil d h 
né sportsmen n re audience oO! . u y 16 ° - 
general public as well. and one-half pounds, and was thirty-one ect coffee, made in the cup, in 
There is not one element in the pictures which inches long and twenty inches in girth. stantly, by adding hot or cold 
could arouse the criticism even of the most bigoted ‘ N hif b 
opponent of field sports. They are clean, whole- He sure put up a pretty fight, and I was water. ot a makeshiit or sub- 
=. yp yh F extreme, and truly ar- all in. After the smoke had _ cleared stitute but really fine coffee in 
The wide variety of their subjects not only is | | 2way I sure felt delighted. I knew as instant form 
a O nes ee ee Ce ae soon as he hit me that I had tied into Send: 30 y d bel 

. ) sportsmar ut acquaints we aymen ; . 

7 the sespe and importance of bunting and fishing a regular fish, he broke water three times en c an ig clow 
R, St 4 & renien ae during the battle, and on a dozen occa- for a standard size utin tin. 
ment, I am, Very truly yours. Pres sions I was forced to give him line, Or 85c for the large size equal 

Wak GG8, es ‘ s . - . , 
: i a ek aie den nian cee ane otherwise he would have smashed my to two pounds of bean coffee.) 
a April 10, 1919 tackle to pieces. I have him mounted You’ll be delichted. “Ask the 
pent —y came were shown before the Douglas and he holds a place of honor alongside b h li z h 1” 
D pictures e show as e ° , ; > 
County Fish and Game Protective League last night of several others in my collection. oys who used it over there: 
- oouee we most enthusiastic in —_ praiee 
ol “ a J ver seen moving pictures ” ba . 

» sh oh wa the ‘work a the dog 4 the =— of PRIZE FISHING CONTEST Baker Importing Company 

; wil reve wp o see Pt es that wi : ‘ * ies 

i se Ea ee nd ree lm rh You ce! STORY. 2ND PRIZE RAIN- 214 ee 133 Hudeon Street 
a me Sy &~%, of credit for such BOW TROUT 1918 CONTEST NNE LIS NEW YORK 

; Joun L. BANks, President. 7—_——-——QFILL IN AND MAIL —— — — - 

April 17th, 4029. HONOR CERTIFICATE 
The followi le @ from Mr. C. Ma- .¢ . 
ante, following, letter came from Mr. C. 3M. Ma Enclosed find -—-" for which please 
Protective and Propagation Association, York, Pa. : ee , send one____ size tin of Barrington Hall 
We wish to co mpiimer nt you upon Soe, films, = W eight—16! 4 Ibs. Soluble Coff. 
8 € y 80 lon has . " ir : 
pw ee ae be enty tec gied ‘to recommend Length—31 inches. oluble Coffee to 
them to anyone who wide to i this class of Girth—20 inches. la 
8 ours fo s < ‘ ° 4 ee 
ee York Co. Fist AND GAM@ PRO. AS8N., Caught—Big Hole River, 
C. M. Maver, Secty. Rod—Ted Ross. Address al 
We will be glad to have you correspond with us Reel—Catherine. Dcinietetncin 
if you are interested in arranging a novel enter- I ine—Dolphin >rocer’s Nam 
tainment of this kind. We can guarantee it will . 7 = : 
make your banquet, outing or casting tourna- Lure—Spaw n. Grocer’s Address 
ment a success. 2nd Prize R inbow Trout. 
. . RE a 
Motion Picture Department ——— 
FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO’ § 2 
25 West 45th St., New Yoric City Fish, Hunt, Work, 
LARGE-MOUTH BASS : 
VER since 1909 I have been spend- | or Sleep in Comfort 
—~ ing as much of my summers as I 
could at Lake Dunmore, Vermont The Ha-Ha Head 
—a lake about 5% miles long and Protector 
about 1% miles wide, surrounded by the 
F 7 ’ - . Made 
mountains and hills of the Green moun-| L&R ee mgd teas 
tain range, appropriately named by its en- quitoes ond all insects. Fits any hat, weighs 3 ozs., goes 
thusiastic admirers, “The Tyrol of Amer- | | im vest pocket. 
ica.” Patented in U.S. A. and Canada 
A well made serviceable article guaranteed, $2.25 will 
: ked h Csouh one. Parcel Post insured. Other countries, 
HIS last morning hg Stud 8 up e $2.75. Made with or without pipe inlet. Send for one 
good boat Betsy (a Studebaker that today 
Arthur would not sell) drove down to RHOADES MFG. CO. 
the south end of the lake and getting a| | saute Ste. Marie Michigan 
boat started out. I -put on a Tad Polly 





































The official model de- 
signed for military duty; 
the one type of raincoat 
both waterproof and 
sanitary; every gar- 
ment strictly to Gov- 
ernment specifications. 
NO WET CAN GET 
THROUGH—hermet- 
ically cemented; inter- 
fitting fly front (triple 
protection), adjustable 
fastenings around wrists, 
storm collar with storm 
tab, pockets with interior 
slit to reach inside cloth- 
ing without opening coat; 
ventilation holes in back 
concealed by extra yoke 
to afford escape for moist- 
ure from the body. 


End of war permits of 
supplying civilians. Di- 
rect from Government 
contractors at far below 
actual value. Fill in cou- 
pon and mail with $7.50. 


TO THE PEERLESS CO. (Gentsctors) 


P. @. BOX NO. 387, NEWARK, W. J. 


Please sen Army Rain Coat by Insured 
Parcel Post Prepaid to 


Name 
Address 


Chest measurement inches. 
For which find $7.50 money order enclosed. If 


not entirely satisfactory money is to be refunded 
on return of coat. Dept. 


Officers’ with inverted pleat down back and 
all-around belt with buckle; con- 
Double vertible collar; patch pockets with 
flaps ; wrist fastenings with 

Breasted buckles; ivory buttons. Disposal 
Models price, $12. State chest measure- 


ment. 











We are pleased to 
Announce 

that within thirty days, we 

will be prepared to make 

prompt shipment of Newton 

Rifles, Cartridges and Acces- 

sories. 


NEWTON ARMS CORPORATION 


Woolworth Building, New York 
Successors te NEWTON ARMS CO., Inc., of Buffalo 














LEAN 


FITS 


TRAP 


GROINS 


24 ae 


Adheres to natural 
of the body. Once op 
it stays put. 


ASK YOUR DEALER »* POSTPAID $1.00 
4"R CHISHOLM CO. Suite 502.1328 Bway NYCity 











and started casting along the outcropping 
rocks, but still nothing doing. Arthur 
was disgusted and started casting out 
toward the center of the bay. I said to 
him, “I’ll make one more cast over that 
sunken brush heap, then we will go out 
over the weeds and try the pike.” 

The Tad Polly landed just at the edge 
of the shore and started to reel in. I had 
not traveled more than a foot when I 
saw a dark shape come out from the brush 
just over the bait and I struck; for a 
moment I thought I had caught a sunken 
log, as Mr. Bass refused to start. It was 
only for a moment, though; and when 
he did start, there was sure something 
doing. Up in the air he went, and down 
with a mighty splash; then he tried to 
get to the brush heap, but the little rod 
was too much for him. Changing his 
tactics, he made for the boat and under 
he went; straight down in the water went 
the rod and around the bow of the boat. 
I was using a Kingfisher line that I had 
used for many a day and I was afraid to 
put too much strain on it, but it was 
doing nobly. 


IGH in the air went the bass again, 

but the strain was telling on him. All 
this time Arthur was giving advice and 
telling me what he-would do to me if I 
lost this fish. 

I finally brought him up to the side 
of the boat; he turned over on his side 
and Arthur slipped the net under him and 
he was ours. Taking no chances I rapped 
him on the head with the bass club and 
got out the scales. Oh, Boy! 6 Ibs. 14 oz. 
—a contestant for a FieL>D AND STREAM 
prize. 

I was pretty much all in and the sun 
was up, so it was back to the cottage for 
breakfast, hustle up and catch a train and 
resume the white man’s burden. But look 
out for us in 1919. 


9th PRIZE LARGE MOUTH BLACK 
BASS (N. D.) 





HONOR CERTIFICATE 


Weight—6 Ibs. 14 oz. 
Length—23%% in. 

Girth—16% in. 
Caught—Lake Dunmore, Vt. 
Rod—Heddon. 
Reel—Takapart. 
Line—Kingfisher. 
Lure—Heddon Tad Polly. 














KENNEL DEPARTMENT 
By Freeman Lloyd 
(See page 246) 





THE SHEPHERD DOG 


Fretp & STREAM, 
GENTLEMEN: 

I am thinking of getting a German shep- 
herd dog. Can I train him to “hunt rab- 
bits? (2) Also, are they good to chil- 


dren? 
H. Brapy. 


Ans.—A dog of any breed, with sense, 
you can teach to do almost anything and 
there can be no doubt that the German 
shepherd dog, now officially known, al- 
though wrongly described as ae 
Shepherd Dog,” is one of great sagacity. 
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Puxbak 


and 


amp-it 


Comfort clothes for vacation wear 


Send for free 1919 Style Book describing 
garments for men and women 


UTICA-DUXBAK 
» CORPORATION 
Wy 2 Hickory St. 
Utica, ° 














TABLET 


All 
Pain 
Headaches 


Neuralgias 
Colds and La Grippe 








Women’s Aches and Ills 


Rkeumatic and Sciatic Pains 


Ask Your Druggist for A-K Tablets 
(If he cannot supply you, write us) 














Small Size Dozen Size 
10c 25c 
See Monogram K on the Genuine 
The Antikamnia Remedy Company, St. Louis, Mo. 


Write for Free Samples 


Way to Go 
ycle 


countries. one beh ‘om a = 
All armies use them 





( ) Mead Cycle Company special 
Wy aeactory to Ride 


I: ae ‘select; your te 
; styl yess, colors and sizes. 


ys Free 
Mead; pays the Freight. 





E TIRES at hap ceed galas 
Veg Don’t buy rae you get ‘ing 
































Field and Stream—June, 1919 


He would be hardly the dog to train for 
hunting rabbits. In the first place, he is 
too big for that kind of work, the beagle, 
spaniel and terrier being dogs for the 
sort of sport you mention. The shepherd 
dog has a splendid nose, but the small 
cottontail will always beat the big dog 
in that kind of cover wherein rabbits lie. 

All dogs are good with children if the 
dogs are well brought up and the chil- 
dren are not overbearing and cruel with 
the animals. It is clearly a case of sur- 
roundings and a youngster should never 
be allowed to tamper with or pull about 
a new or strange dog. The moral is, “Buy 
your boy a puppy and leave old dogs in 
the hands of adults.”—Eb. 





SALMON POISONING 


Fiecp & StrEAM, 
GENTLEMEN : 

In regard to salmon poisoning, is it 
just an Airedale that is poisoned from this, 
or are other breeds also subject to it, 
and in what way is it poison to airedales, 
fresh cooked, canned, kippered or in all 
forms? (2) How often does a bitch 
usually come in heat and what part of 
such time is she able to breed? (3) How 
soon after whelping is it safe to take a 
bitch for a day’s hunt? Is it at all harm- 
ful to take her for a day’s hunt while in 
heat? 

Earte C. Brown. 


Ans.—We are in receipt of your letter 
and in reply will say that all dogs, like 
humans, are subject to ptomaine poison- 
ing, and this appears to have happened 
to your Airedale terrier. In some fish the 
poison is a physiological product of cer- 
tain glands. The poisonous effects pro- 
duced by fish are due to bacterial agency 
after death and instances have occurred 
(in the human) from the eating of her- 
rings, mackerel, dried salt cod fish, ca- 
viars, tinned salmon and tinned sardines. 

It would seem more advisable if the 
dog is to have a regular diet of salmon, 
to give it to him boiled when strictly 
fresh, or kippered, dried and well soaked 
in cold water before the mess is prepared. 
Canned salmon is given to show dogs as 
an appetizer after they have traveled lonz 
distances in crates. As a regular food 
it would be wasteful and too expensive. 
There is some danger in canned salmon 
as you might strike the infected con- 
tainer. 

The bitch comes in season, as a rule, 
twice a year; sometimes three times, but 
if that happens, it will generally be found 
that she has not conceived. The period 
of oestrum varies in different individuals, 
from one week to three weeks. About 
the middle of the heat when the blood is 
finishing issuing from the vulva, is the 
time for service. 

You can take her hunting in about a 
month after her whelping, but care should 
be taken not to over-work the bitch or 
allow her to go into the water, else she 
will have trouble with her milk. Better 
leave her at home than run the risk of 
losing her and her unweaned puppies. 
Strictly speaking, it is not harmful to 
hunt a bitch whilst in heat, but it is well 
that you keep her out of the water as 
all sorts of accidents might occur. A 
bitch in that stage is very cunning and 
if not kept well in view, they often will 
stray off and steal the dog—Eb., 


Aste? 
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CAMPING TENTS 


W* carry a full stock of the popular sizes in Wall, Wedge 
and Pyramidal tents, and are also prepared to make 
to order any style or size desired. 

Workmanship and material in “CURTINMADE” tents cannot 
be excelled. When you buy one the comfort of your camping 


trip is assured. 
Write for Catalogue 


JOHN CURTIN CORP. 


Established 1853 
48 Front St., New York 





MAIL THIS COUPON 
Please Send Catal and Inf ion About Tents, 





Name. 











John Curtin Corp. Dept. S., 48 Front Street, New York 





NOTE—If possible state size and style in which interested. 











NEEDS LESS 
“TINKERING” 


and Healthy * eae P 
. . Here’s a Detachable Row-Boat 
Heed the call of the open. Live ma Motor you can depend on—the Wis- 





outdoors and regain energy and vi consin. It won’t “kick up” when you 
so necessary in then strenuous times. You need it most. It will stay on the job, 
can go when and where you like—stay as ma mile after mile, rain or shine. You 
long as Ee, piasge st an expense so slight won’t have to be constantly tunning 

amily of four can take a vacation om it up—tinkering with it, to keep it 


that a a 

ae aie ae running. The Wisconsin is built by 

The Kamp TRAILER am old-timers in the marine engine busi- 
UTO0-~ oa ness. It is built to give more power, 

Acomplete home on wheels, Attaches easily more reliability, more real service 


to yourcar. Set up in6 to7 minutes. Provides than any other outboard motor. 















i tent with two wid Quarters does 
for { ‘our people-Complete Kitchen— Ice cena Food And it itl 
Shate-Kamp? eataicg. ae See / i i 
rices, etc, Don't pisa your’ vacation until yoo act Bae Noter 
[ho ) Row Boat MOTOr 





Auto-Kamp ipment Com f “bay” 
2105Sheridan Ave., Saginaw, Mi . vy Iwiae and pn a 


Dealers: Write 
for Agency 
=F 





struction, design and 
shows our 15 years’ ex- 
perience in marine engine building. Find 
out more about this sure-service Wiscon- 
sin motor. 
WISCONSIN MCHY. & MFG. CO. 
19 Macy St. Milwaukee, Wis. 




















AMERICAN e 
eiataaliam Midwestern Anglers and Hunters 
MIDAVESTERK: EDITION GAVE disappointment—get started right. Consult 1919 
: a + # Edition of this reliable, handy Guide Book, now ready. 
i . , Over 150 pages, over 1,000 lakes and streams in Illinois, 
Indiana, Michigan, Wisconsin and Minnesota, described 
# by practical Outdoorsmen. Distances, railroad and motor 
4 routes, game and fish laws, many practical hints. 
Price, in attractive two-color paper covers, 25 cents. De I uxe 
Library Edition, bound in cloth and gold stamped, One Dollar prepaid 
If Your Dealer or Book Store Cannot Supply You, Send Direct to 


RAVENSWOOD PRESS PUBLISHING CO. 
4610 Ravenswood Avenue, Chicago, IIl. 


ST Note te Dealers: Writs for our Special ‘Trade-Getter”’ Di | 
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ARE YOU PLANNING A FISHING, HUNTING OR CAMPING TRIP? — 


In connection with this department we run an Information Bureau and employ a corps of assistants who for years have gathered aud_tabulated 
on file cards the most complete information possible with regard to the best fishing, hunting, camping and canoeing waters in the United States and 


Canada. 


These reports are secured direct from sportsmen who have visited these places within the last twelve months so that this information is 


not only accurate but unbiased, and includes the best hotels, camps and guides, as well as the hunting and fishing possibilities, giving the best 


seasons of the year, etc. 


give as complete detail as we would like, if you will write us, ng 





We recommend the following places, but, as it . impossible to cover all the localities in the country and at the same time 
ped envelope, we will send you the names of the hotels, camps 


and guides and all particulars necessary. Advertisers can secure space in Shis department at $6.00 an inch per month. 








EAST POND CAMPS 


Black Bass Fishing 
Famous Belgrade Lakes 


COME ON—don’t say you’re too busy. 

two weeks or a month and feel the good Spend 
for a year. Everything to delight the enthusiastic 
angler and his family. REAL food, comfortable 
cabins with bath, fresh vegetables from our own 
garden, two automobiles. Situated on one of the 
famous Belgrade Lakes—enough said about the 
splendor of the surrounding country, the glorious 
air, tennis courts, etc. Booklet and rates on request. 


E. W. CLEMENT, Prop. 
East Pond Camps Oakland, Maine 


West Carry Lake Camps 
OFFER 
Good lake and stream trout fishing 


Good wholesome food well cooked 
Good log cabins 








Good beds 
Good Spring water and a 
Good “homey” atmosphere, 


Booklet RK. B. TAYLOR 
I 


Jead River, Maine 


BEAR SPRING CAMPS 


Unexcelled fly fishing for Bass, and 

plenty of big ones. Excellent table, 

camps, spring weter and tennis court. 
Booklet and References. 


G. D. Mosher & Son 
BELGRADE LAKES, E 
___Address O Oakland, Me. - until i June Ist 











Belgrade Lakes, Maine 


Salmon and square-tailed trout taken trolling by May Ist, 
at which time Camps will be open for the season. Fly- 
fishing for small mouth black bass begins latter part of 
May. Comfortably furnished cabins with toilets, running 
water and open fires. One mile to village of Belgrade 
Lakes, the widely known fishing resort. Local and long 
distance telephone. Booklet sent and reservations made 
on request. 


CHESTER P. THWING, Prop. 


Billy Soule’s New Camps 


on Lake Millmagassett, and Ox Bow, Me. For Sports- 
men and Summer Tourists who love Trout Fishing and 
Deer and Partridge Shooting and Long Canoe Trips there 
is no better place in Maine Good spring beds, Pure 
spring water running into each camp. The table is 
supplied with everything the appetite calls for. Address 


BILLY SOULE OX BOW, MAINE 


° ° 
Are You Looking for a First Class 
. ° ° 

Camp in a Good Fishing Country? 
Good service and reasonable charges. Good eats, well 
cooked An ideal country for long tramps, Mountain 
Climbing and Canoe trips. Then go to Kidney Pond 
Camps, in the famous Souidrahunk Moose Section. 
Trout Ponds galore. The place for a real vacation. 
Reached from Norcross, Maine. 
address 


Bradeen & Clifford. 








For rates and Booklet, 


Hampden, Maine 





WHO SAID BASS? HOW 

ABOUT TRYING YOUR LUCK 

AT ONE OF THE FOLLOW- 
ING PLACES? 





Information on how to get to the fol- 
lowing places, hotels, camps and guides, 
together with detailed data, furnished 
upon request. 





NEW ENGLAND STATES 


BELGRADE LAKES, Kennebec County, 
Maine. Brook trout, black bass, salmon, 
yellow perch and pickerel in “The 
Ledges,” “The Cove,” “Austin’s Bog,” 
etc. We can recommend good accom- 
modations. 

BEMIS, Franklin County, Maine. Brook 
trout and salmon in the Rangeley Chain 
and tributaries. 

BURLINGTON, Penobscot County, 
Maine. Salmon, lake trout, small mouth 
bass, white perch and pickerel, in Cold 
Stream, Madagascar lakes, etc. 

CENTER LOVELL, Oxford County, 
Maine. Bass, salmon and pickerel in 
Kezar Lake. 

CONVENE, Cumberland County, Maine. 
Salmon, lake trout, brook trout, bass, 
white perch and pickerel in Sebago 
Lake, Twin Lake, Peabody Pond and 
Mancock Pond. Can recommend ex- 
cellent accommodations. 

DEAD RIVER, Somerset County, Maine. 
Square-tailed trout, salmon and togue, 
in West Carry Pond, etc. Can recom- 
mend very good accommodations. 

EUSTIS, Franklin County, Maine. Good 
salmon, trout and togue fishing in Jim 
Pond, Shallow Pond, Dead River and 


streams. . 

FARMINGTON, Franklin County, Maine. 
Trout, togue and salmon in Varnum 
Pond. Can recommend very good ac- 
commodations. 

FRYEBURG, Oxford County, Maine. 
For salmon, bass and pickerel, try Lake 
Kezar. Can recommend good accom- 


modations. 

HAINES LANDING, Franklin County, 
Maine. Mooselookmeguntic Lake, Ken- 
nebago Lake, Upper Dam and others 
within reasonable distance are good for 
salmon and trout. 

HARRINGTON, Washington County, 
Maine. Meyers Pond, Skoodie Pond, 
Long Lake, in addition to nine different 
brooks, offer the fisherman a good 
chance to get salmon and trout. 

(Continued on page 238) 





SEBAGO SALMON! 


You can get yours a-plenty and live in comfort at 
Snug Harbor, my first-class camp on the =e shore of 
the lake. cook; excellent beds; ope 
Accommodates ten to twelve, with big farm six miles back 
for overflow. Automobile transportation. 

ALL YOU HAVE TO DO IS FISH 

The day the ice goes out we open. Write at once for 

terms and reservations. 


G. L. eves 
WEST BALDWIN . ° 


“Soak ’Im” 


And he had a big “SPECKLED BEAUTY”. 
There are lots of them here, and plenty of 
LANDLOCKED SALMON, all fighters. 
Come early and secure a prize. 


BELGRADE LAKE CAMPS 
Francis D. Thwing Belgrade Lakes, Me. 


Round Mountain Lake Camps 


Fly fishing for trout assured every day in either of 
3 ponds, or 15 miles of mountain trout streams. In- 
dividual camps with open fireplaces; central dining 
camp. Send for free booklet and your order for Maple 
Syrup and sugar and have a taste of the Woods, 


DION O. BLACKWELL 


Round Mountain Maine 
The Birch Point Camps are situated on a peninsula in 
Upper Shinn Pond. No flies. No mosquitos. Separate 
cozy cabins with fireplaces. Pure spring water. Home- 
grown vegetables. Excellent salmon and trout fishing in 
Upper Shinn. Trout in six other ponds and many bi 
Fishing good all summer. Painted trails for. walking 
and mountain climbing. Bring your camera and t 
game pictures. For booklet and information, address 


W.S. McKenney Birch Point Camps Patten, Me. 


TWENTY-FOUR UP-TO-THE-MINUTE CAMPS 
IN MAINE’S IDEAL SPOT FOR CAMPING 
BOATING, FISHING, HUNTING 


The place for you, Mr. Sportsman, and the entire family. 
This region is famous for Trout and Landlocked Salmon 
fishing during the spring and summer months and Par- 
tridge and Deer Hunting in the Fall. Each camp has 
open fireplace, running water and nearly all have baths— 
fitted in a way that spells comfort. Excellent cuisine. Fresh 
vegetables, milk, cream and poultry. Write for booklet. 
WESTON U. TOOTHHAKER 
Pleasant Island Camps, Pleasant Island, Me. 


In the famous Rangeley Region 


F I ~ York Camps 


Loon Lake 
All the comforts of home. 


Rangeley, Maine 
mon, Brown Trout, running to eight pounds, Maine 


Square Tail Trout. Sal- 
furnishes no better. Garage. Booklet and references 
if desired. J. LEWIS YORK. 


SUMMIT CAMPS 


The Sportsman’s Paradise 
The best trout fishing section in Maine, both lake and 
stream. You get trout by the basketful and get them 
every day. Also salmon in nearby ponds and lots ’ “em. 
Comfortable cabins with general dining room les 
or mosquitoes; 1 miles from R. R. Elevation. 2000 


MAINE 

















ft. Tel con. and daily mail service. 


A. S. YATES, Prop. 
Care of Boundary Station LOWELLTOWN. MAINE 
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TO 


e 
the hill aoe 
below us lay, 
mirror-like, the 
first of that end- 
less chain that was 
to lure us thru days 
filled with the wonders 
of the ‘silent places’.”’ 


T the end of the trail there’s the wonderland you seek. 
Come—strike out with pack-saclk and canoe through the great 


unspoiled forests of Minnesota. Come to the big game country—the 
land of Ten Thousand Lakes—where the game fish play in the twilight and the catch 
is always good. Come—where the next turn of the stream will reveal an island 
dotted lake whose high, pine-clad shores throw deep, inviting shadows. 

COME TO MINNESOTA. Guides and outfitters who “know how”’ are here to serve you. Un- 


limited canoe country easily accessible by railway, boat or motor car. “Minnesota Canoe Trails’’ 
is an illustrated booklet you should have. We would like to send it to you. Write to-day. 


TEN THOUSAND LAKES OF MINNESOTA ASSOCIATION 


46 East Fourth Street, Saint Paul, Minnesota 














Hudson River by Dayli. ht 


Each turn discloses new views of rolling hills and towering mountains. Each mile 


of river-shore presents a more delightful picture. 
New York and Albany as well as ideal one-day outings. 


day. Season opens May 24th. 


Hudson River Day Line 


Through service between 
Daily including Sun- 


Desbrosses Street Pier 
New York City 








ROUT fishing in the Adirondack 

Mts. one of the finest Trout fishing 
grounds in the country, boats and 
guide for the asking, excellent board. 
Rates $14.00 and up per week. 


BEEBE and ASHTON 
Sunset Inn Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 


FOR YOUR SPRING TROUT FISHING TRIP 


come to the New Inlet house, in the heart of the Adiron- 
dacks—known as the Sternberg’s Camp. Famous for 
abundance of speckled trout, weighing up to five and six 
pounds. Noted for its excellent fly fishing. Good canoe- 
ing—eighteen miles up the river. Milk, “a. butter, 
eggs, vegetables and berries from our own farm. Fine 
spring water throughout house, with bath. Buy your ticket 
for Benson Mines, N. Y.; upon request, a conveyance will 
meet you there; a distance of 4% miles; a good auto 
road to hotel, where a welcome awaits you. Write or 
telephone. Address 


Mr. & Mrs. L. F. MOORE, Benson Mines, N. Y. 





BEAR MOUNTAIN CAMP 
at the head of Cranberry Lake 


If you are keen for a real sport-giving, health-giving 
vacation this summer, Bear Mountain Camp in the heart 
of the wonderful Adirondacks provides the finest camp 
with the best service and attention anywhere in this part 
of the mountains. Boating and Fishing. Write me at 
once for illustrated booklet. 


J. M. BALDERSON 
Bear Mountain Camp Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 





WILSON’S CAMP ©N INDIAN LAKE 


ADIRONDACKS 
One of the most beautiful lakes of the North 


oods. 

The place to find big fish. Miles of wonderful 
Indian trails. Charming bungalows, spacious 
soa, overlooking lake and mountain_peaks. 

efinement. Comfort. Good table. Tennis. 
Bathing, Canoeing. Rates, $15.00 Up Weekly 


ROBERT H. WILSON 


P.O. Address: Sabael, Hamilton County, New York 





“The Indian Mountain House’ 


Cottages and Camps 
At the head of Cranberry Lake, N. Y. 


Most modern and best equipped hotel on lake. 
Gently sloping sand bathing beach. Pleasant 
trails. Canoeing, boating — dancing. Best of 
fishing and hunting. Excellent cuisine. Reason- 


able rates. For circular address 


JOHN HOWLAND, Proprietor 
The Riverside Inn, Wanakena, N. Y 


Charming!y located where the turbulent waters of the Inlet grad- 
ually merce into the quietness of Cranberry Lake, A clean, com- 
fortable, moderate priced place kept for those who wish to come to 
the North Woods for rest or pleasure, Has all modern conveniences 
for the care and entertainment of ite guests, Pleasant rooms, fine 
Mining service, baths, electric lights, etc, 
te Hunters and Fishermen. Guides farnished. Within a stone's 
throw of “‘de foot ob de rapid’’ the best trout fishing ground on 
Cranberry Lake. Good Deer Hunting within a shert distance 
ofthe lun, Open all the year. Write for Rates to 


H. E. CONROY . . . Wanakena, N. Y. 


For Your Spring Trout Fishing Trip 


this year try the justly famous old Sullivan County trout 
streams—the Willowemoe and the Mongaup. Restocking 
every year has kept these streams the most reliable for 
good sport of any in this section. You can put up at the 
Old Cooper Homestead—of high reputation for almost half 
a century as a fisherman’s resort. A new house, all mod- 
ern improvements, good rooms and every comfort—open 
fireplaces. Season opens April 7th. Make arrangements 
now and come early. Write for booklet and rates. Address 


MISS ADA COOPER, De Bruce, Sullivan County, N. Y. 
LOOKOUT FARM 


In the Switzerland of Delaware County; altitude 
1,860 ft.; the best of trout streams, good hunting, 
pure spring water; @utdoor and indoor diversions 
a-plenty; golf, tennis, croquet, horseback riding, 
boating; bath, gas, cheerful room; 300-acre farm 
supplies the ta le: varied cuisine; large Jersey 
dairy. Illustrated Booklets. 


E. B. SOUTHWORTH, Prop. 
Trout Creek, N. Y. 


EXCELLENT ACCOMMODATIONS 


for Sportsmen and their 
families. 














BROWN SWAN CLUB 
Schroon Lake, N.Y. 


P. E. & P. T. Rice 


>| BOYS’ CAMP 4s. EAXEVELE 


Especial attention paid |. 





CONN, 

shires” 
Idea] for location. Boating, Bathing, Fishing, 
Basevall, Tennis, Nature Studies, Mountain 
Hikes, Exvellent Table, Experienced Leaders. 
Perfect Equipment., June 30 to Aug. 31. 
Boys 12 to 16. $10.00 per week. 


Full particulars, 


Harlem Y. M. C. A., 5 W. 125th St., N. Y- 





TROUT FOR STOCKING 
Spring Brook Trout Hatchery 


Brook Trout for Stocking 
Able to sell about 50,000. 


GEORGE C. — Norman Van Derhoof 


Phone 644, Rome, N Fish Culturist 
BASS AND PICKEREL FISHING 


% Hours Auto Run from New York 

A picturesque Lake in the Sussex Hills of North Jersey, 
with ten miles of shore line; scenery comparable to 
Maine. Cool, comfortable cottages on an island; good 
food, good beds, good fishing. Large and small mouth 
bass, pickerel, trout, perch, ete. A pet State preserve. 
Suitable for Ladies. Boats free. Guides and bait on 
order. Bathing, dancing, tennis. Auto —< Telephone. 
Apply for rates and booklet. On D. L. > § 

Dove Island Colony. ArahaSaie’ Lake 
B. C. GUISE, R.D. No.2, Newton,N. J. 


“New Inlet Channel Bass” 


Have Gerhard take you to New Inlet for your 
next Channel Bass, or catch a hundred-pound or 
larger shark with rod and reel. Any other kind 
of salt water fishing you want. Tackle and bait 
~ sale. Most comfortable fishing boat on the 


C. E. Gerhard, Beach Haven, N. J. 


TELEPHONE, BEACH HAVEN 62 














Come and Try the best Fish- 
ing Point on the Jersey Coast 
Channel Bass, Stripers, big Blues, Weaks, Kingfish 


Fluke, Croakers, can be caught in June surf cast- 


ing from beach. Hotel near beach Good table. 


SUNSET INN, Barnegat City, N. J. 
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TWIN ISLAND CAMPS 


An ideal Summer outing. Best of trout 
fishing, camping, forest walks, mountain 
climbing, fine canoe trips including the 


“Famous Mouse River”. Individual cabins, 
etc. Booklets 

E, A. cera onarers 
SKINNER ~ MAINE 





WANTED 


A partner for trapping trip to B. C. or 


Alaska, must be experienced trapper and 
know Country. Writer knows Northwest, 


EDWARD S. LLOYD 
P.O. Box 30 ELLSTON, MARYLAND 


WHERE TO GO—Cont. 


NICOLIN, Hancock County, Maine. You 
will find some of the best Salmon and 
Lake Trout fishing, also excellent bass 
and pickerel fishing in Branch Lake. 

OAKLAND, Kennebec County, Maine. 
In the Belgrade Lakes there is some 
good small-mouth bass and pickerel 
fishing. Accommodations can be had. 

OQUOSSOC, Oxford County, Maine. 
Excellent trout and salmon fishing in 
the Rangeley Lake, Kennebago Stream, 
Cupsuptic River, Lincoln Pond, ete. 
bisa good accommodations are avail- 
able 

PACKARDS STATI ON, Piscatauquis 
County, Maine. For pickerel, white 
perch and trout fishing try Sebois Lake, 
Cedar Pond, etc., near Packards Sta- 





tion. 
PRINCETON, Washington County, 
Maine. Very good salmon, lake and 


brook trout fishing in Grand Lake and 
Grand Lake Stream. 

SEBEC LAKE, Piscatauquis 
Maine. 
fishing. 

SHERMAN, Aroostook County, Maine. 
In the Penobscot River, Spring Brook, 
Bowlan Brook above and below Messer, 
Traveller, Hathom, Lunksoos, Bowlan 
and Kimball Ponds are good ‘for trout 
fishing and salmon fishing in the river. 
We can recommend good accommoda- 
tions. 

WAYNE, Kennebec Station, Maine. In 
Androscoggin and Procrasset Lakes 
there are bass, perch and pickerel. 

WILSON’S MILLS, Oxford County, 
Maine. There are plenty of trout and 
salmon in the Magalloway River and 
Lincoln Pond. 

BASIN HARBOR, Addison County, Vt. 
Try\ Lake Champlain and _ tributary 
creeks and streams for small-mouth 
bass, \pike, pike-perch, rock bass and 
yellow \perch: 

BRANDON, Rutland County, Vt. In 
Sucker Brook and Lake Dunmore there 
are brook trout, rainbow trout, black 
bass and pike. 

CASTLETON, Rutland County, Vt. For 
splendid small-mouth bass fishing, try 
Lake Bamoseen. There are also plenty 
of great Northern pike and wall-eyed 
pike. 

ISLAND POND, Essex County, Vt. Can 
suggest Island Pond for bass and white- 
fish, and trout in nearby btooks and the 
Clyde River. 

ERROL, Coos County, N. H. In Umba- 
gog Lake and Rapid River, there are 
salmon, trout and pickerel. 

NEW LONDON, Merrimac County, N. 
H. Pleasant Lake offers some good 
fishing for landlocked salmon, square- 
tailed trout and bass. 


(Continued on page 240) 
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and Will Open To Guests June Seventeenth 


Vt. 


nah New England’s Most Popular Sea Shore Hotel on the famous 
-— North Shore. Possessing an atmosphere of exclusiveness and 
.. of refinement. Service and appointments the best. Accommo- 
lack dates over 400 guests. Twelve miles from Boston. Perfect 


For roads for motoring. 


try 
enty Under Management of 
-yed 


q The E. R. Grabow Company, Inc. 


the 
shee E. R. GRABOW, President 
ar Booking Office 
K BOSTON, MASS. 


673 Boylston Street, Boston, Mass. 


‘ood 
are- 






































Vacation in the Pine 
Scented Lakelands 


of Canada 


In the “Highlands of Ontario,” 
that wonderful region of scenic 


beauty, you can Fish, Swim, 
Golf, Canoe, Camp, Hunt — 


spend a vacation you will never 

regret or forget. Mirror-like 
lakes set in the grandeur of 
forests of pine and balsam. 
The purest of air, 1,000 to 
2,000 feet above the sea, and 
hay fever is unknown. 


Famous Playgrounds for 
Outdoor Men and Women 


“Algonquin Park” — 
Islands of Georgian Bay” — 
“Kawartha Lakes”—“Muskoka 
Lakes”—‘“Timagami”’ and the 
“Lake of Bays.” Modern 
hotels—or “rough” it if you 
prefer. Any Grand Trunk 
Agent wil) gladly plan your 
trip for you. Write any of 
the following for descriptive 
literature: 


C. G. Orttenburger, pe? Cherchents Scan & Teen: 


Bldg., Chicago, Ill. 
Ww. . Eastman, Room 510, 294 Washington St:, 


H. M. a toven, 1019 Chamber of Commerce Bldg., 
Buffalo, N. Y. 


J.H. Burgis, 819 Dime Bank Bldg., Detroit, Mich. 
A.B.Chown, 1270 Broadway, New York City, N. Y. 


For gdulte, boys’ o. a al camp sites 
apply to H. Rk. & harlton, General 


Passenger PE wong Montreal. 








BLACK BASS FISHING 


Absolutely the CREAM of the Northwest 
Fine Virgin Lakes alive with Big Bass, Pike 


Crappie, etc. CLEAN cozy cabins. Don’t 
decide without our folder. Write. 

CAMP IDLEWILD 
Marcell, Itasca Co., <- - Minn. 





RANGELEY LAKE 


at Oquossoc, Maine. Furnished six 


room cottage with motor boat for 
sale $1500.00. 


R. T. PARKER, Rumford, Maine 


“30,000, 


WEIRS, Belknap County, N. H. There 
are a lot of bass between four and five 
pounds, and also some very good trout, 
salmon and pickerel fishing. We can 
recommend good accommodations. 

CRESCENT BEACH, New London 
County, Conn. Good ‘salt water fishing 
for flounders, sea bass, black-fish, and 
perch in fresh water. 

GUILFORD,’ New Haven, 
are large-mouth black bass 

| Pond. 

| CUTTYHUNK ISLAND, Bristol County, 

| Mass. In Vineyard and Buzzard’s Bay 

| there is good fishing for striped bass, 
blue fish, ete. 


MIDDLE ATLANTIC STATES 


ALEXANDRIA BAY, Jefferson County, 
N. Y. At this point, the St. Lawrence 
River offers some very good black bass 
fishing from the middle of June through 
the month of July. 

| BEAVERKILL., Sullivan County, N. Y. 

In the Beaverkil: River you can get 

some good brown and native trout fish- 

| ing. We can recommend very good ac- 
commodations. 





Conn, There 
in West 


BLUE MOUNTAIN LAKE, Hamilton 
County, N. Y. There is an abundance 


of bass, perch and lake trout in Blue 
Mountain Lake and Eagle Lake. 

BOONVILLE, Oneida County, Nw. J. 
There is trout fishing in the creeks and 
Moose River. 

CANANDAIGUA, Ontario County, N. Y. 
Trout, wall-eyed pike, bass and pickerel 
in nearby waters. 

|CAPE VINCENT, Jefferson County, N. 
Y. There are smali-mouth bass, pick- 
erel and muscallonge in the St. Law- 
rence River and Thousand Islands. 

CARMEL, Putnam County, N. Y. In 
Lake Gleneida there are small-mouth 
bass, pickerel and lake trout. 

CROWN POINT, Essex County, N. Y. 
There are bass, pike, pickerel and perch 
in Lake Champlain. 

GALE, St. Lawrence County, N. Y. In 
Racquette and Grass Rivers, brook 
trout, pickerel and bass. 

LIBERTY, Sullivan County, N. Y. In 
the Neversink River there are brown 
and brook trout. 

LOCH MULLER, Essex County, N. Y. 
In Bailey Pond, Bailey Inn Pond, Trout 
Brook and others there is fishing for 
brook trout, bass, lake trout and yel- 
low perch. 

LUR BEACH, Sullivan County, N. Y. 
Try the Beaverkill and Willowemoc for 
trout and Big Pond for bass. 

NARROWSBURG, Sullivan County, N. 
Y. Black bass, rock bass, crappies, wall- 
eyed pike, pickerel, perch and native 
brook trout in the Delaware River, Ten 
Mile River, etc. 

OLD FORGE, Herkimer County, N. Y. 
Splendid bass, pickerel and perch fish- 
ing in the Fulton Chain or Lakes. 

RACQUETTE LAKE, Hamilton County, 
N. Y. There is fishing for black bass 
in Racquette River and Racquette Lake. 

SARANAC, Franklin County, N. Y. Up- 
per Saranac Lake and St. Regis Pond 
offers some good bass, lake trout, 
speckled trout, pike and yellow perch 
fishing. 

THOUSAND ISLAND PARK, Jeffer- 
son County, N. Y. There is fine fishing 
for pickerel, plenty of black bass, few 
muscallonge and lots of rock bass. 

WALLKILL, Ulster County, N. Y. Small- 
mouth bass are plentiful, also pickerel, 





in the Wallkill River. 
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HUNTING and FISHING IN 
NOVA SCOTIA 


A Sportsman’s Guide 


Issued by the Game Commissioners 
for Novia Scotia, is full of informa- 
tion for Sportsmen. ‘To obtain a copy 
of it send your name and address to 
the Chief Game Commissioner, Hali- 
fax, Nova Scotia. 


Trout! Trout! Trout! 


Biggest, Liveliest in Northern Quebec 


Our reserve comprises more than 25 lakes, all abound- 
ing with speckled beauties. Record catch by one angler: 




















197 trout in two hours. A gasoline boat on the Ver- 
tiillan River. Log cabins with everything clean and 
ce mfortable. Spend a week or two and find your lost 
appetite. Open season, May Ist to Sept. 30th. Retain 
your place early. 


! ! Canbou! ! 
Deer! Moose! Caribou! Bear! 
Abound in two reserves comprising 600 sq. miles, and 
more than 100 lakes. Best and luckiest trip assured. 
Comfortable camps. Provisions, tents, canoes, guides, 
ete., furnished. Open season, Sept. Ist to Dee. 31st. 
Write for information and free descriptive booklet on 
fishing and hunting reserves. 


ALPHIDE TREMBLAY, Prop. 
Chateau St. Maurice La Tuque, Quebec, Canada 


Accessible via Quebec or Montreal, by T. C. R. or C.N. BR. 


MOUNTAIN TROUT HOUSE, HOLLOW LAKE 


Hollow Lake lies up in Rugged Pine Hills, 200 feet above 
the Lake of Kays. Guides and Canoes can be supplied at 
Hotel. Salmon Trout are caught, weighing from five 
thirty- five pounds; grey trout and brook trout up to five 
pounds in abundance. No flies and mosquitoes account of 
the Pine Forest and high altitude. Deer and small game 
are plentiful in season, Rates $2.50 Per Day or $15.00 Per 
Week. | irst class table board, newly furnished rooms. Ac- 
commodates 100 guests, ~~ furnished on request. 
James F. Russell, Prop., P. O. Box 423, Dorset, Ont., Canada 
P.S. House open May the First’ till last of November. 


PERCY B. FALDING 

REGISTERED GUIDE 
Canoe and Fishing Trips up the Tobique and 
down the Nepisiquit Rivers. Moose, Caribou, 
Deer, Bear, Grouse. Camps are located in the 
heart of the finest big game country east of the 
Canadian Rockies. al cher New Brunswick 
Guides’ Association. Post office address: 


Perth, Victoria County, N. B. 
TELEGRAPHIC ADDRESS: ANDOVER, N. B. 


“COME TO NEWBORO FOR > 
BASS AND TROUT 


Finest fishing in Canada within 3 minutes’ walk from 
the hotel. Bass weighing 9% Ibs. and Salmon Trout 
over 40 Ibs. have been taken here recently. Over 70 
lakes within a radius of 20 miles. Canoe trips to all 
parts. The very best of hotel accommodations. Experi- 
enced Guides. Live bait always on hand. 
Write for booklet, rates, etc. 
J. HOWARD SCOTT, Prop. 

Rideau Hotel NEWBORO, ONT., CAN. 


Mackenzie’s Camps 
on the famous Southwest Miramichi River. At 
lantic Salmon, Brook and Sea Trout. Fly Fishing. 
Over 100 miles’ canoe tri Moose, Caribou, 
Deer, Bear and Partridge Hinting. 

Booklet of 12 views on application. 


MURDOCK MACKENZIE 


Biggar Ridge, New Brunswick 
Telegraph Address, East Florenceville, N. B. 


TEMAGAMI iets 


Lake Temagami 

Ontario, Canada 
The unspoiled country—A Camp with every comfort in 
the heart of the Canadian North Woods—1500 lakes. Best 
fishing. Boot, Canoes and Launches for hire. Bathing, 
Tramping, des. One night from Toronto. Excellent 
table. Hates! sis and L pet per week; $2.50 and $3 per 
day. Write for booklet. 


“Miss L. ORR 
250 Wright Avenue Toronto, Ontario 
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WESTMINSTER PARK, Jefferson 
County, N. Y. In the St. Lawrence 
River you will find some excellent bass 
fishing at this point. 

YANKEE LAKE, Sullivan County, N. Y. | 
For big mouth bass, rock bass, pickerel, | 
etc. Yankee Lake offers some excellent 


opportunities. 

DELAWARE WATER GAP, Monroe 
County, Pa. In the Delaware River and 
numerous creeks you will find trout and 
bass fishing. 

GLEN EYRE, Pike County, Pa. Trout, 
black bass and pickerel are to be found 
in the Lackawaxen River and tribu- 
taries. 

LAKE TEEDYUSKUNG, Pike County, 
Pa. Lake trout, bass and pickerel fish- 
ing in Lake Teedyuskung. 

MILL VILLAGE, Erie County, Pa. In 
French Creek you can fish for large- 
mouth bass and wall-eyed pike. 

POTOMAC RIVER, Maryland. 





If you 


are looking for some small-mouth bass | 


fishing in the Potomac, 
some good locations. 

RANDALIA, Cecil County, Md. You can 
fish for bass in the Elk River. 


MIDDLE WESTERN STATES 


DOWAGIAC, Van Buren County, Mich. 
There is some very good black bass and 
pickerel fishing at Dowagiac. 

HOUGHTON LAKE, :Roscommon Coun- 
ty, Mich. Houghton Lake is a good 
place to fish for black and rock bass, 
pike, pickerel and perch. 

INDIAN RIVER, Sheboygan County, 
Mich. In Burt, Mullet, Indian, Big and 
Little Sturgeon, Big and Little Pigeon 
and Black Rivers there is good fishing 
for muscallonge, pike, wall-eyed pike, 
speckled trout, rainbow trout, some bass, 
rock bass, bluegills and perch. 

INTERLAKEN, Grand Traverse County, 
Mich. Large and small-mouth bass, 
trout, pike, pickerel, rock bass, blue 
gills and perch in Duck Lake and Green 
Lake. 

Hillsdale County, 
Mich. You can find good small-mouth 
bass in Long Lake. 

BASS LAKE, Itasca County, Minn. 
Small-mouth black bass, whitefish and 
pike in Bass Lake, and numerous other 
lakes in this vicinity. 

CHISAGO CITY, Chisago County, Minn. 
There is good bass fishing, fish weigh- 
ing up to six and seven pounds, in Green 
Lake, Spring Lake, Minnetonka Lake. 

COOK, St. Louis County, Minn. Bass, 
pike, pickerel and perch fishing can be 
had at Elbow, Vermillion, Bass and 


we can suggest 











Long Lake. 

FERGUS FALLS, 
Minn. 
from the Lake of the Woods, there is 
good fishing for black bass, small-mouth 
bass, pickerel, wall-eyed and Great 
Northern pike. 

MARCELL, Itasca County, Minn. In nu- 
merous lakes in the vicinity of Mar- 
cell, there is excellent fishing for bass 
pike and crappie, etc. 

PARK RAPIDS, Hubbard County, Minn. 
In Mantrap Lake you will find muscal- 
longe and bass, and in Potato Lake you 
will find wall-eyed pike, pickerel and 
all pan fish. 

SOUTH HAVEN, Wright County, Minn. 
This is a good place for.bass fishing. 
In Clear Water Lake there are large- 
mouth bass. From Lake Augusta, which 
is about one mile from Clear Water 
Lake, there is a chain of. lakes which 
offer good fishing for wall-eyed pike, 
black bass, pickerel and rock bass. 


Ottertail County, 


In the Red River, which flows ! 





241 





Plenty of Bass and Muscalunge 


Big, gamy fellows— who fight to the finish against 


leaving the lake-linked 


French River 


—romantic Canadian 


Canadian 


te 


waterway which connects Geor- 


gian Bay and Lake Nipissing. Ideal canoe trips—port- 
ages around rapids — and perfect camp sites all along 
the water-trails of this pure wilderness. 


Easy to Reach via 


Pacific Railway 


Write to A. O. Seymour, General Tourist Agent, Canadian 
Pacific Railway, Montreal, Canada, for ful 


I particulars, 
s c fe 


a 





FOR SALE 


Moose Lake, situated in the Township of Chilton, 
County of Montcalm, Province of Quebec, Canada, com- 
prising 340 acres more or less, of which 185 acres are 
lan Property entirely surrounds the Lake with excep- 
tion of a smaii Bay which is in the Doncaster Indian 
Reserve and not open for sale. Two log houses in good 
condition with stone foundations and chimneys. iving 
house contains three small bedrooms, sitting-room, exten- 
sion kitchen, wood shed and ice house. Other house com- 
prising one room for bunks, capable of accommodating 
eight to ten cot beds. Both houses complete with beds, 
mattresses, linen, kitchen utensils, stoves, etc. In addi- 
tion boat house with two boats and one canoe. 

Nearest station eighteen (18) miles on Canadian Pacific 
Ry., but eight (8) miles distant from proposed extension 
Canadian Northern Ry. Roads passable for motors, ex- 
cept in wet weather. Good fishing, nothing but brook 
trout in the Lake, from % to 1% lbs. in weight. Moose 
and Deer shooting in the vicinity. 

Further particulars will be supplied on applying to 


FIELD & STREAM 
25 West 45th Street New York City 


MOWAT LODGE 
On Canoe Lake, Algonquin Park 


Come up here and we will show you some real fishing 
for trout and bass in Canoe Lake and nine others 
within an hour’s paddle of the Lodge. Also salmon fish- 
ing in the larger lakes. Canoe trips to all parts of the 
Park. Good guides. First-class table and beds, an 
old-fashioned fireplace and shower baths. Rates $3.50 
per day. Write us for booklet. 


J. S. FRASER, Mowat P. O., Ontario, Can. 
BIG GAME HUNTERS 


In addition to our old and reliable hunting country we 

have opened up a new one in the Sills Lakes and Grand 

John Regions, Northern New Brunswick. Big GAME and 

EXCELLENT TROUT FISHING in season. Accommoda 

tions for ladies. Write for rates, etc. Address: 
ALLEN & ESTEY 


Stone Ridge, York Co. 
N. B., Canada 








Rainsford Allen 
Manager 


.-| one day from Fredericton. Good 





Black Bass in Ontario 
Are YOU going to fish with ME? 


Frank’s Camp for Fishermen 
NOW OPEN 
Lake Panache 
Sudbury District 
Over night from Toronto 


If you know it write for reservations, 
Accommodation limited. 

If you don’t know it write for in- 
formation. 


F. C. FRANK, Shelburne, Ont. Can. 


Algonquin Provincial Park 
OF ONTARIO 


Hotel Algonquin on Joe Lake is the starting 
point for all canoe routes through the park. 
Good outfitting Storeand Canoe livery. Write 


J. E. COLSON 
Joe Lake, Mowat P. O. Ontario 


HELLO? SPORTSMEN 

Now that the war is over, don’t you want to ot back 
to normal? I believe that I can accommodate you. I 
have had fifteen years’ experience in big-game bunting, 
and am now opening up a fine hunting ground my own. 
Moose, deer and bear are plentiful, and I also have wood- 
cock, snipe and plover shooting. Camps are reached in 
country; grounds 








open 
easily hunted, and are suitable for Tadies. References— 
Thomas Morrison, Diamond Bank Building, Pittsburg, 
Pa., and Sir Robert G. Harvey, Langley Park, Slough, 
England. 


THOMAS H. O’LEARY 
Beaver Dam, York County, New Brunswick, Can. 











the American Union. 


in some districts at 50 cents per acre in o 


H. A. MACDONELL 





A vast new land of promise big enough to include the six New England or four Middle States of 


Aside from its immense resources in timber, mineral, epee, fish, game and scene 
Ontario contains millions of acres of fertile, arable land fit for mixed farming whi 


Already there are thousands of miles of colonization roads and steam railways spreading like a 
spider's web over a huge part of that immense forest-robed territory. 
~_ free descriptive literature write 
Director of Colonization, Parliament Buildings 
G. H. FERGUSON, Minister of Lands, Forests and Mines 


Northern 
may be had 


ers 


TORONTO, CANADA 




















The Valley Ranch Co 


Brooks & Larom 
VALLEY, WYOMING 


Via Cody 
XCELLENT trout fishing on the Ranch. 
Rocky Mountain and ern speckled 


varieties. Special fishing and Summer pack 
trips through the Yellowstone Park, Jackson's 


Hole and the big game country. 
age to photograph moose, elk, deer, 
bear, etc., Hunting season opens October 


Ist. Licensed guides. Comfortable accom- 
modations on ranch the year ‘round. 
Address: I, H. Larom 
Reference E. F. WARNER of Field 


and Stream. 




















FOR SALE 


a half interest in 
fish. (Trout) hatchery, in North 
Western Montana. Address 


J. W. F., Care Fish Lake Hatcneries 


STRYKER, MONTANA 








RANCH —YELLOWSTONE—BIG GAME 


Triangle Bar Ranch furnishes good saddle horses, goed 
meals, excellent trout fishing Mountain climbing, Cow- 
boys, Bucking Horses, Roping and Branding. 

Camping trips to Yellowstone, Jackson Hole, and remote 
laces in the Rockies Opportunities for photographing 
ioose, also Elk, in bands of 100. 

Hunting parties guided for Elk, Mountain Sheep, Deer 

and Bear. wenty years’ experience in this vicinity. 


References furnished. 
SIMON SNYDER, Valley, Wyo. 


Telegraph address, Cody, Wyo. 


ANTIGO, Langlade County, Wis. There 
are 445 miles of trout streams and 46 
trout lakes and springs. These contain 
brook, brown and rainbow trout. There 
are 82 lakes in which there are wall- 
eyed pike, Great Northern pike, large 
and small-mouth bass and muscallonge. 
This also covers Elcho, Wis. 


CRANDON, Forest County, Wis. If you 
will try Stone Lake and Indian Creek 
for bass and pike, I’m sure you won’t 
be disappointed. This is fine country 
for camping. 


ELKHART LAKE, Sheboygan County, 
Wis This is one fine place for bass 
fishing! In Elkhart Lake and Crystal 
Lake there are black bass, green bass, 
silver bass, rock bass, also pickerel and 
perch. It’s a good place for a vacation 
accompanied with some good fishing. 


FREDERIC, Polk County, Wis. In sev- 
eral small lakes there are bass ranging 
from two to four pounds, and also 
a good many that run over that. One 
of our subscribers caught a six-pound 
bass here. He says that he fished many 
lakes in Northern Wisconsin, but none 
of them equal those bordering on the 
St. Croix River. That sounds pretty 
good for these lakes, 


EVERGREEN RIVER, Shawano County, 
Wis. The Evergreen River, which runs 
through the Menominee Indian Reser- 
vation, offers some fine trout fishing. 
It’s a fine stream for the dry fly fisher- 
man. 


LAKE KUSHKONONG, Jefferson Coun- 
ty, Wis. This is a beautiful spot and a 
fine place for bass fishing, also pike and 
pickerel. Fishing is good in Gilbert's 
Bay, Stinker Bay, Kumps Creek and 
Bingham’s Bay. 


LA CROSSE, La Crosse County, Wis. In 
the Mississippi River, Black River and 
French Lake, there are small and large- 
mouth black bass, wall-eyed pike and 
pickerel. The country is pretty, and if 
you would like, you can make arrange- 
ments to rent a cottage and camp. 


MANITOWISH, Iron County, Wis. In 
the Manitowish waters, which consist 
of eleven lakes all connected by water, 
there is good fishing for muscallonge, 
pike and some bass. It is a fine place 
to spend a vacation, and also to get 
some good fishing. 


PHELPS, Vilas County, Wis. In lakes 
too many to name, you will find excel- 
lent muscallonge, wall-eyed pike, pick- 
erel, black and green bass, rainbow and 
brook trout fishing. This place is great 
for the fisherman. 


SARONA, Washburn County, Wis. For 
large and small-mouth bass, pike, pick- 
erel, rock bass and blue gills, try Long 
Lake, and several other lakes in this 
vicinity. If you care for camping, you 
can rent a cottage and camp near these 
lakes, or you can get hotel accommo- 
dations. 


THREE LAKES, Oneida County, Wis. 
If you are looking for a place to spend 
your vacation where it will be cool, and 
where you can be comfortable, and 
where you can pull out of the placid, 
cool waters of numerous lakes, muscal- 
longe, bass, pike and pickerel, this is 
the place for you to go. Comfortable 
hotel accommodations can be had. 


WOODRUFF, Oneida County, Wis. Beau- 
tiful woods, lake and good fishing for 
large and small-mouth bass and mus- 
callonge; good accommodations— 





doesn’t that suggest an ideal vacation? 
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BIG HORN MTS. 
SOUTH FORK INN 


BUFFALO, WYOMING 


In the heart of the Big Horn Mountains, 
Finest of Trout Fishing in lakes and 
streams; horseback riding; wonderful scen- 
ery, invigorating climate; altitude 7,683 
feet. Comfortable cabins and cottages, good 
meals. On Highway over Mountains to 
Yellowstone Park. For accommodations 
and rates address 


OTIS MILLER, Mar. 
AMORETTI LODGE 


In the Heart of the Absarokas 


our hospitality is dispensed to those seeking trophies, 
rest or comfort. Best of trout fishing and big-game hunt- 








ing. Camping trips with saddle and pack animals; auto 
trips through the Wonderland of America, the Yellowstone 
National Park. We invite your inquiries in regard to 
the best way of visiting this wonderful region. 


E. AMORETTI 


Dubois - -__ Wyoming 


Tourists and Hunters 


We solicit your patronage. Parties outfitted on Yellow- 
stone Park trips, by automobile, on horseback, or by 
coach. Guides and outfit furnished big-game hunters. 
Summer camping trips in the mountains with pack train 
are our specialties. We can accommodate a limited num- 
of guests at Camp Lake of the Woods and ranch, 
Address all correspondence te 


upbLOYD, J. STALNAKER | 
GLACIER NATIONAL PARK 


Spend your vacation on a Montana ranch; East Entrance 
Glacier Park, on the Blackfeet Indian Reservation. Each 
guest has own private saddle horse. Camp trips into 
the Mountains. Good trout fishing. ‘arties out- 
fitted for Fall Elk and Deer hunting. The last big 
P_. ~ ote Bucking Horses. 

Indian Agency. 
Write for booklet. 


. A. BREWSTER, Glacier Park, Mont. 


“The Call of the Wild’’ 


Trips through Yellowstone National Park and 

other points of interest. Excellent fishing for 

 poeny ors. greyling and white fish. 

Karst’s Cold Spring Resort offers all comforts for 

its guests and the camps are beautifully situated. 
Address 


P. F. KARST Salesville, Montana 
“THE TEPEE” HUNTING & FISHING CAMP 


Wildest, most beautiful spot in heart of Rocky Mts. 
Home of Grizzleys. d small game of all kinds. 
Lake and mountain trout in abundance. Sanitary camp 
kitchen with excellent chef. Fresh cream, butter and 
eggs furnished from ranch. Good comfortable beds. Sad- 
die horses, guides, every convenience furnished, $5 per 
day. Open from July lst to Oct. 30th. Parties must 
book in thirty days in advance. Our ranch is thirty miles 
from railroad camp; is twenty miles further by pack 
train. We meet parties with auto. Address 


TEPEE RANCH Philipsburg, Montana 


Blackwater Camp 


coDY, WYOMING 


A summer Camp in the Rocky Mountains 
for Boys. Pack outfits for Big game hunt- 
ing, fishing and Camping. 


B. C. RUMSEY 


sHE RMANS 
‘RADISE 


Black Bast 
Pic | og Menes aes at Le chied Trous 
Buthing, Boating. Finest Log and Stone Bungalow 
Dining ny by “ide of Rockies, Perfect Sanitary Conditions‘ 
Lodge Cottages, MITH. Honses, Tents, Write for booklet 
MITH, Bellaire, Mich. 
naanowt “THE MAPLES” 
VACATION AT 
The one Back-to-Nature Place, where you will find twenty- 
eight miles of lakes and streams to fish in, which are 
alive with Bass, Pike, Muskies, Trout and all kinds of 
small fish. Our lodge is located in natural woods over- 
looking Intermediate Lake, has two old-fashioned fire- 
places, is well lighted with gas. Good board, rooms and 


boats furnished at a remsonable price. Furnished cottages 
for rent. Write for booklet. 


BELLAIRE w. Cc. GREEN 
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AT THE GATEWAY OF 


RANLIDEN HOTEL 


LAKE SUNAPEE, NEW HAMPSHIRE 
THE WHITE MOUNTAINS 


ye 














salmon, bass and trout excellent. 


“The Ideal Tour” Hotel at Lake 





In the pines, spruces and balsams. 


Altitude 1200 feet. 
Tennis, bathing, boating, canoeing, dancing, fine motoring, etc. 
Sunapee. Furnished cottages to rent. 


Write for Circular 


W. W. BROWN 


No hay fever. 


Good golf course; fishing for 




















HENDERSON’S CAMPS 
Jackman, Maine 

On the shore of Big Woods Lake offers Hunting, 
Fishing, Camping, Canoeing, anda hearty 
welcome. camps are furnished with hot and 
cold water, private bath, open fireplaces. For 
further particulars address 

E. A. HENDERSON, Prop. 





STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, MANAGEMENT, 
ETC., REQUIRED BY THE ACT OF CON- 
GRESS OF AUGUST 24, 1912, 

OF FIELD AND STREAM 
Published monthly at New York, N. Y., for Apr. 1, 1919. 

StaTE oF New YorRK, Iss 
County or New York, js 

Before me, a Notary Public, in and for the State 
county aforesaid, personally appeared E. F. arner, 
having been duly sworn according to law, deposes and 
says that he is the Business Manager of Field and 
Stream, and that the following is, to’ the best of his 
knowledge and belief, a true statement of the owner- 
ship, management, etc., of the aforesaid publication for 
the date shown in the above caption, required by the Act 
of August 24, 1912, embodied in section 443, Postal 
laws and Regulations, printed on the reverse of this 
form, to wit: 1. That the names and addresses of the 
publisher, editor, managing editor. and business man- 
agers are: Publisher, Field and Stream Publishing Co., 
25 West 45th St., New York City; Editor, Hy. 
Watson, 25 West 45th St.. New York City; Managing 
Editor, E. F. Warner, 25 West 45th St., New York City; 
Business Managers, E. Warner, and A. W. Sutton, 
25 West 45th St., New York City. 2. That the owners 
are: Field and Stream Publishing Co., 25 West 45th 


and 
who 





8., New York City; E. F. Warner. West 45th 
8, New York City; B. M. Burkhard, 25 West 45th 
8, New York City. 3. That the known bondhold- 
ro mortgagees, and other security holders, own- 
3 


or holding 1 per cent or more of total amount of 
bonds, mortgages, or other securities are: None. 4. That 
two paragraphs next above, giving the names of the 
owners, stockholders, and security holders, if any. con- 
tain not only the list of stockholders and security holders 
as they appear upon the ks of the company but also. 
in cases where the stockholder or security holder appears 
upon the books of the company as trustee or in any other 
fiduciary relations, the name of the person or corporation 
for whom such trustee is acting, is given; also that the 
said two Paragraphs contain statements embracing affiant’s 
full knowledge and belief as to the circumstances and 
conditions under which stockholders and security holders 
do not appear upon the books of the company as 
trustee, hold stock and securities in a canacity other 
than that of a bona fide owner; and this affant has no 
Teason to believe that any other person. association, or 
©rporation has any interest direct or indirect in the said 
» bonds, or other securities than as so stated by him. 
(Signed) E. F. Warner, 
Sworn to and subscribed before me this 28th day of 
March, 1919. A.W. SUTTON. 
(My commission expires March 30, 1920.) Notary Public. 





Enjoy your Sean Fishing Trip at 
MOUNTAIN VIEW HOUSE 
ON RANGELEY LAKES 


Spend your vacation at this delightful place. 


Good food, excellent accommodations. For 
further information, address 

L. E. BOWLEY, Prop. 
Mountain View House M tainview, Maine 








MIDST THE FIR AND PINE 


PENOBSCOT LAKE CAMPS 


A collection of well-made, clean and comfortable 
wildwood homes. For the Sportsman, Recrea- 
tionist and Health Seeker. Unequaled Trout and 
Togue Fishing. Big Game and Bird Shooting. 
Write for Booklet and Map. 


W. J. ELLIOTT, Jackman, Maine 


The Antlers’ Camps 


Fine early stream fly fishing and all season pond 
fly fishing. Trout and Togue up to 5 lbs. Camps 
are within easy access of railroad—no walking. 
Good accommodations. Good food. Separate cabin 
for each party. For further particulars write 


LEON E. POTTER 


The Antlers’ Camps Norcross, Me. 
The country around Camp Chadbourne is a real 


VACATION LAND 


with plenty of “Vacation water” too-teeming with trout, 
pickere} and white perch, and mighty inviting for a good 
swim. New camps 3 hours from main camp by 
canoe in a wonderful togue and trout region. 

Write for rates and other information to 


A. E. CHADBOURNE Norcross, Me. 


Behold the Fisherman! 














He riseth up early in the morning and 


pr disturbeth the whole household. 
0 AR Mighty are his preparations. 
7 Soy He goeth forth full of hope. 

T When the day is far spent he returneth, 
GOLDEN smelling of strong drink and the trath 
TROUT and he are strangers. 


LAKESIDE INN AND COTTAGES 
W. E. Jacobs, Mgr. 


Averill, Vermont 





TROUT FISHING 


OLD ORCHARD 
Cresco, Pocono Mts., Pa. 
The famous Brodhead Creek runs through the 
property. There are seven streams in the vicin- 
ity. A treat for the enthusiastic angler. Splen- 
did table—home cooking. Rates $2.50 per day, 
$14.00 per week. Write for booklet. 


CHAS. LANGFIELD, Prop. 


TROUT FISHING 


Here’s the place you have been looking for. Spruce Cabin 
Inn, located in the Pocono Mountains on an elevation 
above Brodhead Falls and Brodhead Brook, offers sports- 
men real trout fishing in seven different streams, and un- 
excelled accommodations and cuisine. Large rooms with 
private baths, electric light and every modern convenience. 
Golf, Tennis, wling, Pool, Saddle Horses, Fire-proof 
garage. Open. Write for Booklet. 








Trout Season Now 


W.J.&M.D.PRICE Canadensis P.O., Penna. 
Creseo Station, D. L. & W. R. R. 


DR. McGINTY’S 


Thousand Acre Farm 
An Excellent Health Resort | Open all Year 


Fishing and Hunting 
E. F. McGINTY, M.D., Prop., Mt. Pocono, Pa. 


LAKEWOOD HOUSE 


Lake Teedyuskung, Pike Co., Pa. 


Trout, Bass, Pickerel fishing. Also boating. Open 
from June to October. Write for particulars. 


H. E. WEILER 
Hawley, Pa. Rowlands, Pa. 
P.O Express 


Nature Calls You 


when business cares have weakened mind and 
body. Why not come to the wilds of Pike County 
and rest in one of my comfortable cabins? Bass 
fishing near your cabin door. Fresh vegetables, 
eggs and milk supplied by the farm. Beautiful 
scenery and fine walks. Rates on request. 
MRS. A. W. LeROY, Prop. 
Rockbound Camp Glen Eyre, Pa. 
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Kick to Your Congressman 


Not to Your 


ealer 


VVHEN you walk into your sporting goods or tackle store 
and buy a bill of goods, don’t howl at the clerk when he 


adds to the bill “10% tax.” 


Or if you write through the mail for tackle or equip- 
ment, don’t gnash your teeth with rage when you get a 
letter back—“you neglected to add to your check the 


10% tax.” 


The dealer, the sporting goods maker,—neither is to 


blame. 
tomer, in this way. 


They don’t want to pester you, their good cus- 


So every time you feel like smashing something, take 
pen in hand and write or wire your dear Congressman. 
That will accomplish something! 


If you think it’s ninety different kinds of a crime 
that sporting goods should be taxed 10%, while chewing 
gum and face powders pay only 3%, and while phono- 
graphs, jewelry, motor cars and pianos pay only 5%— 
say so, say it loudly, say it often—and say it where it 
will do some good—to your congressman! 


Tell him that sporting goods helps keep men fit, effi- 
cient and forceful and teaches them to handle a gun— 
tell him that 70% of it is bought by boys and girls under 
eighteen years of age, to whom the extra pennies are a 


real hardship. 


If you don’t like it—do something about it! 


Help send the new 


Congress in with a knowledge that this unjust tax must be repealed. 


On Fishing Tackle, Rods an 


Reels Only Are Taxed. 








\| THE HAUNT 

j OF THE 
BOLD, BAD 
BLACKBASS 


Fishing in Trout 
Lake and adjoining 
lakes is unexcelled 
for muscallonge, wall-eyed pike, several varieties of 
bass, trout and landlocked salmon. You need the wild 
woods life to put you in wine. A vacation spent at 
the Rocky Reef Resort will fit you for the struggle of 
the city, for the grind of routine, for_the competition 
of brain against brain. The Rocky Reef House and 
cottages are located on a high biuff extending out into 
Trout Lake, where a cool breeze is usually found, and 
the nights are cool and comfortable. In fact, COM 
FORT is the keynote of the Rocky Reef House. Write 
for one of our 20-page illustrated books and map and 
be convinced that we have just the place you want 
to go for fishing, rest and recreation. 


Jno. Whitbeck, Prop, 
Rocky Reef Resort Trout Lake, Wis. 











I Sell 


REST, RECREATION 
and A-1 MUSKELLONGE 
and BASS FISHING 


Real Pine Trees to loaf under, Deer 
and other wild animals to photograph, 
Unspoiled fishing. 16 hours from 
Chicago, 24 miles into the wilderness. 
Good Board. Screened and heated 
‘separate sleeping cabins. Cleanliness. 
Dry boats and canoes. 
Bring the wife along. Booklet. 

H. A. Scotford, Box 92, Grand View, Wis. 





GOOD EATS SLEEPY BEDS 
LAKE BREEZE 
“The Homey Resort for Tired City Folks” 
A 40 acre farm buried in the Pine Woods, on 
a chain of 27 Lakes. Pike, Bass, Musky 
and Pickerel Fishing. Write for Booklet. 


THOMPSON & McDONALD 
Three Lakes, Wisconsin 


REST AND FISH 


here at White Pine Lodge, situated on beautiful Lake 
Owen among the native White Pine. rge and small 
mouth bass, muscallonge and brook trout fishing all 
Spring. Water nine miles long. Hay fever unknown. 
The ideal spot for a real rest. No charge for transpor- 
tation. Cottages in connection. Rates, $2.50 per day; 
$15.00 per week. Make your reservations early. 


JAMES STOKES & SON, Props. 
White Pine Lodge, P. O. Cable, Bayfield Co., Wis. 





FOR SALE 


Furnished summer cottage and large row 
boat, lot 60x 150 feet situated on beautiful 
Lake Winnebago, Appleton, Wisconsin. 


For Full Particulars W rite— 
WILLIAM M. WENZEL, Appleton, Wisconsin 





On beautiful Lake Vermilion, Minnesota 
A hunter’s and fisherman’s paradise where moose, deer, 
ducks, geese, partridge, quail and all the big game fish 
are plentiful and where Hay-fever and all kindred ail- 
ments are unknown. 

We own some of the choicest spots on the lake, also 


ttractive islands. 
epee ihe. Handsome free booklet. Write to-day. 
Ludlow-Thompson Co., Inc. 
tan Bank Bidg., Minn 





This is the RIGHT place for 
RIGHT good fishing RIGHT now! 


If you like to fish and catch fish, there is no place that 
surpasses the Round Lake Country. This is the home of 
the small-mouthed and red-eyed battling bass! There 
are also muscallonge galore in two adjoining lakes and 
some of the finest trout streams close by. Excellent 
accommodations at the Round Lake Club bring our guests 
back to us each year. Don’t “‘put it off." Write to-day 
for booklet. 

Jens. Jorgenson, Mgr. 
ROUND LAKE CLUB Hayward, Wisconsin 


The Big Outdoors Is Calling You 


Come to Recreation Point, it’s close to nature, 
not stylish, good eats, and good fishing and 


a good time. 





Write for Booklets and Reservations early. 


sapotis (1. E, DICKINSON Bellaire, Mich. 
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WESTERN STATES 
ALMONT, Gunnison County, Colo. For 
the fly fisherman, Taylor, East and 
Gunnison Rivers offer some excellent 
opportunities for Rainbow, ‘native trout, 
also Loch Leven and brook trout. The 
waters are swift and rather hard to 


sn. 

COLORADO SPRINGS, El Paso County, 
Colo. We can suggest some fine trout 
streams in the vicinity of Colorado 
Springs. The scenery is beautiful, and 
we will be glad to send details to those 
who are interested. 

LA VETA,-Huerfano County, Colo. You 
can fish for rainbow, brook and native 
trout in “Nature’s Paradise.” You can 
take your own tent and camp, or you 
can secure accommodations. There is 
an elevation of 8,200 feet which insures 
cool nights, and the absence of temper- 
ature guarantees cool, refreshing and 
pleasant days. 

PHILIPSBURG, Granite County, Mont, 
Back in the heart of the Rockies there 
are many fine trout streams surrounded 
by forests and where the nights are cool 
and comfortable. Why not spend your 
vacation in camp there? 

NADA 

BATTERSEA, Ontario, Canada. For the 
man or woman interested in the great 
outdoors, Battersea holds its charm. 
For the fisherman in Loughborough, 
Rock and Upper Rock and Dog Lakes, 
there are bass, pickerel, pike, salmon 
and trout fishing. 

CHAFFEY’S LOCKS, Ontario, Canada. 
For the bait caster there are large- 
mouth black bass and pike in the Rideau 
Lakes. 

CRAIGIE LEA, in Lake Joseph, Ontario, 
Canada. This is one of about 500 isl- 
ands. Lake Joseph is noted for its 
abundance of black bass, pickerel and 
lake trout. It is an ideal summering 
place. 

GANANOQUE, Ontario, Canada. There 
are plenty of small and large-mouth 
bass in Gananoque Lake, preferably in 
the Rice Horse locality. There is also 
good salmon fishing in Red Horse. 

KENORA, Ontario, Canada. In the Lake 
of the Woods and Long Lake, there is 
excellent fishing for bass, pike and mus- 
callonge. This location is a delightful 
spot for wild and beautiful surround- 
ings, accentuated by the long twilight 
and magnificent northern lights. 

PICKEREL LANDING, Ontario, Canada. 
In Pickerel River and side streams, 
there is good fishing for black bass, 
large pike and perch. There is no trou- 
ble to get 5 or 6 bass and a dozen pike 
in a morning. As a camping proposi- 
tion this is an excellent location. 

BOB’S LAKE, Ontario. In Bob’s Lake 
there are plenty of fine black bass and 
pickerel. The best season is from July 
to the middle of September. 

CHAFFEY’S LOCKS, Ontario. Large 
and small mouth bass, pike and pick- 
erel in Opinacon Lake, Hart’s, Indian, 
Clear, Muddy and Round Lakes. 

DELTA, Ontario. In the Upper and 
Lower Beverly Lakes there are large 
and smali mouth bass, pike, calico bass, 
perch, rock bass and catfish. You can 
catch the limit of bass most any time. 

GORE’S LANDING, Ontario. Muscal- 
longe, small and large mouth bass in 
Rice Lake and Otonobee River. There 
are plenty of fish here, but the latter 
part of August and September are the 
best months. 

HUNTSVILLE, Ontario. In Bella Lake 
and Brook’s Lake there is good black 
bass and salmon fishing. July is a good 





month for the fish. 
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I A Light for the Camp 


is something often overlooked when making 
up your equipment list. 





In fact you are not likely to realize how 
much need it until you A dig a 
dry pair of socks out of your du bag the 
first rainy night in camp. Then it bea 
case of “my kingdom for alamp!”’ 

Beit hunting, camping, fishing, canoeing, 
or just loafing, the Justrite will make your 
life in the woods more comfortable, safer, 
pleasanter and more successful. 

The Justrite, above everything, is depend- 
able. You always know just how many 
hours of light you have in reserve, and it 
never “runs down”’ or slackens its brilliancy. 
The Nos. 100, 95 and 44 Lamps are equipped 
with self-lighting attachments—no matches 

uired. 
 Justrite camp light is small and takes 
up next to no room in your kit, weighs al- 
most nothing. 

The Justrite acetylene camp meng @ would 
set you back $1.50 at the store but, by buy- 
ing in large quantities, we can offer it witha 
full year’s subscription to Field 
and Stream (total value $3.28), $2 50 

‘or e 


This is Offer No. 1 
USE THE COUPON 





A Hunting Knife 


so called, is a side-partner that should go 
with you on every trip, whether hunting, 
fishing, camping, ing, tr ping or 
what not. Ath d usts 





ggest them- 
selves besides the original use of skinning 
out game. It will come into use dozens of 
times every day in the woods. But it must 
be a sturdy tool, of just the right temper 
and shape. 

The knife shown is made by the Marble 
Arms and Mfg. Co., for generations leading 
makers of knives and axes. The knife selected 
is, in the opinion of Field and Stream’s 
editors, the best of the Marble designs, for 
all ’round use. 


It would set you back $1.65 at your 
dealer’s but you may have it witha year’s 
subscription to Field and 


Stream ($3.65 
value) for $2.65 
This is Offer No. 2 


USE THE 
COUPON 



















Enclosed find 
Sd teresa in pay- ; 
ment for one full ‘\y 
year’s subscrip- , 
tion to Field and y 

Stream and article \#& 
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Jom Up 


HETHER this be the 

first or hundred and 

first issue of Field and 
Stream that you’ve seen, you 
need to continue reading it. 

You like the magazine—you 
know that way down in the 
outdoors compartment of your 
heart there is that impulse to 
subscribe. Why don’t you do 
it? You know that the maga- 
zine comes closer to being just 
what you want than any other 
magazine so—why not arrange 
to see it regularly? 

We make it easy and inexpensive 
for you to join our family by offer- 
ing some proven-good premiums 
at a slight advance over the regu- 
lar subscription price. Better take 
advantage of this offer now and 
avoid that disappointment when 
the newsdealer tells you—“All sold 
out.” 

Besides proving itself a real com- 
panion at home, this magazine will 
bring to you the breath of the 
North woods, the smell of the 
pines and the splash of the leaping 
trout and fighting bass. 

You look through these adver- 
tising pages or go into a sporting 
goods store and stock up on tackle 
and all kinds of outdoors equip- 
ment but—do you know how best 
to USE what you buy? Here’s a 
magazine which, each month in the 
year, will prepare you for more 
successful and more comfortable 
trips—a magazine that will keep 
you posted on the latest kinks and 
experiences of “been there” sports- 
men so—don’t miss a single num- 
ber but 


DO IT NOW 


USE THE COUPON 





A Kamp Kook Kit 


that is no larger than a Kodak in your 
pocket, yet affords a complete cooking kit 
for two or more men 





This kit is one we have been offering in 
tion with b iptions to Field and 
Stream for several years, thousands have 
gone to subscribers in all parts of America 
and they are being used with success and 
satisfaction everywhere. 

The Sterling Kamp Kook-Kit, folding up 
93g inches long, 434 inches wide, 24% inches 
high, weighing only 2 pounds, contains 
2 cups, 2 frying pans, a boiler (for coffee, 
soups, etc.) and a grid, all rust-proof, 
Travels right in your side pocket. 

The Kook Kit would set you back $3.00 
at your dealer’s. Together with 


a year’s subscription to Field $ 
and Stream (value $5.00) for 4.00 


This is Offer No. 5 
USE THE COUPON 








It’s a Dandy 
—this Tackle Box 






















Do You Know 


as much about 
the outdoors as 
all of the prov- 
en authorities 
combine 

If you do this 
Handbook is 
nothing you 
need, but if you 
don’t— 

Here is the 
‘most complete 
manual, ‘guide 
and encyclo- 
pedia of the 





No matter what your outdoor hobby is— 
hunting, fishing, camping, woodcraft, etc. 
—this de will prove most instructive 
and helpful. Ask yourself any outdoors 
question and the index in this Handbook 
will refer you to the best and correct answer 
—even to the latest game, fish and trans- 
portation laws of the U.S. A. and Canada. 


The editor of this manual spent years in 
searching out the very best and most 
practical information for both the novice 
and old-timer. Regular price (bound in 


canvas and pocket size) $1.50 

but with by ‘eubessip- © 5 

oy Te BL 
This is Offer No. 9 

USE THE COUPON 








Instead of going on a trip [with your 
tackle all tangled Ld aman up in your 
pocket, why not do this—let us almost give 
youa Stan Fishing and Tackle Box. 


Certainly it is a “bum” stunt to have to 
spend many luabl i — maybe 
hours—of your fishing time in trying to and 
that correct fly or just the plug that will 
land the devil. 


This tackle box is a beauty—made of rust- 
emer d steel and finished in hard baked 
ack enamel 





It is a real practical tackle box, 11 inches 
long and 54g inches wide and 2% inches 
deep. Small enough to fit in the pocket, 
but large enough to hold all of the tackle 
you need. This box would cost you $1.25 in 


your store. You may have it with 
a year’s subscription to Field $2 50 
and Stream ($3.25 value) for * 
This is Offer No. 3 
USE THE COUPON 




























KENNEL DEPT. 


Edited by Freeman Lloyd 
Author of bn the World”, “The Whippet, 


ce Dog”, etc., etc. 


Breeders of good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. FieLD AND STREAM readers are made up of red- 
blooded sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily possess good shooting dogs. List your kennels in 
these columns and take advantage of this active market. Our rate for display advertisements is $6.00 per inch per month; classified copy Sc a word per 


month, each number and initial in both advertisements and address counting as words. 


remittance must accompany order. 


No copy of less than ten words accepted and in all cases 











Airedale Terriers 
The “One Man’”’ Dog 


Finest ALL ROUND hunter on 
earth, BAR NONE. Unsurpassed 
for coon, skunk, opossum, better 
for rabbits than rabbit hound, 
best retriever, land, water. Will 
point, fine on quail, pheasant, 
partridge. J extensively on 





4 Typical | ihert Head 

deer. cure: mountain lion, 
hear, endorsed by ROOSEVELT and Kainey. Un- 
excelled Companion, five with children, an “‘hon- 
est’’ dog. We have best hunting stock on carth, 
puppies, grown dogs, bitch already bred. At stud, 
Kootenal Chinook, only American Bred Interna- 
tional champion Airedale in the world. Has been 
used on largest game. Fee $25. Free little illus- 
trated booklet on request. 


VIBERT KENNELS 


Box 23A Weston, N. J. 








pa “ALLIES FIRST”? —— 


When You Want a Dog—and you will 
want a quality dog and LOW in price, 
YOU SHOULD LET REUBEN CLARKE 
serve you. 26 years in the line means 
something. Airedales a Specialty. 


NEW YORK KENNELS, 113 E. 9th ST., N. Y. 














OORANG AIREDALE 
TERRIERS 


The 20th Century 
All-Round Dogs 

Choice Stock For Sale 
SixF amousOorangs at Stud 
OORANG KENNELS 


The Larcest Breeders of Aire- 
dale Lerriers in the World 


Dept. A, La Rue, Ohio 





Largest Importers of English Bulldogs in America 
AMERICAN and ENGLISH FOXHOUNDS 
Working Springer, Field and English-type 

Coc Spaniels 
KERSAL KENNELS 
Registered 
836 College St., Toronto, Canada 
Field Dogs Broken. Breeders and Exhibitors 
Watch the Winners—They Carry the 
cersal Name 


FOR SALE 


Enclish, Irish and Liewellin setter pupa and trained dogs, also 
poluters, spaniels and retrievers, Inclose stamps for lista, 


THOROUGHBRED KENNELS, .A:lantic, lowa 
The famous Redbone 


Coonhounds Coonhounds. Puppies, 


youngsters and trained dogs. Catalog 6 cents. 
Sam Stephenson - ~ Covington, Tenn. 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from 
registered stock. Puppies, youngsters and trained 
dogs 


PERCY K. SWAN 











Box 30 Chico, Calif. 





SETTERS—A SPECIALTY 
I have left for sale a few very choicely bread Liewellin and Engl'sh 
setter pups, sired by that creat stud deg GLAD HAWK, No, 31080 
and out of dams that produce natural-born birddogs, Best of stock 


and priced rivht. Send for Meta, Enclosed, 
Thoroughbred Setter Kennels, Edgewood. lowa 








PROVIDENCE COUNTY 
KENNEL CLUB 


HE third annual show of the 
Providence, R. L, County Kennel 
Club was held in the Infantry 
Hall, Providence, and proved to 
be a successful affair and one that will 
be remembered because of the excellence 
of some of the exhibits. The bulk of 
judging had to be undertaken by Dr. 
Howard W. Church, Bristol, R. L, in con- 
sequence of the death of Martin S. Bald- 
win, one of America’s foremost exhibi- 
tors of Airedales and fox terriers, who 
succumbed to pneumonia a few days be- 
fore the show. Mr. Baldwin was quite 
a young man—around thirty—and vice- 
president of the Otis Elevator Co., of 
which his father is president. Dr. Connie 
Sullivan, of Boston, who was down on 
the list to take several breeds, was ab- 
sent through illness, as was Dr. Roy H. 
Peck, who would have had a nice entry 
of bulldogs to greet him had he been able 
to attend. While there were quite a few 
fully responsible men present who could 
have judged the whole show, not one of 
them had the necessary Kennel Club li- 
cense to act, they being barred because 
of the caprices of one or two amateur 
and practically incapable all-around judges 
who sit in judgment on their more fa- 
vored and advanced brethren. It can not 
be said that the judging at Providence 
was all that could be desired and the un- 
classified specials were awarded in a sort 
of haphazard manner. 
The best sale among the small dogs of 
the show was that of a Boston terrier— 
a new one—which immediately changed 


| hands at about $600 and before he was 





taken into the judging ring, where he 
won. This dog was Auburn Radiant, 
whelped June 6, 1918. Radiant was pur- 
chased by Jeremiah O’Connell, of Prov- 
idence, and in this dog he has a dark 
brindle with a white collar, correct skull, 
beautiful eye, perfect muzzle, nice tail and 
a body that will improve with age. At the 
price that any sort of a decent dog will 
fetch, nowadays, Mr. O’Connell had a 
very lucky find when he made his bid for 
the handsome son of Dondero Freckles 
and Slater’s Lady Ringmaster. Walter 
Stone, of Boston, one of the leading 
judges of a Boston terrier living, re- 
marked that Auburn Radiant is the best 
young dog of this breed that he has seen 
for some time. 


A NOTED HANDLER 


ROVIDENCE SHOW, of course 
wouldn’t be itself if the presence of 
Joe Armstrong, the local handler and 


breaker of gun dors, was not seen and 
And Joseph was much in evidence 


felt. 


among the pointers and setters on the oc- 
casion under notice. The pointing dogs 
were only so-so, but the English and Irish 
setters capital. Everard Appleton’s Fern- 
dale Don walked over in the classes for 
Novice and American-bred dogs.. Don 
is a white with heavy liver markings; a 
stylish and good-headed pointer, rather 
light in color of eyes. Kirk W. Packard 
scored in the limit class for dogs under 
55 pounds with Whip, a nice little dog 
with a somewhat short head. Armstrong 
and Toner’s Post Road Jack was alone 
in the open class. He is a stylish, racy 
dog, with a good head, legs and feet; he 








The Pointer Dog, Mack’s Jack 
Joe Armstrong, Handler 


was sadly out of condition. In the win- 
ner’s class Jack was placed reserve to 
Charles E. Conant’s Shot, the winner in 
the over 55 pounds class. Shot is a racy, 
white and liver with any amount of dash 
and go, but failing in head, legs and feet 
to the dog he was placed over. 


A COACH DOG DISPLAY 
MES. JOHN RUSSELL GLADDING 


exhibited a very nice team of nine 
Dalmatians and they proved one of the 
chief attractions of the show, benched 
as they were on a long and upholstered- 
in-red bench. This color intensified the 
black markings of the spotted coach dogs, 
a variety that is a very old one and said 
to be even useful as a game pointing dog, 
if broken for that purpose. Personally, 
I have not seen one at work, but was 
once assured by a prominent Austrian 
and a keen admirer of the breed that the 
Dalmatian was about all right, if properly 
called upon to do the duty of a bird dog. 
Dalmatians are, of course, in their right 
places as carriage and coach dogs, there 
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The Dalmatian Dogs, Bonsdale Freckles and Bons- 
dale Joker II. Owner: Mrs. J. Russell Gladding. 


being a peculiar trait about their disposi- 
tion, and that is their extreme fondness for 
horses. Moreover, the presence of a dog 
—a stable companion—will give much con- 
fidence to a horse and one of the kind 
that is given to shying either through 
defective sight or nervousness. Thus, it 
is that the Dalmatian finds much favor 
among horsemen, indeed, he is looked 
upon as the dog to give the finishing touch 
to the turnout of a four-in-hand or some 
other grand or imposing equipage. Mrs. 
Gladding’s Dalmatians are very well 
marked, some of them being quite clearly 
spotted not only on the body but on the 
tail and ears. The last two points are 
very difficult to produce and therefore 
all the more prized. Mrs. Gladding’s dog 
on the left of the picture represents the 
well-marked and spotted-ear dog. He is 
altogether a nice one, with an intelligent 
head and standing on good legs and feet. 
All Mrs. Gladding’s dogs were put down 
in hard and perfect condition. 





AIREDALES AGAIN EXCELLENT 


HE Airedales were excellent and the 

greatest interest was taken in the 
judging by Tyler Crittenden, who took 
the place assigned to the late Mr. Baldwin. 
The dog puppy class was well handled and 
E. A. Eddy’s Black Prince won. He is a 
nice colored, good quality dog, with capital 
legs and feet; good headed and eared 
dog, he was put down a bit light, which 
accentuated his fault, which is the own- 
ership of a goose rump. G. C. Lund’s 
Jack Fortune, second, is heavy in ears 
and not of the quality of the winner. 
His good legs, feet and strength of jaw 
helped him to his position and over W. 
H. Harris’ Swiveller Junior, a youngster 
now a trifle fat and wanting hair on 
fore-face; a poor shower in the ring and 
properly placed. The novice dogs class 
had some very good ones with R. G. 
Giese’s Broomhill Defender as the win- 
ner. He is a good Airedale with a long, 
powerful head, great bone; quite large 
enough in ear; good color and correct in 
coat. At times Defender stands a bit 
out on his forefeet, but Frank Brumby 
kept him going and landed the blue for 
the Pittsburgh owner. Dr. J. S. Pollard 
wes the second with the well-known Cana- 
dian champion, Midland Master G. Re- 
cently this dog crossed the continent and 
after seven days in a crate arrived at 
Providence, as fit as a fiddle. Master G 
is a big, strong dog of the old Airedale 
color, that is to say, the saddle marking 
is of the attractive blue grizzle and which 
I consider as highly typical of the Aire- 
dale, since the black saddle is compara- 
tively only a modern “fancy” and that 





247 


YOU WILL LOVE 
A POT = DOG PUP?Y 


<i f= 








WHICH ONE WILL 
YOU HAVE ? 


Write now for descriptive literature 
/PALISADE, KENNELS - Box 10. =) 








——- Rd, « « = Rcsadale, ant Island 











BAINBRIDGE KENNELS 
ffer some beautiful, brilliant red 
CHOW CHOW PUPPIES 
(Chinese Dogs) and GROWN STOCK 
This is the home of 
MANDARIN OF BAINBRIDGE 
FEE CUM, BOY MR. CHANG, GREENACRE 
MMER and SUNDA 
QUEENS mt... and JEFFERSON a - N.Y. 
15 minutes by motor from New "York 








R. S. WALSH, Owner, 107 Bainbridge St., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Phone Bedford 1236 


AT STUD THE IMPORTED 


|, AND CELEBRATED ALL WHITE 


BULLTERRIER 


All Fire Supreme (45 pounds) 
Property Commander S. Eddy, U. S. N. 
Little House Kennels, Manhasset, L. I., N. ¥. 


Winner Best Dog in Show, Syracuse State Fair. Winner 
Providence, R. 1., and a large number of the best prizes 
at the most important events. 

A real bull — with long head and punishing jaws; 
grand body, good shoulders, excellent legs 
and firm Ey, superb hind quarters and good tail A 
bull terrier: a gentleman in the ring and a gladiator, = 
need be, in the pit. ALL Fire SupREM® is 

old and coming into his full vigor. A sure sire hae 
already served 5 bitches owned by Mr. Elliot, the leading 
= aed breeder on the North American Continent, 
ee ° 


Apply CHAS. WILLIAMSON 
Kennel Manager Tel. Manhasset, 202 


bs and loin; 





The Celebrated Airedale Terrier 


SILVER BIRCH BANKER At Stud—Fee $25 
The Unpereatep CanapIAN CHAMPION of 1918. 
By Silver Birch Double-Housemaid, by Rockley 
Ranger. Sitver Bircn BanxKer is a wonderfully 
prolific sire. He has great bone, small ears, long, 
lean head, grand coat, dark eye and first-class 
soars. Owner: Wyatt T. age og _ ee 
All approved bitches to be sent t 


ALF. DELMONT, Wynnewood, Pa. Tel. Ardmore, 77 
FIRST ANNUAL DOG SHOW 


MORRIS COUNTY 
KENNEL CLUB 


To be held at the 
MORRIS COUNTY GOLF CLUB 
CONVENT, NEW JERSEY 
Net proceeds donated to the Speedwell Home 
Society of New York City 
SATURDAY, JUNE 7, 1919 
ENTRIES CLOSE SATURDAY, MAY 24, 1919 
WILBUR H. PURCELL, Manager 


29 Broadway Telephone 
NEW YORK CITY WHITEHALL 473 
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Prize eatin 
CHOW-CHOWS 
Puppies and Grown Stock for Sale 
PERCY C. STODDART 
MANAGER 
Adirondack Mountains, New York 


FOR SALE 


Several high-class setters and pointers, broken on 
grouse and woodcock, excellent shooting dogs, 
well bred from world’s best selected blood, prices 
$150.00 up; also have fifteen brood bitches in 
whelp, puppies will be ready for delivery July 
Ist, breeds are pointers, English Lewllin and 
Irish setters, and Wired Haired Pointing Grif- 
fons; also some very high-class dogs of the above 
breeds at stud, send for stud card, my stock is 
strictly high-class field dogs, sold on a year’s 
guarantee, all bitches photographed at time of 
service to show owners that their matrons have 
been bred to the right dog; can handle some 
dogs to train. 


Ryman’s Gun Dog Kennels 
Shohola Falls, Pa. 








Long Lake West 








GEELONG KENNELS 


SQUAMKUM ROAD, LAKEWOOD, N. J. 


Airedales a Specialty 


JAS. W. BALL, 67 Exchange Place, NEW YORK CITY 
R. F. HEIGHT, 114 6th Strect, LAKEWOOD, N. J. 


JAMES CRAWFORD, Mgr., Phone 37-F-3, FARMINGDALE, N. J. 


AIREDALES AT STUD—FEE $25 EACH 


Ch. Geelong Cadet— Geelong Gladiator—Tanglewold Terror 


CHAMPION GEELONG CADET: 44 pounds, beautiful head, color, 
feet; oueneid coat and every inch the champion. GEE- 
LONG GLADIATOR: 44 pounds, standard size; a grand dog and 

1st American-bred, limit and reserve 
Madison Sq., New York City; 1st Amer- 
-bred, limit and best Airedale at Detroit, beating Ch.Polam Maxim, 
Silver Birch Banker, Earlewood Warlock, Ch. Tintern Tip Top, etc., 
known Airedale and 
sire of CH. GEELONG CADET and grand sire of GEELONG 
[Prize-bred pup- 


eves, legs, 
won at every show this year; 
winners, classes. 4 Be, Kee 

ican- 
‘etc. TANGLEWOOD TERROR: a very well 


GLADIATOR. Terror isa first class stock getter. 
pies and young stock for sale. 






GLADIATOR 
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Hemlock Hill Kennels 


Brookline, Mass. 

















Ch. Hemlock Hill Boy Scout 


A. K. C. 193791 FEE $50 


TheQuinnatissetKennels 


THOMPSON, CONN. 

(Proprietor Mrs. WINANS BURNETT) 

At-stud: LUGATE LUCID (imported) grey. Lucid i isa 
provensire of beautiful grey 
puppies, 
CASTLE HILL OOA sil- 
ver brindle,) imported. Best 
Cairnin show only time ex- 
hibited in England, J. J. 
Holgate, judge. 


HIGHLAND WOLP of 
Quinnatisset (silver grey) 
imported, A winner at Ma- & 


dison Square Garden, 1919 oa 

ALL FEES $35. a er. “a 

We sell Cairn Terriers faster than we can breed. 
If you really want a Cairn book your dog early. 











BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed free to any address by 
the Author 


H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc., 
118 West 31st Street, New York 


Imported and Homebred 


Airedales, Fox Toaster, En Engiteh Bulldogs, 
Dogs for Show, Spo Companions - 
AIREDALE, = ot * bred and INTER- 
NATIONAL alge Rosecrort Jerser LigHTNING 
(Property of Mrs. E. Tuson). 

The Importep Wirenainep Fox Terrier, MICKEY’s 
Move... Winner in England, Canada and United States. 
Stud fees, $15. 

I attend all Shows and handle all Breeds. 
application. 


SAM BAMFORD, 8 Edward Street, TORONTO, CANADA 


FRENCH BULLDOGS 


THE WOMAN’S FRIEND—THE CHILD’S COMPANION 
May I advise you regarding French Bulldogs? 
NO FEES: Absolutely nothing to Sell or Buy 

I simply want you to have a Real Dog. 


GEO. 0. CANNING 
415 Fort Washington Ave. N.Y. G. Tel. St. Nicholas 9193 


“Miloshaw Masher, ate,” * Telephone 
At Stud Farragut 380 


MILNSHAW KENNELS 
Owner: JULES FEROND 


Breeder and importer of all 
kinds ot dogs. Discoverer of 
the Great Mange Cure for 
dogs, and Hair Grower for 
human beings. Price,75c and 
$1.56, Never failing remedy. 
424SIXTH AVENUE NEW YORK 


Bet. torh and 26th sts. 

















Terms on 











Beautiful Pekingese Dogs 


Puppies and Adults of 
Exceptionai Quality, For Sale 


Apply QYO KENNELS, 2562 Ocean Avenue 
Brooklyn, N.Y. Tel. Coney Island 1163 

















word is used advisedly. Master G stands 
on very good legs and feet and possesses 
a strong, punishing head; a nicely ribbed, 
backed and loined dog, with too much 
fluff about his forelegs and below the 
hocks. A first-class hind-quartered and 
sterned Airedale, Mr. Pollard’s dog im- 
mediately catches the eye of the admirer 
of this handsome and useful breed. 


ILLIAM J. DE LAMATER’S Scots 

Guard was third in the Novice Class 
and in the home-bred one we saw a very 
long-headed dog, a bit heavy in ear and 
hardly yet ready—Baycroft Black Prince, 
before mentioned—whipped in for reserve 
or fourth. T. D. Higgins’ Cracker Jack II 
got to the head of the Open Class, fol- 
lowed by Briarcroft Kennels’ Rhodsu 
Royalist, a good shouldered dog with a 
quality head. Champion Geelong Cadet 
was third and could have been higher. 
Mr. Ball’s dog was put down in tip top 
form, and he is an Airedale of great 
quality, excellent body, depth, loin, hind 
quarters, thighs and well handled by 
Crawford. In bitches Mr. Bali had his 
revenge, his Marbald Aranda once more 


spread-eagling her field and winning over 


Richmond Unxld. 


UNRECOGNIZED COMING CHAM- 
PION SETTER 


HE pick of the English setters was 

Brookbound Sir Marmaduke, the 
New York winner in February last, and 
a very attractive blue Belton, handsome 
as paint, in lovely coat and feather; a 
first-class head and a beautiful dog all 
through. There is a somewhat remark- 
able history connected with this dog—one 
of the leading dogs of the day—bred by 
J. S. Genter, and by Broomhill Dan, out 
of Gianna. Marmaduke was kept at the 
Clarendon House, Boston, and shot over 
four seasons before he was exhibited at 
a show. Mr. Genter did not think about 
entering him and when Mr. McIntosh, his 
present owner, bought him he was ac- 
quired as simply a good bird dog and 
nothing more. Shown to Mr. Pettee, the 
veteran at once advised that Marmaduke 
be immediately shown, with the result that 
he at once reached the highest point in 
his classes at Boston, New York, Barn- 
stable, Pittsburgh, and Providence. He 
now lacks only two or three points to 
become a champion and among some of 
the very best setters in the world. Sec- 
ond to Sir Marmaduke at Providence 
was the lovely Vinlust Tod owned by 
Vincent P. Lusk, of Arlington Heights, 
Mass. Tod is an extremely attractive 
lemon-ticked Belton and a setter with a 
grandly-shaped head—that wonderful and 
classic-cut head that can only be seen on 
the high-class English setter! Tod is, 
moreover, a big dog, well-made all the 
way through and possessing excellent 
bone. Added to all this, he is a nailing 
dog in the field. J. L. McCormick’s Post 
Road Whist, third in the open class, is 
another lemon and white with not so good 
a head as the others, but he was in great 
shape, coat and feather. He owns good 
shoulders and is a handsome dog. J. S. 
Childs’ Doc Whitestone and Julia White- 
stone are rather small. They are pretty 
and were in fine shape; they lack that 
finish of head and fore face required in 
the bench show bird dog. Sandy Brook 
Freckles was the best of the setter bitches. 
She is full of style and has good shoulders, 
legs and feet. The English Setters gen- 
erally feature any American show. and 
that at Providence, on this occasion, 
proved its worth. The country is full 
of the best setter looks and blood! 
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THE RED SETTERS OF IRELAND 


"THE Irish setters were above the aver. 
age, and the winning dog St. Joe Ken. 
more’s Boy of Kelt, owned by Chas. Eis- 
selstyn, is a lovely-colored red setter of 
great quality—a racy customer with the 
correct dome or oval-shape kind of head— 
the shape so highly characteristic of this 
breed. Joe Armstrong put Boy of Kelt 
down in superb form and he won over Otis 
G. Allen’s Rex Lee, a big dog, nice in color, 
bone and style. John McCauliffe’s Post 
Road Red is a good stamp of dog with 
hardly the length of the Irish setter head; 
he is high on the leg, possesses great bone 
and good feather. Another nice setter is 
Mr. Esseltyn’s Red Law, a quality dog, 
but not so nice or sound in color as his 
kennel companion, Boy of Kelt. Michael 
Flynn’s Tim Glendyne, second in limit 
dogs, is too light in the head, and small. 


Red Irish Setters, Champions Lismore Machree 
and Lismore Deidre. Owners: The Messrs. Wall. 


A GRAND YOUNG COLLIE 


A= good blue-merle colored col- 
lie in Sarsfield Blue Mont came out 
for the first time at an all-’round and 
big show. This lovely dog was bred by 
C. B. Newman, of the Bellevue-Stratford 
Hotel, Philadelphia, and is by Sarsfield 
Sunlight—Bestman’s Blue Sky. Mont is 
now owned by Patrick Tully, of New 
York and Closter, N. J., who has the sire, 
Sunlight. “Sarsfield” is the registered 
kennel name of Mr. Tully’s establishment, 
and time and again and for several years 
very good collies have come off the Closter 
farm. Yet bearing in mind half a hun- 
dred of these, I do not think I have ever 
seen the President of the Collie Club of 
New York with a better collie, and as for 
blue-merles, I take Sarsfield Blue Mont 
to be one of the best blues ever bred, and 
certainly the grandest one of his kind 
ever produced in America. This, of 
course, is a tall order, but the statement 
is made with every responsibility. Blue 
Mont won easily in his division and aft- 
erwards went up to the place assigned to 
the second best dog of all breeds in the 
show. 

To describe Sarsfield Blue Mont: He 
is a wonderful blue-merle of great size 
and quality. He carries a tremendous 
coat and stands on perfect fore legs and 
feet; very high quality of head at 14 
months old and one, moreover, that will 
never get over thick; first- class carriage 
of ears; good eyes, the off one being of 
the desired “china” or “wall” description. 
The only fault that I could discover in 
this dog was a slight weakness—and only 
then at times—below the hocks and when 
he was kept standing. Toxsum up: Sars- 
field Blue Mont is one of the best Amer- 
ican-bred dogs ever produced and is, I 
think, quite the best of his color that ever 
graced a judging ring in this country. 
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The Livesey Kennels 
CALDWELL, N. J. 
Are always ready to take 
ALL Breeps to ConpiTIon, 
PesPake and HANDLE 
for EXHIBITION to the Best | 
PossiBLE ADVANTAGE 43 
Recorps PRovs. A variety 
of CHAMPION STUD Dogs are 
in Kennels. Free advice given 
on Buying and Selling Dogs. 
Wire, Phone or Write to 
W. F. LIVESEY 
Caldwell, N. J. 


Wirehaired and Smooth Fox Terriers 
For Sale—Also At Stud 
CHAMPION LYNNFIELD SALEX (Wirehaired) 
LYNNFIELD SANDSTORM (Smooth) 


Puppies by these sires have won more American- 
bred prizes than all the rest of other kennels 


combined. Property of 
Daniel E. Lynn, Port Huron, Mich. 




















Pure Llewellins 
Early hunters; for fall work. 
All papers, write 
DICK -NORRIS, Keswick, Towa 


AT STUD THE FAMOUS BAYCROFT AIREDALES 


MIDLAND MASTER G. The Cana- 
dian champion and sire of 
champions. Fee $25 prepaid. 
KIRKDALE CONSORT. 23 cham- 
pions in 5 generations of his 
pedigree. Fee $25 prepaid. 
WOOLATON PRINCE NOBBLER. 
The Airedale that sires the best 
colored puppies. Fee $25 pre- 
paid. No better blood lines any 
price, anywhere. Apply 

4.8. Pollard, ¥. 8. 
128 State Nouse, Providence. R. I 


THE BLUE GRASS 


FARM KENNELS 
OF BERRY, KENTUCKY 


offer for sale, Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat Hounds, 
Wolf an eer Hounds, Coon and Opossum Hounds, 
Varmint and Rabbit Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds; also 
Airedale Terriers. All dogs shipped on trial, purchaser 
to judge the quality. Satisfaction guaranteed or money 
refunded. Sixty-eight page, highly illustrated, instructive 
and interesting cataogue for ten cents in stamps or coin. 


WESTMINSTER DOG SHOP 
318 WEST 42D STREET 


Largest and most sanitary kennel in city; always 100 
puppies and grown dogs on hand; poodles, Pekingese, 
Pomeranians, Prince Charles, Spitz cocker spaniels, black 
poodles, Irish setter, Airedales, Irish terriers, giant St. 
Bernards, bull terriers, collies. Bostons, French and Eng- 
lish bulls; many others at lowest prices in city; visit 
our kennels and convince yourself; all kinds of stud 
dogs on hand; safe shipment anywhere; always open. 
318 West 42d, New York. ‘Phone Bryant, 2714. 


FOR SALE 


Foxhound; Beaglehound; Coonhound; pups 
and trained dogs. Rabbits all breeds; booklet 
on farming rabbits 10c., guinea pigs; ferrets; 
white mice and rats; pigeons and blooded 
swine. Stamp for circulars. 


C. LOUIS BEHM, Dep’t. F. Springfield, Ill. 


WUNTAIN-BRED AIREDALES 
raised at the foot of “The grand old rockies,” with access to bear. 
bob cats and hon—an ideal place for raising vigorous, husky Aire- 
dales. Imported and American breeders mingling the best blood 
of preseut day champions with real hunters—making real pals for 
man, woman or child, 

OZONE KENNELS, BOX 885, Fort Collins, Colo. 
































AIREDALES, Collies and Old English 
Shepherds. Pups, Trained Dogs and 
Broodmatrons. Large instructive list 5 cents 


W. R. WATSON 
Box 700 Oakland, Iowa 


WANTED—Fc" Pointers or Setters to train. 

I have the game, good kennels and 
twenty years experience in the business. If you are in 
the market for bird dogs or rabbit hounds, I think I 
can supply you. Trial given and you to judge for 


yourself. 
0. K. KENNELS Marydel, Md. 


FOR SALE 
A well broken English Setter Bitch. Two years old. 
Strong and healthy. Also setter puppies. 
CARL H. HUNTER 








THE RUN ON CAIRN TERRIERS 


HE popularity of Cairn terriers is very 

great; indeed, the demand is said to 
exceed the supply. Mrs. Winans Burnett, 
of Thompson, Conn., told me she had 
sold over $1,200 worth of puppies in the 
four weeks ending April 24. The Cairn 
is looked upon as a very handy little dog 
and quite as sharp and alert as any of 
the other Scottish breeds. To my mind, 
breeders are producing Scottish terriers, 
proper, that are getting over weight and 
many of them are certainly too big for the 
purpose of putting to ground to a fox. 
It is here where the Cairn must score, for 
he is of the right size and can go where 
a fox can get. These terriers were first 
exhibited as short-haired Skye terriers 
at Inverness, Scotland, show in 1909. 
Since then they have come on with a 
rush; in fact, the breed has been encour- 
aged by highly-placed persons on both 
sides of the Atlantic. There is a consid- 
erable likeness in form and characteris- 
tics—color excepted—in them to the West 
Highland white terrier; and it can be 
taken for granted that both terriers, at 
work, would be called up to accomplish 
the same task and that is to go to ground 
and stay with their game until it is either 
killed or bolted. As a matter of fact it is 
seldom we hear of a terrier being put to 
ground, in this country; but if called upon, 
it is likely the Cairn terrier would be 
equal to the occasion. 





The Cairn Terrier, Castlehill Osa. Owner: Mrs. 
Winans Burnett. 


THE SEALYHAM TERRIER 


This dog is named since the late Capt. 
John Tucker-Edwardes, of Sealyham, 
produced and maintained a noted strain 
of shortish-legged and longish-backed ter- 
riers which he ran with his private pack 
of otter hounds. Sealyham is about seven 
miles inland from Fishguard, where the 
Cunarders used to land their passengers 
in pre-war times. It is a noted country 
for otters, foxes and badgers. The pole- 
cat, however, is very nearly extinct in 
those parts the rabbit-trapping industry 
being so general and really important 
that much of the vermin has been trapped 
off, thus destroying the balance of Na- 
ture’s disposition of animals and bringing 
about an enormous increase in the edible 
rodents. Capt. Edwardes with whom I 
hunted as a boy, just this side of half 





18 Cumberland St. Brunswick, Maine 


a century ago, used to first try his farm- 
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SHEPHERD DOGS 
(POLICE DOGS) 







JOHN GANS, Jr. $0, Richmond Tumpike 














AS HANDSOME AS A DRAKE WILL BE YOUR 
DOG IF YOU GIVE HIM 
FREEMANLLOYD’SOWN [ja 
TONIC PILLS FOR DOGS| ~~ 
For show, field, running and stud 
dogs they are priceless. Easily| % © 
given, don’t purge, allay foul 
breath. Make magnificent dogs 
out of weakling puppies. 
They give the condition that wins 
and pleases. $1.00 per box, prepaid i ) 
Sole Prop., F. FREEMAN LLOYD, Box 12, Stapleton, Staten Island, &. ¥. 


Dalmatians or Coach Dogs 
Borrodale Kennels Thompson, Conn. 
At Stud: CHAMPION TRAVELLER, never 


defeated. Fee $35. 
At Stud: DRAW POKER, Son of Windholme 
Jack Pot. Draw Poker is a proven sire of 


winners. Fee $25. 
Further particulars from F. H. GARBUTT, Mgr. 


BROOKWOOD KENNELS 


Sealyham and Welsh Terriers 
Show and Working Terriers 
FOR SALE 
Leading Sires at Stud. 
For information apply to HENRY A. PHILLIPS 
120 Broadway, New York 
My Motto: “Dogs of Excellence” 


I specialize in the most popu 
Pointers, Setters, Chow Chow: sf 




















. the t 
ard of breeding, all istered or il registra’ 
with the American Kennel Club. —s = 

personally condi Prepare, attend and show all 

5 all shows. All breeds for sale. All dogs 
as_represented and satisfaction guaranteed. 

er Stripping and Trimming a Specialty 
ete tere solicited and visitors always welcome. 
R. J. McGAUGHEY Phone, 532-W Magnolia, Mass. 


COONHOUNDS 
Who wants to own one or two of my grand_coonhounds. 
They are four and five years old, males. Wide ers, 
fine strike, fast, free open trailers and great tree ¥ 
Can work out a cold trail and tree the coon. Will take 
$100.00 for one, or two for $150.00. Shipped C.0.D. 
subject to 20 days’ trial Liberty bonds taken in pay- 
ment or part payment. 
S. J. ROBERTS, Covington, Tenn. 


___ At all times. Trained and un- 
FOR SALE— iriinea ‘coon, opossums, skunk 
and squirrel dogs; fox and rabbit hounds. Prial all 


Send stamp for list. 
Mt. Yonah Farm Kennels Cleveland, Ga. 


New York’s Most Reliable Kennels 


offers all breeds grown and puppies 
most reasonable prices for healthy thorough- 
bred stock guaranteed as represented. 
specialty is sporting and other useful breeds. 

AMERICAN DOG EXCHANGE 
137 East 12th Street New York City 

FOR SALE—Moose, Elk, Rocky Mt. Sheep, 
Caribou and Deer Heads, properly handled for 
mounting; also scalps to mount any set of horns, 
Trade prices to all. Duty free. You can mount 


and sell these heads during your quiet season. 
Edwin Dixon, Unionville, Ontario. 


Miller's Ready To Use =~” 
DOGFOOD |”.":: 


A high — food madeof + 
r 


‘or 
Fa free sample 


























wheat, ley, corn and 

meat. High in Protein Cate 58S 
and Carbohydrates. a 
Anexcellentcon-  ,%  Stesrrrssteeeee 
ditioner for dogs P Ree a encom 
of all ages. F 

Sold with / a No. Dogs: ... 
aguaran- Batt:e Creek Dog Food Co. 
tee. y. BoxC.272 Battle Creek, Mich. 
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AT STUD THE FAMOUS ENGLISH SETTER 
SPORTING 
EXTRA 


pion Deodora 
Prince 11— 
New City Flora) 


Winner of in- 
numerable pe 
at Best Shows. 
# Sporting Extra is 
ee sire of Reliew 


lash, winner at 
Both English Setter Field Trial Derbies. Splash is the 
only one that has ever accomplished this feat. 





Fee $25. 
J.C. WEILER, 792 E. 169th St, New York, Tel. Tremont, 4193 


At Stud—the Famous American-bred 
English Bulldog, Vicar Verax 


About 50 pounds weight, and bred of the late 
John E. Horrax, Sire: The International Cham- 
pion, Tort. Bar Jack. Dam: Champion CugstNut 
Grincer, also imported. Vicar Verax is a winner 
of 41 first prizes at seven of the most important 
shows. A sure sire. Fee $25, 
Owner: Miss Alice D. Jacobus, 1096 Broad St., Newark,N.J. Tel. 
Marke (6364. New York Agent: James Conway, 334 East 41st St. 
AT STUD THE IMPORTED WIRE FOX TERRIER 
CH. MARBALD WARSONG 
PROPERTY OF DOREDA KENNELS 
Warsong is a winner of numerous prizes 
including Winners Dogs, Boston, 1918, 
Winners Dogs, New York, 1918, Winners 
Dogs and Specia? for Best Fox Terrier, 
Philadeiphia,1018, Winners, Detroit, 1919 
The Dog te Use fer Weak Headed and 
Light Boned Bitches 

For Fuu. Pagticutars Appress 

ALBERT oo MITCHELL 
> Mt. 








FEE 925.00 





SHIP BITCHES To HIGHLAND PARK, grt 


THE BEST IN POINTERS 


A few select puppies for sale at this 
time. Some good educated dogs. 


Write Me, Please 
U. R. FISHEL, Box F.&S., HOPE, INDIANA 


Briarfield Kennels, Hicksville, L.L,N.Y. 
Proprietor: Leonard Brumby 
Handling and Boarding. _ At 
stud champion Airedales, Fox, 
Scottish, Irish terriers, and 
other breeds. High-class Show 
Dogs, Companions and Puppies 
for sale. Made 8 champions 
for Marbald gy | and late 
Mr. M. Baldwin. A lifelong 
experience among internation- 
al champions. Correspondence 

invited. 


MEDOR KENNELS 
Formerly of London, England 
OUR SPECIALTY IS PEKINGESE 
although we have dogs of all breeds. 

pe my pe op A iggy = ee 
7th Str New York 

Fe eet Se Ritz a Bryant 


THE CANADIAN 
BERT SWANN, PARKDALE KENNELS 
Humber Bay, P. O., Ontario 
prepared and handled at Canadian and American 




















Champion N ermenten 
Tipit 








ay" 
mY Srup, AIREDALEs: The International CHAMPION? 
PotaM Maxim and Kine Nopsier’s Dovuse. he 
International Champion Greyhound, Master BuTcHeRr, 
best dog or bitch in Show (all breeds), Detroit, March 


28th. Avso ENGLISH BULLDocs and aLL OTHER 
Baesps. Fees and terms on application. Correspond- 
ence invited 





FISHERMEN — 


Keep your rod in first class condition by 
using our transparent varnish made especially 
for waterproofing and finishing fish-rods. 
2 oz. Postpaid 50c. 
THE WALLER CO., Inc. 





82 Market Arcade Buffalo, N. Y. 
BUILD 3\i STEEL BOAT 
From Pattervs and printed 
instructions, Work easy 3 
material furnished, Save 
% cost Send for catalogue and price 





F. Ht. DARKOW STEEL ROAT 00. G01 Erie St., Albion, Mich. 
RMMUNITION 


ACCURATE 2 a 


SHOOTERS’ SUPPLIES 


. PIERCE, Arms and Ammunition Expert 
258 Tolan a EW YORK cIrY 


CASH PAID for butterfiles, Insects. 
The work is simple with 
my pricelist, pictures, descriptions and 
instructions. undreds of kinds gy 
for collections, colleges, museu Lem 


4c at once for ye SINCLAIR. 
pesier in Insects, 0-22 OCEAN PARK, CALIF. 





reared or walked terriers on a lined pole- 
cat allowed or forced to travel through 
thick grass where the scent would lie 
well, Placed in a blind hole and hidden 
behind dry herbage, the fitchet was har- 
bored. Then the young dog was placed 
on the hot trail, which he would soon 
pick up and hunt. If he made a dash 
at the polecat when he got up to it, then 
he was kept to hunt with the Sealyham 
otter hounds. If he was afraid to “kiss 
his game,” as “the Cap’n” used to put it, 
the dog was discarded, hanged or shot. 
So a very game and good race was 
evolved and from that strain came the 
somewhat more heavily built Sealyham 
terrier of this day. 





The Sealyham Terrier, Champion Hadley Hood- 


wink. Owner: W. Ross Proctor. 


It is. worthy of remark here that the 
founders of Sealyham were Flemish or 
Norman and of the name of Tucker. Sir 
Owen Tucker was killed at the battle of 
Agincourt. It will also be borne in mind 
that the word seal in the old and correct 
terms of venery means the track of an 
otter. The Sealy, or brook of seals 
(tracks), near by the new home of the 
Mr. Higgon who married a Tucker- 
Edwardes, the Sealy stream runs. It still 
is noted for otters. “Ham,” of course, 
stands for home or hamlet. Thus: The 
home on the Otter’s Tracks River. A few 
years ago, the present writer was lucky 
enough to observe a Flemish tapestry 
woven in the latter part of the 14th cen- 
tury. It is placed in the Victoria and Al- 
bert Museum, London. In this fabric are 
hunting, hawking and fishing scenes. In 
the otter hunting part is depicted a pack 
of long-eared hounds and these are accom- 
panied by a long and low white terrier, 
which is quite as typical of the Sealyham 
terriers of to-day as are the otter hounds 
to the picturesque hounds of that kind of 
the present moment. W. Ross Proctor is 
said to have given from $9,500 to $10,000 
for the Sealyham terrier, Hadley Hood- 
wink, now an international champion, 
and, possibly, the most expensive dog im- 
ported into the United States for a very 


long time. For the minute, I cannot think 
of a higher priced dog of any breed 
brought here. Hoodwink’s make and 


shape can be appraised from his excellent 
picture. 


SOME CURIOUS DOGS 


‘Tae National Geographic Magazine of 
March, 1919, contains 32 pages in 
color of dogs. There are “Intimate Studies 
of Dogs We Know” by Louis Agassiz 
Fuertes and Ernest Harold Baynes. Mr. 
Baynes is responsible for the letter press, 
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CLASSIFIED ADVERTISEMENTS 

FOR SALE—Acme Canvas Folding Boat, 14 
foot, like new. Oars, oarlocks, fittings complete, 
Address 421 Ave. A Brookl lyn. 

“BEST BAIT” gets the fish when all others 
fail. Used by old fishermen. Send 25c for trial 
box. R. E. Schwartz, Buchanan, Mich. 

WANTED—A 9 or 9% foot Leonard fly cast- 
ing rod. State price. John Given, 1 Madison 
Ave., New York. 


UNEXCELLED TAXIDERMY WORK—Our 
taxidermy work is unexcelled in every respect, 
Give us a trial as proof of our merits. Grove 
Taxidermy Shop, Humboldt, Iowa. 

BEAUTIFUL HAND - COLORED PHOTO. 
GRAPHS of the Adirondacks, mounted, gize 
8x10. Sample, 35c. Evan C. Douglas, Saranac 
Lake, N. Y. 

FOR SALE—One “Stag Head,” all mounted, 
12 prongs, as Jarge as a “Bull Moose” ; one “Cin- 
namon_ Bear,” extra large; fine specimens. Ad- 
dress R. B. Smith, 55 Mann St., Lawrence, Mass, 

FOR SALE—6.5 M/M Nannlicker Schoenaurer, 
Absolutely new, equipped with original Busch 
telescope. Will sell for $225. Box H, care 
Field and Stream, 25 West 45th St., New York. 

FOR SALE—Registered Male, handsome Eng- 
lish Setter, 1 year old. H. F. Williamson, Du- 
luth, Minn, 

WANTED—Model 1892 or ’97 Marlin Lever 
Action .22 Caliber Rifle. Must be in perfect con- 
dition. Write L. H. Woodley, Vredenburgh, Ala. 


PERSONAL, 
BROTHER—Accidentally discovered pleasant 
Florida root easily, inexpensively overcomes to- 
bacco habit and indigestion. Gladly send par- 
ticulars free. Maurice Stokes, Mohawk, Fla. 


WILD DUCK ATTRACTIONS—Wild Duck 
foots that attract the ducks in swarms—WILD 
ELER Wild Rice, Muskgrass, Wapato, etc. 
Write Terrell, Naturalist, Dept. “b.49, Oshkosh, 
is. 

FREE GOVERNMENT LANDS—Our official 
112-page book, ‘Vacant Government Lands,” lists 
and describes every acre in every county in 
U. S. _ Tells location, place to apply, how se- 
cured FREE. 1919 diagrams and tables, new 
laws, lists, etc. Price 25 cents postpaid. Webb 
Publishing Co., Dept. 34, St. Paul, Minn. 


MAKE MONEY—You can handle and tan your 
own furs and skins, hair on or off. You can 
make up-to-date lined fur rugs with mounted 
heads, open mouth finish. My tan formulas and 
time and labor saving methods enable you to do 
this profitable work at small cost. No former ex- 
perience necessary. You are certain of success; 
no spoiled skins. Complete formulas and instruc- 
tions only $3.00 postpaid. Duty free. Edwin 
Dixon, Taxidermist, Unionville, Ontario. 


BUY, SELL, EXCHANGE—Old-time and mod- 
ern firearms. Antiques wanted. Stephen Van 
Rensselaer, 805 Madison Ave., New York. 

HOUNDS AND HUNTING—Has more Bea- 
gle news than all the others. Sample FREE. 
Subscription $1.50 per year. Address Desk A 
M., Hounds and Hunting, Decatur, Illinois. 

$5. 00 DOWN, $5.00 monthly: seven acre fruit, 
poultry, fur farm; river front; Ozarks; $100. 00. 
nine fishing, trapping. Hubbard, 1973 North 
Fifth ansas City, Kans. 

INVENTORS SHOULD SEND for our free 
Guide Book, “How to Get Your Patent.” Upon 
receipt of model or sketch we give our —— 
of its patentable nature. Randolph & Co., Dept. 
77, Washington, D. C. 

GUNS—NEW AND SECOND-HAND. Buy, Sell 
and Exchange. Leaders in Low Prices. Write 
for List. Carver Vulcanizing Company, Strouds- 
burg, Pa. 

LARGE ALASKA MOUNTED MOOSE HEAD 
FOR SALE—55 inches spread of horns, 27 
points, ey mounted, perfect in every way. 
Duty free xpress prepaid on approval. Yow 
may never have a chance like this again. Edwin 
Dixon, Taxidermist, Unionville, Ontario. 


Trappers and Hunters!—I will mail you a tried 
and successful receipt for trapping mostly all 
kinds of wild animals upon the receipt of $5 in 
sotzeney Also a valuable tanning receipt for $1. 
Johnson, P. O. Box 1047, San Francisco. 
FyOR SALE—Flat- coated Retriever dog puppy, 9 
months; sire, field trial winner in England; dam, 
broken, imported and first prize winner Madison 
Square Garden, New York, this year. Price 
reasonable. Further ” a pommeis Box 12, Staple- 
ton, Staten Island, N 
hy ——- 


ECZEMA, PSORIASIS $3833; 


catarth dandruff thoumatiom, piles, and or no charge. 
ECZEMA REMEDY CO., Dept. F.S., Hot Springs, Ark. 


AIREDALE, SETTER AND HOUND 


By Warren H. Miller, former Editor Field and Stream 
160 pp., 30 illustrations, cloth $1.50, paper $1.00. Con- 
centrate on your hunting dogs and let the rest go. This 
book tells you how to raise and train these breeds from 
puppyhood to maturity, and there is also a chapter on the 
Pointer and Irish Setter. You will need this book if you 
are thinking of keeping hunting dogs. With a year’s R. ~ 
scription to Field & Stream. $2.50. Send checks direct to 

E AND ST 

















25 West 45th Street 





New York City- 
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BLOOD STOCK | 


FOR SALE, from the stud belonging to Major 
David Davis, M. P., M. F. H., Broneirion, 


Lilandinam, County Montgomery, Wales. 


THOROUGHBRED STALLIONS. The well- 
known King’s Premium and Super Premium win- 
ning sires, “GREAT SURPRISE,” by “‘Avidity”; 
“BACHELOR’S CHARM” and “BACHELOR’S 
IMAGE,” by Tradennis. 

HUNTERS. Several made hunters, bred by 
owner and sired by “Red Sahib” and “Ballinas- 
loe.” Can be seen and tried over natural coun- 
try. Also YOUNG STOCK sired by “Red 
Sahib” and “Great Surprise,”’ and a fine selection 
of REGISTERED BROOD MARES. 

For full particulars and performances apply to 
THE MANAGER | 


Uandinam Hall Stud Farm, Llandinam, Wales| 
YES—! WILL TRADE GUNS 


Send 2c stamp for complete list of second hand and 
shop-worn firearms. Everything guaranteed. Tell 
us what you want in first letter. 


WM. R. BURKHARD 
(Established In 1866) 
143 East 4th St., Dept. F, ST. PAUL, MINN. 
“THE ORIGINAL AND OLD RELIABLE” 























{ 
INSTRUCTIONS FOR NET MAKING 
LLL Fish Nets easily 
made by 21 photo- 
i graphs and print- 
ed instructions, 
Send today and 
learn how. Price 
——— . 25c. postpaid, 
W. E. CLAYTON. Altoona, Ka 


1 Descriptive Pam- 
»| JULIAN’S BAIT | prics Poccaining 
For “Everything Wearing Fins” - N's 

in both salt waters. The] BAIT’’ users, also 
Liquid Fishing Lure that enables Fish-] some valuable 
ermen to *‘MA\ GOOD’’ under All}information for 
conditions. Casting, Trolling or Still] «‘The Man 
Fishing. Price ONE Dollar per Bottle, | the Rod” Mailed 
with full directions. for stamp. 


GEO. W. JULIAN, ALBANY BUILDING, 89 Beach St., Boston, Mass- 

EG Wild Mallard $2.50—12, $20.00 

—100, English Callers $5.00- 12, 

$40.00—100, Black Mallard $4.00—i2 eggs. 
(Extra drakes, few hens, stamp) matt draft 

C. BREMAN CO., Danville, Ill. 


Wild Mallard Eggs—For Sale 


$2.50 for twelve. Twenty dollars for one hundred. 
Extra drakes three dollars. Trio seven dollars. Eggs 
and breed guaranteed. Breeding stock best in country. 


J. M. ATKINSON, El Dorada Springs, Missouri 


SEND $2.00 "oiivery oF | 
ARMS AND AMMUNITION 


ACCURATE GUN DOPE CONDENSED 
T. T. PIERCE, 258 W. 34th St., New York City 

















































LARGE NORTHERN MOOSE HEAD FOR 
SALE—52 inches spread of horns; a massive, 
showy, perfect head. Duty free. Express pre- 
paid on approval. This is a_passing chance you 
should not .miss. Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, 
Unionville, Oniario. : 

FOR SALE—Twenty-miles-an-hour open run- 
about (35 feet long, 5% wide, 3 draft) with ex- 
ceptionally well-constructed hull. Four or five 
men standing on one side cause boat to tilt but 
little. An excellent boat for hunting and fishing. 
Has 30-60 Stearns engine. E. E. Dickinson, Jr., 
Essex, Conn. 

PHOTO DEVELOPING AND FINISHING— 
Any six- or eight-exposure film up to Post Card 
size developed and printed, 10c; or enlargement, 
8x10, your favorite negative, 20c. Special intro- 
ductory offer to show high quality work. Asso- 
ciated Photo Co., Dept. 14, Cincinnati, Sta. A. 

RARE NEWLY MOUNTED GAME HEADS 
FOR SALE—Large R. M. Sheep Head, 17-inch 
base circumference of horns. Mounted Elk Head, 
Sl-inch length of beam, fourteen points. Large 
ten point White Tail and Mule Deer Heads, 
Woodland Caribou Heads, Sets of Horns 
mounted or unmounted. These heads are a!! 
newly mounted. Duty Free. Express prepaid 
on approval. Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, Union- 
ville, Ontario. ‘ 

FOR SALE—One 30-caliber Newton Rifle, ab- 
solutely new, never having a cartridge fired from 
it, to close estate, $45.00. Write E. M. Makary, 
364 Main St., Pittsburgh, Pa. ; 

FORDS run 34 miles per gallon with our 1919 
carburetors. Use cheapest gasoline or half kero- 
sene. Start easy any weather. Increased power. 
Styles for all motors. Runs slow high gear. At- 
tach yourself. Big profits for agents. _ Money 
back guarantee, 30 days’ trial. Air-Friction Car- 
buretor Co., 334 Madison St., Dayton, Ohio. 

PARTS for all modern American firearms; 
Rifles rebored and relined. Special gun work to 
order. Charles Stanbra, Gunsmith, 1315 Railroad 
Ave., Bellingham, Wash. 





which is of the cyclopedic order and cor- 
rect. The same, however, cannot be said 
of the pictures, which, in. several cases, 
are erroneous, not to say misleading, in 
their form, characteristic points and col- 
ors. If I sent out a book on butterflies 
or birds and the pictures of these had the 
wrong markings and unheard of colori- 
zation of feathers, it could not be long 
before the discerning and learned profes- 
sors of entomology and ornithology would 
be down on me like a thousands bricks! 
So it is here I take the opportunity of 
pointing out to the great names and board 
of managers of the journal published by 
the National Geographic Society, Wash- 
ington, D. C., that they could have at 
least called in some sort of a so-called 
dog man who knew his business to look 
over the illustrations in question before 
they were sent out by such a worthy in- 
stitution and of such distinguished and 
“national” eminence. 


O commence with, the Scottish deer- 

hound does not “kill” his deer. He 
is sent to run down and bay a wounded 
stag, when the rifle does the rest. The 
shoulders and action of two out of three 
greyhounds are not as found in dogs of 
this breed in the flesh, and the bloodhound 
is too short on the leg and so clumsily 
built that it would have to be a very slow 
quarry that he would be urged to over- 
take. The three setters, in color, shape, 
markings and general form are distinct 
injustices to the bird dogs of England, Ire- 
land and Scotland, although they are dead 
on to,a “partridge” about three or four 
feet away from the nose of Mr. England, 
the said bird refusing to be flushed, al- 
though the stiff-as-mackerel dogs are 
looking, yes looking at her, sirs—not point- 
ing! Wonderful! Wonderful! The 
hind quarters of the nearest Great Dane 
in the picture is a cripple and his thighs 
and hocks are sad libels on the required 
formation of a very agile and powerful 
breed. If you showed the Irish water 
spaniel in the ring at Dublin, you’d prob- 
ably leave that city with a broken head, 
and if you put down a button-eared bull- 
dog in London, they’d look upon you with 
some pity! The markings (tan) on the 
Manchester terrier would disqualify him 
and the Welsh terrier that sits and digs 
must have been watching some of his 
country’s coal miners in the bowels of the 
hills of Cambria. Ladies will surely be | 
glad to hear there is an entirely new col- | 
ored Pomeranian of a sort of gamboge 
shade, with a silvery-yallery frill plume 
and culotte. There is likewise a new shade 
in Pekingese and it seems that the very 
latest idea is to have the shape of a white 
heart—quite of the dog’s own heart-size— | 
placed bang in the center of the little 
beastie’s forehead. The Belgian Schip- 
perke is certainly taking a great chance 
with a viper and the curly, corded and toy 
poodles are, to drop into the vernacular, 
“solemn looking blokes!” The photographs 
of dogs in the publication under notice 
are not only fine but very interesting. 
To conclude: It should be the endeavor 
of a national geographic institution of 
any country to portray nature as she 
only is. 
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Ring Necked Pheasants 


Lay 40 to 50 eggs each per year. Why 
raise chickens to eat when these are much 
more profitable and raised as _ easily? 
Weigh 3 pounds at six months, and bring 
$1.00 a pound in the market. Set the 
eggs under chickens—feed and care for 
the young the way you would chickens. 
Are economical as they only require one- 
half as much food. Are very hardy and 
not subject to disease. Lest eating bird 
in America. Eggs guaranteed from vig- 
crous, healthy unrelated stock. 
$ 6.00 for 15 eggs 
35.00 for 100 eggs 
Genuine Wild Mallard Ducks 
Lay 50 to 60 eggs per year. We guaran- 
tee our breeding stock to be the best in 
the country as they are entirely wild 
trapped Mallards and not the coarse semi- 
wild strain. 
$ 5.00 for 15 eggs 
25.00 for 100 eggs 
Giant Bronze Turkeys 
Have a wonderful flock, headed by prize- 
winning 55 Ib. tom. 
$1.50 per egg 
Bloomfield 8. C. Rhode Island 
Red Chickens 
Fine laying strain of prize birds 
$ 5.00 for 15 eggs 
25.00 for 100 eggs 
Get order in early and send 
check with it. Send for free 
booklet and instructions. 


Bloomfield Farms 


1712 Penobscot Bldg. 
Detroit, Michigan 



















The Mackensen Game P 











Bob White Peafow! 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quai! Ornamental 
Wild Turkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 





Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Yardley, Pa. 


MARMOT PHEASANTRY 


Ringnecks, Chinese, Golden, Silver, Amherst, 
Reeves, Japanese Silky Fowl 


Book your egg orders now. Eggs in any quantity 
from Japanese Silky—Rhode Island Red Cross. The 
perfect mother for large breeders of pheasants. 

Now contracting Full Wing Ringnecks in any quan- 
tity up to five thousand for August and early fall 
delivery, 4 
We have one of the largest exclusive game breeding 
farms in the U.S. and we warrant every bird we ship to 
be in prime condition for breeding or show purposes, 


Marmot . . Oregon 


Wwe are now booking orders for eggs for Spring Delivery 
from the following varieties of pheasants: Silver, 
Golden, Ringneck, Amherst, ‘ormosan, White, 
Mongolian, Reeves, Swinhoe, Versicolor, Impeyan, Soem- 
merring, Manchurian Eared, Melanotus, lackthroated 
Golden, Lineated and Prince of Wales. 

Also Wild Turkeys, Japanese Silkies, Longtails, and 
Mallard Ducks. 8S. C. Buff Orpington and R. I. Red fowls. 
We also offer for sale five varieties of Peafowl. Also 
Crane, Swan and Fancy Ducks. Also Doves of several 
varieties. Deer Jack Rabbits. 

Send $1.00 in stamps for colortype catalogue. 


Chiles & Company = Mt. Sterling, Kentucky 














RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest. fast- 
est, and best fighting of all 
pit games, and the most 
beautiful of all fowls. Send 
for catalogue. 

Eggs for hatching $3.50 for 13, 
from Feb, 15th to June 10th 


GEORGE W. MEANS 
Street Concord, North 





Union 


M ANGE Eczema, ear oan, ons gese 


eyes, cured or no charge. 
for particulars. 


ECZEMA REMEDY CO., Dept. F.&. Hot Springs, Ark 
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Prepare NOW For The 
Spring Fishing Trip 


“Nope—no one ever did learn to be a real gosh-dinged fish- 
in’ expert areadin’ about it in a book.” 


We'll admit that right at the start. 


But it’s just as true as there are stacks and bundles and 
bushels of mistakes and “sorrow” of all kinds that can be 
avoided by intelligent reading of the experiences of others. 


When you go on your next fishing trip you will figure your 
time worth—to you—about nine million dollars a minute—and 
no cash discount. Every minute you don’t have to spend 
picking out back-lashes—flopping around with the right kind 
of bait in the wrong kind of water, or using live bait when 
you should use flies, or vice versa—every such minute will be 
pure unalloyed joy and not to be lost or sold at any price. 


ae 


The Outdoorsman’s Handbook will give you the little oe 
kinks and tricks that make the difference between the real é 
angler and the dub. Will give you the benefit of the ( 
other fellow’s hard knocks. 


If you want to know whether the Outdoorsman’s Handbook 
has anything in it for you, ask yourself a few of these ques- 
tions and mark yourself honestly on a basis of 100 per cent— 


Can you tell, absolutely, the difference between 
muscallonge, pike and pickerel? 

What is the limit on black bass in your State?—in the 
State where you will fish next summer 

On a trout stream, do you know how to tie a fly to imi- 
tate a natural fly on which they happen that day to be 
feeding? 

Under what circumstances will black bass be more 
likely to strike “‘live’’ than artificial baits? 

you or a fishing companion broke a leg far from 
assistance, what would you do? 

Can you light a fire without matches? 

If you stray from a trail, can you find your way back 
with compass?—without compass? 

Can you make up a plete, well-bal: d grub list 
for a four weeks’ trip for a given number of men—with- 
out finding when you get there that you have forgotten 
the sugar, the bacon, the coffee, or other vitdl necessities? 

Can you cook flap-jacks, game birds, venison and other 
woods fare in a way that will get you home again on your 
cwn pins? 





It is more important than ever that you should have this knowledge 
this year! Many of the best professional woodsmen and guides are still 
“over there’ keeping the Fritzies in order. Your guide this year may 
be an inexperienced farmer's boy. 


The Outdoorsman’s Handbook covers not only the subjects mentioned 
above, but literally hundreds of others. This Handbook is the result 
of over four years of work on the part ‘of Warren H. Miller, former 
editor of Fretp anp Stream, and a number of assistants. In its prepa- 
ration Mr. Miller has had access to the complete files of more than 
twenty years of Fretp anp Stream, all standard works on the outdoors, 
and has advised and consulted with such well-known authorities as 
Lt.-Col. Townsend Whelen, Capt. Powhatan Robinson, Major David 
Abercrombie, Stewart Edward White, Ezra H. Fitch, Chas. Askins, 
C. L. Gilman, the late E. M. Gill, Ernest Thompson Seton and others. 


It is true that no book, however complete, can possibly make an 
accomplished woodsman out of a novice, but this “outdoor encyclopedia” 
will repay careful study and, as it is in convenient form and is canvas- 
bound to stand rough usage, it can go right to camp with you for 
consulting at a moment’s notice. 


For sale at all first-class sporting goods stores or 


Send This Coupon 


This coupon, with a check or money order for $2.50 will bring your 
copy of the Outdoorsman’s Handbook by return mail, and full year’s 
subscription, new or renewal, to Fretp anp Stream, America’s leading 
sportsman’s magazine, Outdoorsman’s Handbook above—$1.50, sub- 
scription alone—$2.00, total value $3.50. 





FIELD AND STREAM, 25 W. 45th St., N. Y. City F. & S.—6-19 


Gentlemen: 
I'm on! Send me the Handbook and Fretp anp Stream for a year. Enclosed 
is $2.50. 


Address 


(If you want only the Handbook or only the subscription mail the coupon and proper amount, i 
and check which you want.) 























This is Art 


First came the Wilson’s Fluted 
Wobbler, the first wobbling bait 
ever produced. 


Thousands of anglers swear by 
it as the greatest Fish Getter ever. Now- 
adays no fisherman should figure on going 
out after ’em any time of the year or in any 
kind of water or weather without the Old 
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Reliable Wilson’s Fluted Wobbler. 





Old Reliable Wilson’s Fluted Wobbler 


double hook at the largest part, and another double hook at the tail. 
bait just the right size and weight for expert casters 
and also one that does the wobbling stunt to a Fare- 
Besides, the hooks can be turned up, for use 
This is Wilson’s Super 
Art says—“This is the Humdinginest bait 


ye- Well. 
in .weeds and lily pads. 
Wobbler. 
for surface fishing I ever whittled out!” 


Art is often asked—“Why can’t any one bait be a 
killer at all times? 

“Well, sir, conditions differ, that’s why. 

“Early in the season, when bass are just off the 
spawning beds and the water is cool they can be 
gotten best with surface baits of wobbling, lifelike 
varieties that make them fightin’ mad. 

“But when the hot weather of late June, July and 
August comes along, the lakes get so warm the old 
boys hunt the cool depths, and it’s harder to get ’em 
to come up for the splashin’ top-water lures. 

“The answer is—go down after ’em! 

“And that’s just what my new 





Wilson’s Bass Seeker 


does. And I know it does it right! And Mr. Bass 
sure sets up and takes notice when my Bass Seeker 
comes wobblin’, weavin’ down to where he’s at. 


Hastings Sporting Goods Works , Contd 
105 MICHIGAN AVE. a a fn 
2 SE, insind 6 tneeedvedabasiearusederabce 







Art also learned that many fisher- 
men prefer to cast a light bait. So 
he shortened the body, put on a 
This gives a 





Wiison’s Super Wobbler 


“A man who’s responsible for startin’, you might 
say, the whole fishin’ world a-usin’ wobblin’ baits—as 
they say I did when I brung out my first ol’ reliable 
Wilson’s Fluted Wobbler—has got a sort of respon- 
sibility an’ obligation to the whole great brotherhood 
of fishermen. 

“An’ so, before I dared bring out this Bass Seeker 
—this go-getter in the deep water—I had to be darn 
sure she’d do the work, not only in our home waters 
here in Michigan, but in other parts as well. So I 
whittled out a number of these last Summer and sent 
*em to fellers in every good fishin’ section to test out 
to the limit—and she made good! 

“So in offerin’ this Bass Seeker to you other fellers 
now I’ll just say this. Take with you this year my 4 
new Wilson’s Super Wobbler for top water fishin’, of 
and this Bass Seeker for gettin’ after the deep ¢ 
ones — and if you don’t agree that these .¢ 
two are the liveliest baits and the great- ? 
est killers you ever handled—send ’em jy 
back and get your money back! Fair oe P 

h? Hastings 
enough: " ¢ Sporting 
“I am gettin’ them out to the deal- 4% Goods Works 
ers fast as I can. If yours can’t rs 105 Michigan Av. 
supply you, send the coupon with Hastings, Mich. 
75c. for each bait, and dealer’s ¢ 
name, and I’ll send thein by 
return mail.” 


As my dealer has not yet 
4 got your Wilson’s Super Wob- 

@ ier, or Wilson’s Bass Seeker, I 

P enclose $...., for which send me 


PPP eee ee eee eee eee ee eee eee eee 

















CHARLES FRANCIS PRESS, NEW YORK 











Kodak, as you 20 


Catalogue free at your dealer's or by mail. 


EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY, ROCHESTER, N. Y., The Kodak City. : 











